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THE KOYAL PAVOIJRITE, 



CHAPTER 1. 

Let no impertinent critic pretend to inquiie by what especial 
irivilege an individnal of my species and exiguity is enabled to lay 
»^ore the world the secrets of its little soul ! Suffice it that, as 
llrs. Dalgaims borrowed tjie powerful pen of Basil Hall, and 
!U«xander Selkirk the more masterly hand of Defoe, I, Rattle, have 
m^ged for my private secretary one of the most practised scribblers 
gomg. Moses or Mechi could do no more ! 

I had some thoughts, dear public, of prefacing my memoirs by mv 
portrait, like Mrs. Maberly's Emily, or Mrs. Margery Meanwelf, 
renowned in story as Goody Two Shoes. Nay, I have little doubt 
that, in compliment to the ancestors I represent and company I 
keep. Count /D'Orsay might be induced to sketch my profile, and 
include me in his forthcoming series of illustrious roues. But this 
\FOuld be offering a premium to the dog-stealers ; who already enjoy 
(including the especial favour of the magistrates) too many advan- 
tages and immunities ; and. after the exhaustion of my first edition. 
1 should never feel myself my own dog again, but live in perpetual 
fear (like the last new pun at White's) of being appropriated to tlic 
wrong owner. 

I append; therefore, to your imagination to conceive me as Landseer 
only qould have portrayed me,— a canine gem of the first diminitude, 
— cJtortoiseshell complexion, and kitten-like feature ; — my face, like 
M^egotist, all e^es ;— my head, like the auditors of Macaulay, all 
' krs ; — my tail, like those of Ainsworth, black and flourishing;— my 

Iken, wavy coat, like a fragment of the sable boar of some beauteous 
^larcmoness, vivified by the Promethean torch. But I may as well 
jiing the matter, Joseph Humeishly, within scope of the meanest 
capacity, by saying that twenty guineas have been given, as recovery 
naoney to tne dog-stealers, for much worse dogs. 

r have already alluded to my ancestors. In defiance of all the 
heraldic colleges of united Europe, I not only re-assert my nobility 
of descent, but ajapeal to all the great houses extant in the civilized 
Torld, whether, in the palmiest state of their ascendancy, one of 
^jr progenitors was not the influential iavoxxiW.^ ol \)j\si\x -^ivasij^ 
^it^iBebold? 

sHu^J^^ ^a^ejraflds, for instance, w\ios'i t\»hv^^ ^ ^^5^Rft&;^^ 
^rjgord are oMxcd to ciiarters grantei^.Tif3ax«SL^m>i«c^^*^^^ft^ 



2 THE EOYAL PAVOUBITE. 

the princesses of their race considered their rush-strewn bowei 
chamDers endurable, unless some puppy of my own had its privilege! 
corner ? At the period when the forefathers of the upstart familie 
which in England (the last civilized of European countries) presum 
to call themselves " great/' were dieted upon acorns and whortle 
berries, and clad in wolf-skms as unlike as possible to the pardessu 
of the Bafl^'s Bay Company, the forefathers of mine were caperini 
nimbly in a lady s chamber in imperial Rome ; for history affirm 
that the Empress Faustina never appeared at any public solemnit 
without one of my species nestling in her bosom ! 

It was in the person of that distinguished favourite, by the wa] 
that our family made its first settlement in the western world. A 
the Emperor rrobus brought the vine from the East for the endow 
ment of Europe, the Emperor Antoninus brought puppy dogs. Th 
beautiful little animal for which Faustina was indebted to his con 
jugal affection, was purchased by him at Smyrna (when entertain® 
there by the Sophists) of a Georgian Calander, recently arrived fron 
the Caucasus ; oy whom a pedigree inscribed on parchment in tb( 
Arabic character, was delivered to the Emperor ; distinctly pro\riii| 
the beautiful little animal to be descended from the dog renownec 
in Arabian story, as bavins been conveyed by a certain prince, rollec 
within a hundred yards oi cambric, in a grain of millet : a genealogj 
doubtless as authentic as many of those made out by I)*Hozier. 
Ch6rin, or Sir Isaac Heard, and now flourishing in the pages d 
Burke. 

It is, however, cogently suspected that the puppy and pedigree 
purchased by the Emperor Antoninus belonged only to a jumcw 
branch of the issue ot the enchanted dog. For, as there are twcj 
branches of the Ashbumhams who exhibit the seK-same shirt and 
watch bestowed by Charles Stuart upon their ancestor on the 
scaffold ; and two branches of the Wentworths in"p3^ession of van 
Dyck's original picture of Strafford and his secretary/^t Venice TO 
for many centuries exhibited the self-same supernatur^ ^ 
or talisman which had accompanied from the East a 
belonging to one of the tribes oi the Veneti, when they settlecT . 
under Aitenor, shortly after the Trojan war; and I have ah 
been taught to regard the lucky dog to whom this well-authenticat' 
document was appended, as the real founder of our European race 

The first public monument of interest to which I can point 
attestation of mv pretensions, is an effigy on a Byzantine monume 
in the church oi St. Mark at Venice, said to represent a doge of t 
Barbarigo family, in the tenth century, the feet whereof rest upoi 
small dog wrought in coloured jasper; to which, in my brigh 
youth, I was supposed to bear so strong a family resemblance, tl 
when I accompanied the young duchess of Normanford to Venice, 
the course of her Italian tour, it required all the influence of ] 
aristocratic digmty, and still more of her English gold, to convii 
^Ae superstitious populace she was ixot s^mVOcv, ■Ka.^\v^^T!^<^\» '^^ 
^e cam'neccio from the doge's monumetiX.. \ikfe \X\fc "s^^'sA^'v^ 
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THE EOYAL FAVOURITE. 

mistake my graceful, animated, brilliant, symmetrical form, for ti 
formal figure of " my grandsire cut in alabaster ! — -" 

The family statuette, however, is there to this day, as Lad 
Morgan, or Lady Chatterton, or the Ladies Cadogan, or Lady- 
•nybody else, who refreshes the public mind with reminiscences c 
Italy, will be proud to attest ; and hundreds of you, dear reader! 
hundreds and thousands who have never crossed the Po, c 
trifled with ink or water-colours, must have noticed in some o 
the fine jwrtraits by Titian scattered through "this favoure 
isle," certain delicious little jet-black creatures resting on an ivoi 
arm ; at first sight mistaken for a flea, but on a more careful invest 
gation seen to be favourite dogs, of the kind to which the vulgt 
parlance of England assigns the name of King Charles. 

On the shores of the Adriatic, indeed^ the do^s whose types ai 
thus immortalized, retain the name of Tizianeschi ; whereas, in *th 
other Italian states, they are known by the name of dogs of th 
Venetian school. 

When Mary of Medicis, the daughter of the Grand Duke of Tuj 
cany, arrived at the Louvre as the legitimate bride of the royal lov< 
of the BeUe Gabrielle, she brought with her, in addition to her rigl 
royal dowry, iadies of the bed-chamber^ physician, confessor, an 
dwarf (the usual Jiving Jumber of an affianced princess), a creatui 
for which the lovely countesses of the court of France, mistaking 
from its black plumage and aerial movements for a favourite biri 



hastened to provide a cage ; nor was it till its gambols on the trai 
.>of cloth of silver of its royal lady betrayed it to be a quadruped, tin 
^the whole court burst into an ecstatic chorus of " AA Dieu / Vamot 
de ekien r 

Connected by descent tbrougli successive ages with the hi^hes 
'tnumphs of the fine arts, this Titianesque treasure of the Medicea 
pincess became an object of supreme favour with Sir Peter Pai 
■Kubens, when employed to immortalize by his glowing pencil tl 
^ 'ef incidents in the life of the mother of Louis XIII.; and c 
aice to the innumerable copies of the Luxembourg Gallei 
t in England, the portraits of the pet of pets will be seen,— no^ 
^ in grave contemplation on the steps of the altar where tl 
1 benediction is being bestowed on its liege lady ; — now, sportir 
*"ie little Moorish page, its rival in her favour. If I mig] 
e to give advice to Edwin Landseer, to whom our species 
Aj^ indebted, I would recommend him, indeed, when next 1 
a ao,2C ot the paint a royal puppy, to study the courtly and incfl'able air < 
t' rest upon a st ancestor, wnile holding his own at the leet of Henri IV. 
my brighter iybody knows the story of Mary de Medicis ; how, after bull; 
iblance, that j royal husband, she attempted to bully her royal son ; ar 
to \ eniee, in ^ unwortby favourites were beheaded, and her troubleson 
ucnce oi her foished the kingdom: the summary mode of dealing wil 
1, to convince jory queens in a land where the baiWmm qS. \\i^^^Q5sifo\ 
Kl not stolen ^/gscendant; and where they hold to t\ve "^cm«xi. %\.-?)i^^'^ 

f^vJr/fn £^' % ^^«* of the sixth of AuW GdYvXV^A^^^^" "^^^^ 

close to ^F^^ ^ exempted from the opexatYOU ol \,\\^\a:^^.\s^^ 
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4 THE EOYAL PAYOUBITE, 

Among the nnworihy favourites of Mary, I inclade not, of course, 
. the treasure painted by Rubens ! Those who demanded the head of 
Marshal d'Ancre, left that of the lapdog on his shoulders. Voltaire 
has savagely defined Great Britain as " a country where they cut off 
the heads of their kings and tails of their horses. But the !French, 
to their honour be it spoken, touched not so much as a hair of that 
of Mi^non ! 

I will not enlarge npon the woes of the exiled queen. Since the 
days of the great Sir Walter, the case of distressed royalty has gone 
rather out of fashion. Charles II. was little more than a boy, — 
Mary de Medicis little less than an old woman. But extremes meet, 
as well as distressed sovereigns ; and all that the rival of the fair 
Gabrielle had to bestow upon the future patron of Nell Gwynne, was 
a great deal of good advice,— and a little dog ! 

Prom this offspring of Mignon, brought by Mary from Tuscany 
and Antenor from Georgia, sprang that well-known family on which 
King Charles bestowed his name (though he gave it not to the 
Fitzroys or Beauclerks) ; and be it observed, that my great ancestor 
Bijou, the sire of all the royal favourites, had quite as good a right 
as the earl of Surrey to commence his sonnet — 

From Toscane came my lady's honoured race ! 

I have been a great bore in reciting these ancestral distinctions. 
Most people are, when they prose about the antiquity of their family. 
StiD, as it was my fate to see the light under circumstances the most 
ignominious, I may perhaps be pardoned for bespeaking for myself a 
mite of reverence, by reminding my readers that, whatever other 
great houses may be in decadence,— the Percys extinct, — the 
Bourbons outlawed,— -the Wasas dethroned, — the progeny of King 
Christonhe in Horsemonger Lane, — the scattered scions of my illus- 
trious house are at this moment supreme througbout the royal 
boudoirs of the civilized world. Wmdsor Castle, — the Pavilion 
Marsan, — the Necessidades, — the Escurial, — Charlottenburg, — 
Tzarsko-Tzelo, — Caserta, — Schonbrun, — which of them has not its 
velvet cushion lying at the feet of royalty, for the sole and express 
enjoyment of some descendant of the famous lap-dog of King 
Charles ? 

Had I any thoughts of standing for Marylebone, now would be my 
time for laying hold of you, dear public,, by the button, in order to 
prove the supreme ascenaancy of the British empire over all empires 
that ever were, or are ever likely to be, including Australia or 
Polynesia, from the fact* that, though brought into Europe by 
B9man emperor, and naturalized in Christendom by an Itaii 
princess, these matchless dogs have become immortalized under 
name oi an English king ; tbough at the moment he adopted t] 
j'nto favour, he had neither a shirt to his back nor a shoe to his f( 
?yh^^^' -PerAaps, -why every one took t\ie leugWi oi it. 
jne Chevalier de Grammont asserts, indeed, ia Mii\i^^\-^^^ 
r M^^f"^^^^^ ^^«^ poor By ou was twice \eit in. \»«c7iii ^t ^ 
-^^-a/ reckoning at a tavern; aad once p^aj^d. wi«5 ^^ 
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board with a fair-shoaldered burgomaster's lady. But these anec- 
dotes, like half of those related oy Grammont, were probably the 
oovaa^ of his idle brain; for when he found he could make nothina 
of the English, that gallant Chevalier, who so wittily wrote himself 
down a chevalier dHnaustrie^ made fun of them ! 

The Lord be praised, I have done with my lordly ancestors ! And 
whatever you may think of it, good reader, like Charles Surface, I 
have sold them to you a bargain. 

And now, dear public, for mvself ! Prepare for a mighty fall, — 
prepare f9r a prodigious rise ; — for as it was my fate to see the light 
among thieves and beggars, it was of course also my fate to see it in 
a sky-parlour. If you wish to rise with your subject it must be to 
an attic^; for at the commencement I was no less than five stories 
high. Alas! it was my natal place!— but my illustrious mother, 
fastidious reader, had reached it in the hands of a dog-steder. It 
happened that on the day she was torn from an adoring mistress, a 
pnzc of equal magnitude also fell among thieves. On the wretched 
rug before the almost fireless grate upon which she was fiung out of 
the inner pocket of a cabmarr s jacket, lay one of her own species, 
aristocratic as herself, — the Lovelace of the Tizianesco race. — 
"almost afraid to know itself," as its delicate and golden-tinted 
paws, accustomed only to Persian carpets or footclotus of velvet, 
extended themselves loathingly on the napless mat. In this mangeur 

' de coeurs, my mother instantly recomized the pampered darling of 
the duchess of Wigmore, whom she had admired hundreds of times, 
paraded in her grace's pompous equipage in the park ; while she 
(it went to her heart to remember it, on observing his ineffable glance 
of inquiry as she assumed a place by his side), — she was only a dog 
of equivocal gentility, — ^the pet of Melanie the danseuse ! 

" Misery makes (do^. bke) men acquainted with strange bed- 
fellows ;" and the bund shufflings of fortune thus brought about an 
acquaintance between two distant relations who, in their diverse 
spheres of societv, had otherwise remained strangers. It is true that 
the duchess ana the dameme were both indebted to the same 
prodigal hand for their lost favourites. The duke, a gouty Rochester 
of the highest fashion, was the donor of both; and though the 
duchess had advertised but five guineas reward for Pido, while the 
walls of the metropolis were covered with handbills, offering fifteen 

; for the recovery of my beloved mother, the same banker and purse 

i were to supply the ransom of both. 

i It is possible that this interesting fact may have been known to 
the wretches guilty of abstracting the two darlings ; for durinff the 
first four-and-twenty hours it remained in dispute which should be 

) the first restored to its agonized mistress, — that is to say, f^^r^ the 

j money was surest to b« forthcoming, and where fewest questions 
woula be asked. The duchess was the more likely of the two to 

I secure the protection of the police and magiatvwiY ^ vrliVibL T^xiji&x^^ ^ 
safer to deal with the danseme ; t\ift ^m-mwi'e^ ^1 '^L^^^sssk^'S^ 
Melanie bein^ moreover a better aec\m\.7 \)li«0LV5waJb ^W'st ^"^^^\v 

^Aose of the toilet It was soon setU^, ^kex^Vst^, Sfes.^ ^^ ^"^ 
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should be the first hostage tendered for redemption ; and that in the 
course of a few days, so as to evade the charge of professional dog- 
stealing on the part of the cabman, the haughty Fido should be 
re-translated to his velvet cushion at Wigmore House. 

The intentions of Bill Sims and his wife, under whose roof of bare 
rafters these stolen jewels were as inharmoniously lodged as " the 
most amorous poet, honest Ovid, amon§ the Goths " — were frustrated 
by circumstances over which I would fain pass lightly : leaving it to 
such autobiographers as " Pelham " and " Cecil to allude with the 
levity of wit to ancestral frailty. 

Love at first sight, indeed, is a thing exploded among novelists ; 
but memoirs truthful as mine require me to declare that a passion 
had sprung up between my captive parents as instantaneous as 
between Martin Luther and the fat nun of Wittenburg ! Li a word, 
the produce of their clandestine marriage presented so promising a 
source of speculation, that it was not till after a week's anguish the 
duchess was enabled to shed tears, such as tender duchesses shed, 
over the silken ears of her restored favourite. 

ULy poor mother was reserved for a harder fate, with the view of 
placmg her valuable progeny at the disi)osal of the dog-stealers. 
Some months hence, it would still be time enough to claim the 
fifteen guineas* reward of Mademoiselle Mdlanie; for, however 
mercurial in their prepossessions, even opera-dancers do not change 
their favourites above once a quarter. 

By dry bread and straw, a creature accustomed to the luxuries of 
life IS very soon reduced to skin and bone ; and at the close of a few 
weeks, had poor Mimi been placed under the eyes of her attached 
mbtress between the pauses of her entrechats and pirouettes, she 
would have disowned her darling. Starvation, however, seemed to 
agree with her ; for tradition affirms that she was twice as animated 
ill look and gesture under the severe regimen of the Sims peniten- 
tiarv, as when crammed four times a day by the^ tender-hearted 
M^Ianie, with chicken-panada. 

As the moment approached when her expected offspring were to 
see the light, it was doubtless trying to her high-bred feelings to 
know that, instead of purple and fine linen, they would be wrapt in 
r£^s ; or flung, perhaps, like herself, upon a heap of shavings. But, 
with the sustaining consciousness of gentle blood, she felt that sudi 
merits as hers and theirs must rise to their level ; and that, sooner 
or later, these august puppies would be restored to the velvet 
cushions of their ancestors. This reflection comforted her under 
her sufferings; and I am convinced that the maternal tenderness 
with which I found her licking my face, when first I woke to a con- 
sciousness of the things of this world, was unembittered by a painful 
emotion. All the mother was stirring in her heart! She was as 
proud of me as I deserved! I say of mCj because the brother 
Bestined b^ nature to share her parental affection was from the 
-^^ an object of secondary consideration. I\i your swedes, gentle 
^^^^er, the larger the infant, the prouder t\ie motXiet asi^ TL\a^^\\sk. 
2tt7^ the smaller the puppy, the happier t\ie ON^iiet. ^^ ^\ssr».- 
^•a^f accordingly, were such as mstantly reeomm^xA^^ iJ^^ ^^ 'vbr 
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worship of Bill Sims aud his spouse, and the favour of mj/ nurse ; for 
a full-grown mouse would ha^e cast a broader shadow ! 

Of concomitant beauty were my features and complexion. Frizzled 
and flat-nosed as Oronookoo, my skin, like his, was black as Erebus. 
Whereas the nose of mv brother was pointed as my own wit ; and, 
as regards the credit or the race of King Cliarles, I need scarcely 
remind the world that where the dog's nose is long, his commons are 
short, — perhaps because the King Charleses were apt to be short 
with their Commons. 

In a word, it was generally admitted that I united in my single 
person the beauty and the beast ! 



CHAPTER 11. 

"There!— creep into the straw with the pup in your arms, and 
take care and keep it snug and warm all nignt, if you mean to find 
yourself with whole bones in your skin to-morrow morning ! " was 
the humane apostrophe of Bill Sims to his boy Jem, on placing me 
under his charge one chilly November night, after having alreadv 
deposited my brother in that of his wife. JFor in the second month 
of our age we were already orphans— not by the stroke of destiny, 
but the will of Sims ! The tender mother, by whom we had been 
nourished and cherished, was sold into slavery ! 

The first moment it became possible without canino-cide to sever 
us from the author of our days, had been eagerly seized by the cab- 
driver to realize the wages of his crime. Yet strange to tell, it only 
then first occurred to nim that opera-dancers are as migratory as 
swallows ; and on looking around him, behold the Opera-house was 
closed, and the Hay market knew nothing further of Mademoiselle 
M61anie! No more chance now of obtaining her fifteen guineas' 
reward, than of earning such a sum in an honest way. By this 
time, sne was at Paris, — Naples,— Madrid, — St. Petersburg ;— adored 
by another duke, and adoring another lap-dog ; — or perhaps at New 
York or Washington, receiving the thanks of Congress and the 
lumpish bouquets of the Broadway. — the bouquets of the Yankees, 
like their jests, being broader than tney are long. 

No matter ! The market was open ! It was only to watch the 
advertisements of reward for " a small black and tan spaniel, sup- 
posed to be stolen or strayed ;" and convev my mother to the spot. 
Not with the view of causing her matchless beauties to be con- 
founded with those of any less gifted dog. But Sims, shrewd in his 
vocation, justly surmised that whoever was dog-fancier enough to 
cherish other spaniels and offer a high premium for their restoration, 
could not fail to be captivated by the superior length of ear, curtness 
of nose, and silkiness of coat, displayed by the little beauty over 
whom he had feloniously obtained the rights of proprietorship. 
Twice, therefore, was my trembling paieivfc loxvi Ixqtol'W. ^"s« 
. jmd puppies, as for a Jast adieu ; and twice, \i7 Wife \i\<b^i\^i^ 5^V^^«2 
stmgmess, restored in the course of m Yiouc ox \r^Q \-Q ^^ ^'^^ 
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Those before whom she had been paraded, affected steadfastness in their 
affection for their lost favonrites ; though it is but justice to them 
to state that maternal tenderness had instigated to her sagacity when 
exhibited for sale, to make the least of her personal advantages, and 
the most of her teeth. It might be, therefore, that the purchasers 
did not bite, because the dog did! 

But this could not last for ever. On the third trial, a pretty, 
capricious, fanciful bride, of the highest fashion, was persuaded by 
the adoriuK bridegroom who had married her for love at first sight 
(of her Wiltshire estates), that the Mimi with a white star on her 
chest offered by Sims, was no other than the Myrtle which was 
black as if carved in jet ; which, though supposed to be lost in the 
Park, had been privately hung by her maid and lay buried in the 
garden. And Sims accordingly mounted up by three steps at a time 
to his garret, on his return home ; from having no dog m his arms, 
but in its place, a tune between his lips, and twenty golden guineas 
rattling in his pocket ! ^ 

Such was the cause of his humane solicitude about keeping the 
desolate orphans warm that bitter night ! Two pups of sucn a breed 
would eventually render the twenty, forty. At no distant date, the 
price of mv poor mother might be multiplied by two. 

Never shall I for^t the agony of feeling with which I heard him 
recount to his family the details of the bargain which was to divide 
me for ever from a mother as fond as Madame de Sevigne. " Luck 
never comes alone, Bet!" said he to his ragged helnmate. "A'ter 
being out of work these four months, cos work might have kept us 
all a trifle further off starvation, — here, just from having these shiners 
in my pocket (which will pay up all we owe in the world and leave 
us a couple o* months' keep, not in clover may be, but in as good as 
we've known these ten years,) — I happened to step in to the Swan 
on my way home, to take the fog out o' my throat after so long a 
walk from the West End; oxAwho should I light on but my old 
master of Coram Mews, who said (tho' I don't believe him) he'd 
been long a looking out for me. Por he's out o' men, it seems. 
No. 1134 has got into trouble, about a smash in the city, and is in 
for ten days at the mill. No. 947 is laid up with the rueumatiz ; 
and the wife of No. 744 is bad with a fever, and he's forced to stay 
at home and mind the children. I might have made mouths, as 
great folks do when they're offered a government place, and stood 
out for wa2fes, to pay him off for the way he sent me packing when 
times was hardest with me. But I didn't ! One hasn't the heart 
to be onpleasaut with such a lot of money in one's pocket ! So I 
agreed with him for a couple o' months on the nail; and on my way 
home took my old frieze out o' pop ; and this very ni^ht begin my 
job. So here's the money, old woman ; and keep it like the apple 
o* your eye — (the tea-pot on the top shelf o' the cupboard's the 
safest place !) And keep the pups, too, almost as precious ! Por 
unless rm phg'uUy mistaken, they 11 be worth as much more to us, 
afore Midsummer's come and gone." 
wt?^ was the motive of his charge to \itt\e 3em '\\i \a^ \vqwjx\ 
'^GJ3, Iiavjnff domed the double-caped friexe audoUv^^^^Q^^"^^^^- 
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skin hat upon his head, the gentleman who had so ma^animously 
accepted office at the first offer, was about to tie round his throat a 
ragged woollen shawl of his wife's by way of comforter, to enable 
him to brave the fog and frost of a London November, trom ten at 
night till ten in the morning as driver of the hack-cab 947 ! 

i had no cause to revile him. On qniitmg his lares &iid penates, 

his last thought was for "the pups." His parting caress to Jem 

was a kick, — ^his farewell woi*d to his wife a curse. She had earned 

it, however. Eor after his proof of conjugal confidence in entrusting 

his whole treasure to her hands, it was certainly galling to be ao- 

, monished against returning to the Swan, on his way to the Mews, for 

I a second antidote against the night-fog ; especially as she was herself 

i no ^sciple of Father Mathew. 

It is a common mode of chamber-practice in this hardest-hearted 
of worlds, for an individual receiving an injury to avenge it on the 
head, not of the aggressor, but of the weakest person at hand. No 
Booner had the cabman grumbled his way down the creaking stairs, 
than Mrs. Sims repaid herself for his ill-usage by bestowing a hearty 
coff on poor Jem. as she enjoined him to do as he was bid, and not 
stand dawdling tnere ;— opening at the same moment the door of a 
dark closet, half filled with straw, which served him for a bed ; justly 
surmising that he was " dawdling there " with the faint hope of a 
orust for supper, on a night of such unequalled family prospcnty. No 
crust, however, was forthcoming : though the hungry child had pre- 
viously undergone the torment or seeing a dainty mess of bread and 
milk gently simmered over the cinder-fire smoulacring in a comer of 
, the rustjr grate, for the behoof of myself and my brother ; and by the 
manner in which he pulled to the closet-door after him, I foresaw 
that I was to pay the penalty of the cuff, as well as of the cold and 
hunger with which his teeth were chattering. I was mistaken, how- 
ever, in my anticipations of a cuff. He had not stren^h to be angry. 
The tears that burst from his eyes when he fiung himself, rags and 
all, headlong into the straw, were tears of weakness. 

In the joy of my agreeable disappointment, I ventured gently to 
lick the hand which, in the midst ot nis troubles, in obedience to his 
father's savage orders, still held me close to his little swelling, strug- 
ling b(»om. At first, he was too much absorbed in his misery, to 
take heed of my caresses. At length, their warmth imparted a 
pleasant sensation,— fand rare were pleasant sensations to that poor 
uttle fellow !) — and when he found it was a token of kindliness n*om 
the little animal he had been envying, — the little animal whicli in his 
heart he had cursed and cursed again, — ^he began to cry more bitterly 
than ever : — ^partly because he was ashamed of himself ; partly because 
alnost in hopes he had found a friend ! 

"After all, it is not the fault of dogs that there are folks who value 
tiiem more than Christians ! " sobbed he, — as he gently stroked my 
nlkea poll. " If father and mother set more store by the pup than, 
hy their own Besh and blood, 'tisn't to be wondwe^ «\.\ ^ m ^ ^^ 
hpity guineas for e'er a one of us, I should \Vke to ^o^ "^ ^ V^ ^ 
.SL^ ^F'JI^ ^?^ «'/^,--or five,— or two,— ox evew ^^ ^n^-^^^*- 
msef Yet they have to cJothe and feed me, as \l \^^'a»^«^ 
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much as mv neighbours ; — ^though such a poor and rickety creature, 
that even the chimney-sweeper at the comer wouldn't hear of me for 
a 'prentice, — and that was the only trade, I thought, for which I 
wasn't too little !" 

And then, amid his sobs, came still more heart-breaking recol- 
lections ;— how, when his elder brothers were apprenticed.— (one, in 
better times, by his parents,— one, in their adversity^ by tne parish,) 
— he had hoped to obtain in his turn the means of gaining a live- 
lihood ;— till, puny and sickly, he found that he was good for nothing 
in this world,— that is, good for nothing but to beg, — a Tocation in 
which his agueish looks and chattering teeth became qualifications of 
the first order. 

Such was the companion of my first miserable night of separation 
from my loving mother ! — and though, amid his moans and murmurs, 
I heard poor Jem repeatedly express a desire to be in my skin, for the • 
sake of the bread and milk abready lavished on me and the velvet 
cushion of my future destinies, I certainly did not reciprocate the 
wish by any desire to be in his ;— albeit, for some hours past, I had 
been whining piteously after my mother, while Jem Sims was in the 
undisturbed enjoyment of both his parents. Previous observation 
led me to surmise, with truth, that Mrs. Sims had locked him up so 
abrui)tly in the dark closet, only that she might enjoy those nimtiy 
potations which, like herself, were anything but thin ; and gucfeing 
between my mother and Jem's, she was decidedly the brute ! 

Fr9m that moment a tacit compact and friendship was struck up» 
betwixt us. — the union of the weak against the strong. By uniting 
my small forces with his, I gave him considerable importance in thei 
family. I would eat only from the hand of Jem ; and when Mrs.i 
Sims, attracted by my charms of form and complexion, proposed ex- 
changing me for my brother, (who had been assigned to her charge by 
her husband as requiring more cautious tending,) I took care to keep 
her awake all night by such piteous cries, that I was soon restored to 
the dark closet and the arms of my Pythias. My endearments had 
already won his affections. Poor Jem was all the happier for my 
companionship ; and we soon came to love each other dearly,— like 
two miserable little dogs as we were ! 

It must surely have been the instincts of my high-bred nature whidi 
apprised me, in the miserable den comprehending my present know- 
ledge of life and manners, of the existence of a brighter world else- 
v/here. Por, in spite of those cobwebbed rafters^ those smoke-dried 
walls, that stained and worm-eaten floor, — in spite of the continual 
spectacle of dirt and want and wretchedness, I continued as sportive 
and sanguine as became a puppy of my weeks. Like Henri V. at 
Gratz, I felt convinced that oetter things and happier hours awaited 
me ;— a presentiment so cheering, that my incessant gambols ended 
by communicating a livelier spirit to the poor little half-starved urchin, 
who seemed cliiefly important to his parents in his capacity of dry- 
jjurse to myself. a 

It was probably in consequence o£ t\v\s \iA\.m\.^ ^1 XL^X^ix^^^OMJ^'^a^ 
and Mra. Sims, Vfho of course ol^ciated aa tcv^ s^ow&w^^^'nw ^\.\r 
^^me mc Battle ! By the former, 1 \wxd Ql\.ca Vc^a toaaxix \a> 
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sworn at, for rousing him from Ids slumbers after a severe niffht's 
work, by running about like Cento al'ter my shadow in the sunshine. 
Unscnooled in the malpractices of society, it appeared to me that 
night was the time for sieep, and day for play: nor could I understand 
why my sports provoked the anger of the cabman. Had poor Jem 
been the offender, he would have received a kick instead of a curse. 
But / was wortli ten pounds; and with the tenderness of some 
figurante's venal spouse, he esteemed it an act of profligate extra- 
ragance to risk the injurious consequences of an assault. Had he 
done so. however, (and the brutality of a gin-drinker is not always 
unenabie even to the powerful voice of interest,) I verily believe my 
Door little protector would have hazarded some unfilial outrage in my 
lefence. Eor he loved me better than kith or kin ; and in return, 
vas far dearer to me than my natural, or rather «;^natural brother ; 
irlio never saw me without a snarl,— either from envy of my superior 
t>eanty, or from having sympathetically imbibed the quarrels9me 
lumour of Mrs. Sims, of whom he was the day and night companion. 

For the temper of that angelic creature did not improve on 
icquaintance. As the twenty golden guineas melted away, her 
leart hardened ; — perhaps, from foreseeing that the hunger ana cold 
rbich she took care should be habitual to little Jem, were likely to 
ievolve on herself: perhaps because they had been fused into the 
Ibrin of cream of tne valley, — a potation seldom productive of the 
nilk of human kindness. The cabman, too, grew more and more 
$avage, as the pursuance of his calling in all weathers at all hours of 
the night favoured the repetition of his visits to the- Swan. Or 
rather, all his houses of call were swans ! Not an alehouse within 
the bills of mortality but became the haunt of Bill Sims ; and our 
poor garret was the sufferer 1 Poor Jem, indeed, was kept as scant 
3f food as Petruchio's Katheriitfe ; and I almost began to apprehend 
be might some day be tempted to put in practice a frequent threat of 
his tenderer moments,— that he would eat me up ! 

At last, one genial night in May, when the balmy sweetness of the 
weather attained even our wretched home, so as to inspire a thousand 
Tague but pleasant anticipations, I was startled from my Jight sleep 
by sobs on the part of my companion, quite as woe-stricken as those 
wmch had marked my first night of separation from the mother whose 
fondness his care so fully replaced. J em was not apt to cry. I had 
leen him endure, without wincing, kicks and cuffs that would have 
bcJLen the heart or back of many a stronger boy ; and the privation 
cl a meal at the end of a long day's fasting, with a ae^ree of 
itoicism, which since I became Better versed in the capabilities of 
kman appetite, by sitting at good men's feasts, has excited my 
wiiospective admiration. But now, — he cried, " sans intermission, 
tti hour by my dial ;" which continuous shower having cooled the 
Aposphere of his grief, he began to find solace in incoherent ejacu- 
kdjons. 

• "Yes, my.poor Battle" faltered he, "you maaV ^c^X ^^\s«&\. 
mt You are to be sold like the rest of 'em,— aTid^oot "Sc«!i^'^^i^ 
n^ alone! Nothing to divert liim, wlien"he \a tow^cv — ^^^^ 
Mollis poor bruises, when he is thraslied •, wi4. l«L>;k^r ts "^^to 
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Rattle, are very different from yours ! Happy fellow ! There ari 
plenty of folks that will buy you. You will never want for victuals 
or kindness. You will lead a soft life, and die an easy death. — fondlej 
by everybody ! While I, so long as I've lived, I can't call to mind 
that any human creature ever addressed me a kindlv word ! i I*?^ 
often thought I should like to rid father and mother of me b| 
drowning myself, — ^for they're always telling me I'm a plague ana 
curse to 'em, and that they won't work to keep me in idleness,—, 
though who would work so hard as I, if I was able ? But if I wok 
to drown myself, I should be sold to the dissecting house, like Boll 
Hoddin^'s child ;--and that thought makes my flesh creep. Ah ! my 
dear loving little Rattle— if I was only a dog ! — or if at least I waj^ 
likely to keep you here a little longer, my kind, kind playmate, so a 
to make me put up with being a Cnristian '•" . . 

It will be readily believed that my caresses did their utmost ti 
comfort him. But the following day his communication received fatal 
confirmation. For I could not bear to leave my fellow-sufferer alone 
to his misfortunes ; and the tone in which Bill Sims observed, oil 
flinging off his coat and oil-skin hat, that " now he'd lost his sitiva- 
tion,'' — (he did not choose to say " now that the Swan had lost him 
his sitivation,") " he wasn't going to keep a parcel o* lapdogs to eal 
him but of house and home." 

It did not occur to me that the lapdogs had been kept by their 
own will, or for their own pleasure ; tnough it did that to be ejected 
from such a home as his, by eating, or any other mode of ridaance^ 
must be a great advantage. Shortly afterwards I found myself the 
obiect of two processes which,' during my sojourn in the garret, I haa 
seldom seen undergone by any other of its inmates,— washing and*' 
combing ; — when a strong lather brought out so charmingly the tints ^ 
and tone of my glossy coat, that BiU Simms, to whom they were so 
interesting a matter of speculati9n, forgot his ill-humour for a time. 

" Keep your own little, snarling, snappish brute as long as you 
will, Bet ! " said he, when he took me out of poor Jem's arms, as 
mammas forgive their crying children when corapan;ir is expected^ 
lest his tears should impair the lustre of my curls ; " if I don't make 
a job of this'iij it will be always time to hang t'other, or sell him for* 
half-a-crown." 

This insult purported to be "aggravating ;" for my brother, though 
no beauty (albeit as troublesome and conceited as one), was a dog 
such as in Bloomsbury, or any other of the remoter outskirts A 
civilization, would have been hailed with rapture. He was the very 
animal for a basket lined with green baize, beside the parlour fire of 
some old maid of St. Pancras ; so that to talk of hanging was pre- 
posterous. 

Shall 1 ever forget my sensa^ons on beinj? extricated from th6 

fusty pocket of Bill Sims's ragged coat, to be led by a cord fastened 

to the dirty leathern strap constituting my collar, alon^ the walk, 

skirting the Serpentine, on a day, and at au \\a\K, wVcw^^^^Y^xk, 

was at its fullest! The blood o£ my awces^-oxa ewx^\e.^^N'\^\^\sfi 

reins at the ignominy I For the first time WicVid^ w> ^o^wx^^^ 

" *^rmcing horses, emblazoued liameas, sV\kea cvxaXivm^, ^^^ 
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fair angels presiding therein for whose laps I was evidently intended 
by nature. I felt those gay carriages and lovely ladies to be my own ; 
yet behold, there I was, — fed by a Knotted packthread, in the hands 
cf a dog-stealer ! 

If anything could have consoled me for my bitter sense of morti- 
fication, it would have been the wistful looks cast at me by those fair 
weatures as they passed. Judge, however, gentle public, of my emo- 
tions, — I say only judge of my emotions,— ;when one of the fairest of 
fhem, after littering a faint cry of admiration, snatched into her lap 
from the opposite cushion of the open carriage in which she was 
leated, as if for comparison, a beautiful little creature of my own 
species, in which I recognized, with a throbbing bosom, the fondest 
W mothers ! How, — how was I to attract her attention ? ,The car- 
nage, alas ! rolled on ; while /remained tugging at my string till it 
nearly broke, and barking my little heart out. In Vain ! The cry of 
nature was unheard. Two dirty urchins, such as follow in the parks 
tile profession of holding gentlemen's horses, nearly drove me to dis- 
traction, by mimicking my ineflicient clamour ; while Bill, who had 
leasons of his own for shirking the recognition of the servants accom- 
panying the fatal carriage, dragged me back till I was nearly 
ibangled ; contriving to screen himself from observation behind the 
tpluminous flounces of a couple of ladies passing by, whose dimen- 
akms might have sufficed to mask a battery. 

Fain would I have sat down and wept. But sedentary grief was 

lot for a wretch like me ! " Doomed for a certain time to walk" the 

Jkjt I was pai'aded up and down the dusty ring ; and though number- 

ni were the amateurs who, on discerning me, cast a lonsdng, lin- 

«ing look behind, the cut of Bill Simms was so manifestly that of 

'fte professional dog-stealer, that no one hazarded a bid. I say no 

ne; because though a showy animal, mounted on a much finer 

aimal than himself, had the audacity to sto{} his horse, and mutter 

ittfflething about a couple of guineas, I considered such an overture 

M insult added to injury. I have since discovered this over-dressed 

Urmnd^on to be a wealthy banker. 

» For the credit of my character I blush to own that the delight 
n^erienced by poor Jem on seeing his father return home with a 
ierocious face, and myself, instead of a ten-pound note, in his pocket, 
fas far from reciprocal. Though the poor little fellow wept for joy 
orer me, and was content to go supperless to bed, instead of enjoy- 
the feast that would have been the result of a good bargain, mif 
ings on returning to the straw and dark closet were the reverse 

Renuting. ^ 1 had scarcely the heart to requite his fondness, even 
licking his dirty hand. 
: Such is the result of contact with the vanities of the world. Three 
lOBtB in Hyde Park, ajad already sophisticated. After feasting my 
on lily-white duchesses, how was I to abide the wrinkled face 
Sims? After the bright aspect of those well-cusMaYL^d 
^ how was I to endure the thrum mat ? "Iiie^ex ^\i?)i^\i^x%^\. 
aa&istio glances cast upon me by Dash, my iMaNOATCt^V^^^^^* 
i^m^ me dislodged from Sims's coat-pocket mWi ^ioo^va.% ^J^^"^ 
1 between my legs, like a defeated cauOid^te sn^^SsSi^ 
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the Lustiugs, or a conntry beauty on a Wednesday morning in Kinjf 
Street, on finding her application for a ticket for Almack's dis-- 
honoured. At that moment he looked as proud of his old rug and ] 
his Betsy Sims, as though she had been a Cleopatra, or he a 
philosopher! 

I could fill volumes with the history of the ensuing ten days ;— the 
alternate terrors and rejoicings of poor Jem, as he saw me depart 
every morning, trusting never to return ; and reapijearing, every 
night, weary and draggle-tailed as a cabinet minister after a hundred 
hours' debate ; upbraided by Bill and his wife as though / were the 
source of their poverty, instead of having simply failed to become a 
mine of wealth. Let us pass, railroad -wise, over the negotiations of 
which I was the object. The struggle between meanness and in- 
clination is seldom jpleiosant to dwell on ;--whether as regards the 
negotiation of loans between the disnationed Jews and our national 
exchequer, or the Woods and Forests treating for a royal viUa,— or 
ladies of fashion bargaining for old lace or new lap-dogs. Suffice it, 
that the more I became acquainted with aristocratic life, the more 
convinced was I that all other spheres were insupportable. Sooner 
than remain the inmate of that wretched garret while there was a 
summer greensward to be sported on, or in winter, the boudoir of a 
duchess to ajfford an appropriate shelter to my refined nature, I 
determined to starve myself to death ! In Bill Sims's establishment, 
it would not have been very difficult. 



CHAPTER III. 

I WOULD fain avoid recurring to the Sims family in a spirit of bit- 
terness ; since, saving for their iniquities, I had never seen the light 
of day, which no sentient entity prizes more dearly than myself. 
Moreover, they were really objects of commiseration ; for Bill Sims, 
like Dogberry, was " one who had had losses." 

His lather was a serf, or tenant, or what you wiU, at will, of one 

of the great vassals ctf the Crown ^— a noble earl, who asserted his 

rights to do what he pleased with his own, — including in his notions 

of property the /era natura fed upon his tenants* grain, and the 

sons and daughters starved upon the refuse of his exactions ; and, 

alack ! one hungry day. Bill was detected in the act of carrying home 

a fine hare from one of his father's turnip fields— a crime for which i 

he was sentenced by the rigour of a bench — of all benches the most | 

wooden — ^to fine and imprisonment. It was before philanthropy | 

came into fashion. At no great distance of years, it had Been thought i 

a wonderful act of humanitv on the part of the great Howard, to I 

attempt the extirpation of the gaol fever ; nor had prison discipline I 

jre^ exercised the eioguence of Parliament, or tl^e iEL^emiity of I 

Quarterly Reviews. On emerging, theieiote, ixom cyaa ^1 NXisssRi 

academies for desperadoes, calfed county ^aaVa, "SaSJi xeX^mi^i^VQi^^ 

;^ aJJ tie worst instincts of his nature accoHv^\\s\\^^^i^'^>^^^^^^^«' 
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, |u The noble earl, his suzerain, was apparently prepared for such a 
' pbesnlt ; for in the avowed conviction that youn^ Sims's next exploit 
j 'jfould be shooting one of his lordship's keepers instead of wiring one 
J ! Tfif his lordship's hares, the steward gave notice to his father to quit 
', kis farm at the end of his year, unless the refractory young man 
, \ were despatched to get liis living in "fresh iields and pastures 
^ [. lew," where hares or gamekeepers were less precious to the 
, I kndlord. 

i I The ejection threatened ruin to the dd man : and Bill, who, among 
, \ Ae lessons of worthlessness learned in gaol, had not acquired a dis- 
jl^d for the ^av hairs of his father, insisted upon being per- 
jiutted to seek his fortune. Nineteen years, and health, and strength 
lyere something towards it ; and when old Sims made it an act of 
^justice to bestow on him his legitimate fourth of the contents of an 
old leathern purse, containing the savings of the family. Bill fancied 
{himself so rich, that, unluckily, he was not content to seek his for- 
^tune alone. The reason he assigned, however, for marrying in haste, 
g r to repent at leisure, a neighbour's daughter as poor as himself (to 
^ ! whom he felt himself engaged, by the breaking of a shilKng between 
rj^ ' tbem. somewhat more closely than the young lordships of the day 
^ t Jby tneir word of honour) to the fair objects of their flirtations), was 
£ j ^hat Betsy was too pretty a girl to be left unprotected to the mercy 
^ of the great man endowed with such comprehensive notions of 
' I manoriaTrights. 
i By this untimely marriage, the young couple were ruined for life. 
Fant for one became famine for two ; and children came as fast to 
), Bill and his wife as gains slow. In what are called respectable 
^ &milies, the announcement that he was a married man excluded him 
from all hope of service ; and after being buflFeted from one to 
another, like a cricket-bsJl, he was thankful at Last to obtain a carter- 
ship to a market-gardener in the neighbourhood of London ;-;aQ 
office in which his renown as a Jehu soon obtained him promotion 
to the box of a Battersea coach. 
The stage is admitted on all hands to be a sorry profession. A 
. weather-worn life soon converted Bill Simms into a drunkard, 
* from which the gradation is easy to a brawler and vagabond. Like 
a bill of the play, the Bill of the stage was soon not worth a penny ! 
A sottish coachman is as sure to get out of place as a high-minded 
politician. After a short career upon the road, Bill found himself 
on the pav^. Coaching had proved as fatal to him as poaching, — 
J and when the imprudent fellow saw two fine boys, his first-bom, 
I carried off by typhus fever (because the cellar they lived in was 
beneath the notice of the parish doctor), and bitterer still, when he 
. found his beautiful girl decoyed from a home where, under the in- 
1 fluence of misery, she was starved, and threatened, and beaten, — he 
first began to assert over the pet dogs whose masters and mistresses 
were too inert to take care oi them, the self-assumed rights he had 
if exercisecL 80 much to his cost, over the hares of the Bight Honour- 
h Me the Earl of Hardinjgtoi). 

,1 Be had scarcdy thnven the better ioi \\.\ "Ba^ mlft, ^Vi V^ 
/ saakj wiLb the readmesa of an uninatiuct^i n^Wx^, \)kcwx^ Siaa 
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miserable gradations of victim, slattern, and scold, had, on the loss 
of her daughter, taken to the same source of consolation as Bill ; 
and never had the wretched household been in worse plight than 
when, like a precious jewel, I lay concealed amid iisfumier. On 
re-considering, therefore, the ignominious period of my infancy, my 
amended experience of the world suggests excuses for the intem- 
perate man who, in the outset of life, was driven from his father^s 
threshold ; and the wretched woman who, of her six children, had 
seen two sold like slaves in the market to the highest bidder, — tw- 
flung like dogs in a parish coffin into a parish grave, for want c 
timely remedies and wholesome nourishment, — a fifth condemned to 
an existence compared with which those coffins and that shallow 
grave were a glorious destiny ; —and her daugliter — but even she had 
not courage to think about her poor daughter ! 

Still, though my retrospections are indulgent, it is not to be ex- 
pected that a dog with such a pedigree as mine should enter 
minutely into the feelings of a slovenly, unhandsome wretch \^q 
Betsy Sims ; and I am free to confess that when, from my thrum- 
mat before the fire, during the absence of my little protector on his 
begging expeditions, I saw her mount upon a chair to reach the top 
shelf of the cupboard, where stood the teapot recommended by her 
husband as the safest depository of their treasure, and bring down a 
child's cap, — a poor faded, shabbv thing, that the very pawnbroker 
would have rejected,— -and sit ana cry over it for hours, rocking her-, 
self to and fro in her rickety chair, — I always fancied she had beeii' 
drinking. 

"Poor Mary!— poor little Mary! "was all I gathered from her 
mutterings. And now was I to suppose she was thinking p- her 
lost child P How was I to guess that one of her reasons for Ir tmg 
me was the notion that half the money a little beast like myself 
could command from the minions of luxury would have preserved 
her unfortunate girl from wretchedness in this world and condemna- 
tion in the next ? 

"What will you take for him ? " demanded a fair-faced, beardless 
individual, to whose saddle I was lifted by Bill one afternoon in a 
by-street in May Fair, through which we were making onr usual 
way to the park (when stopped by one who, from his attitude on 
horseback, I was bound to consider of the masculine gender, though 
the perfumes exuding from his clothes and hair, the cambric and 
satin displayed between the lappels of his coat, thrown widely apai-t, ; 
and the enamel studs and jewelled pins adorning both shirt and 
cravat, would otherwise have avouched him as being of the softer ; 
sex; — or, as Bill Sims seemed to think, of the remarkahly soft). 

" Your lordship couldn't think of offering a poor fellow less tlian 
thirty suv'rei^ns lor such a screamer ! " saioi he, removing his dii-ty 
cap to exhibit a still dirtier head, in compliment to the nobility of 
his customer. "I refused forty guineas for him, my lord, from the 
old Duchess of Lancashire last week. But as money's scarce, and ^ 

your lordship^ s been a customer afore ^" 

" Thirty gumeaa for a mere jwfppj; ?" exdaiva&dtke '^oung lord ; . 



jLjjinjr guineas lor a mere puppy ( exitvaMa&QL\.vie '^oung lora 
to which I longed to retort that tWe Nvex^ cXYkSst ^' \ftKt^^MWR'^ 
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k tiie world who estimated themselves at an equally exorbitant 
rate. 

"Apuppp/" retorted Bill, on the other hand, with well-acted 
indignation, that would have done credit to an opposition-badgered 
home-secretary: "Vy you can't have looked at this 'ere little beauty, 
Diy lord, to call him a puppp /—Two y^rs old, come Haugust ! — 
Had the distemper and everything !— Warrant him never to grow 
■•nother hinch !— Only be pleased, my lord, to look at his teeth." 

Accepting a hint formerly afforded me on this subject by my 
Jiother, I took care that he should not; and not caring to own, on 
nay resisting his attempts to open my mouth, that he was afraid of a 
thmg of my inches, or of dirtying his straw-coloui-ed gloves, his 
lordship, like Bob Acres after his first fire, declared himself satisfied. 
My heart beat with the fond hope that lie might be so ; for 1 saw 
tljat he was the very woman for me ! — Those perfumes— that fine 
lii^n— that drawling inanity of tone — would secure the happiness of 
nif little life ! 

" Brin^ him to the Athol, in Albemarle Street, to-morrow morn- 
ing," said he, giving a slight intimation to his horse to proceed, as 
he dropped me back mto the extended hands of Bill Sims, " and I'll 
see about it." 

" I'll wait upon your lordship when your lordship goes home to 
dress, if your lordship pleases," said Bill, officiously, apparently 
iraia that to his feminme fastidiousness of dress JWs lordsnip mi^ht 
.dd the feminine quality of capriciousness. But his lordship rephed 
by ^1 oath, the coarseness of which was so completely mitigated by 
the iilken lisp in which it was emitted, that, while he cantered 
geni / off, I remained more than ever in doubt concerning the sex of 
theperplexing epicene. 

How I longed for the morning ; and how I rustled in my straw, 
lest, perchance, Jem should oversleep himself, and suffer his father 
to forget his appointment ! For my ignorance of the world, in the 
poHte sense of the word, induced me to imagine that "morning'" 
implied that portion of the day preceding noon; whereas the experi- 
ence of Bill Sims, as cab-driver, dog-stealer, and scamp in general, 
made kirn perfectly aware that Lord Algernon's "morning" pur- 
ported the space between one and four of the afternoon, — an interval 
ne was in tne habit of devoting to his toilet and breakfast, — his 
tradespeople and friends. Just, therefore, as twelve was striking by 
St. George's church, we reached the West End. Yet, on applying 
it the Athol, a surly porter intimated that " my lord hadn't been 
i-bed till daylight, and was still asleep."^ 

Among the lessons taught by poverty is patience ; and Bill accord- 
n^ly stationed himself near the door, till he saw a neat cabriolet 
Inve up ; out of which stepped a dapper little man, who, from his 
iress, and the paces of his fine horse, I should have mistaken for 
mother lord, but that under his arm he held a square ijacQ^l^ Mdcd 
22 a black silk wrapper. 

"You can't say as how my lord's asleep now Wi^V. nqv3^^^ \\5&\.Vi^ 
bis tador to him/' said Bill, as the geuUem^si ^^V^a ^^^^^"^ 
uated tJiemselves, eel-like, into the liaU. 

c 
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'Mr. Scliniptz is come on business," replied the man, with an 
indication of his thumb to Bill that he had better be off. 

" And so 'm I come on business," retorted Bill, after contriving 
to insert the solid width of his high-lowed foot between the door and 
door-;post, as if determined to iiaaintain his advantage — "I've an 
appointment with my lord, and here's my lord's own card to j)rove 
it," saying which, he produced from the pocket of his fustian jacket 
a square of slate-coloured pasteboard, inscribed, in minute old English 
characters, with the name of " Lord Algernon flowarth," which I had 
often noticed lying in the dust of his filthy chimney-piece, retained, 
probably, on occasion of some former bargain, and preserved for 
emergencies ; wisely enough — ^for, dirty as it was, the authori^ with 
which it was invested served to render the Cerberus as mild as a 
lamb. Bidding Bill Sims bide where he was. off he hobbled in pursuit 
of my lord's own man, to decide upon our claims to admittance. 

The " own man," who answered to the name of Ernest, was a com- 

Sound of his noble master and Schniptz, with a little touch of the 
ancing master, who wore a guard-cham large enough for a lord 
mayor. His shirt-collar was neatly turned down over a blue satin 
cravat, and, altogether, he looked like an ugly woman in a ridmg- 
habit, such as I had often noticed in the park. 

The dialogue that ensued between the dog's master and my lord's 
own man was private and confidential. Ernest and my exemplary 
proprietor appeared to be confederates of old ; for the language u 
which they conversed was so terse and peculiar, that it was Greek to 
met whose notions of slang were at present as limited as Lord Alger- 
non's of the dead languages. As far as I could understand, a price 
was set by the valet on an entrance into mv lord's chamber, fully as 
preposterous as that set bv Sims upon nwself. 

Wait a moment, and I sail see what I sail do for you," said Herr 
Ernest, when we reached a small ante-chamber on the first floor, lead- 
ing to a suite of rooms inhabited by Lord Algernon, in which stood a 
fat page, in a green suit ridged over ^^dth Duttons, like a common 
infested bjr moles, evidently waiting for an answer to a note, and two 
seedy-looking individuals, of ha.ng-aog aspect, waitin*? for an answer 
to a bill, which did not seem likely to be so immediate. " Give de 
dog to me, and I sail take him in to my lord," repeated the valet-de- 
chambre : and so reliant was the usually mistrustful Sims on the 
good faith cemented by mutual interest, that he did not hesitate to 
place me in the hands of his confederate. 

Hastily traversing a room where a breakfast with two covers was 

laid out^ which, even to so cursory a view, seemed to present to my 

inexperienced eyes a banquet for the gods, we entered a chamber, on 

the threshold of which I was saluted with a gust of perfumes, which 

I spontaneously recognized as the incense offered by Lord Algernon 

to the worship of his divine person. The first object, however, that 

met my eyes was a more plainly dressed, though equally selif-sumcient ; 

j^oungman, not inuch past years o£ ^cxelioiL, 'v^'a ^\i^ Wns^sij^Qn'^ 

a sofa, with a newspaper in his hand, with, iac mox^ W\^ ^\i^^«ac»5«R, ^ 

ocnjg- master of aJl he surveyed than Juoid Mgemoiij^Vo ^^ ^«s^^\\i.^ 
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opposite alarge swing-^lass, under the authority of Schniptz, with 
Yery much the air of a eirl dressing for a masquerade. 

** Do put the paper aown, like a good fellow, Roper, and tell me 
i^ut these cursed plaits ! " said his lordship, extending the slender 
limb encased in summer jean, which, with his cambric corazza apetUs 
pliSf gave him so missish a look. " Schniptz has exaggerated them 
so confoundedly, that they look more like a farthingale than a pak 
of pantaloons." 

Schniptz understands his business better than you or I. Eeform 
pur tailor's biDs, but don't pretend to reform your tailor. And, by 
the way^ Algernon, pray reform your lingo, and offend my ears no 
more with the word pantaloons ! What the English mean oy tidking 
about * a pair' of pantaloons or ' &pair ' of stays, has always exceeded 
my comprehension." 

" They mean to talk as their fathers and mothers talked before 
them," replied his lordship, somewhat crabbedly. 

** Their fathers and mothers were also English, and also talked 
nonsense. If the French are reasonable enough to say, * tin corset,' 
* un pawtalon' why not we ? " 

"^cause we don't choose to borrow anything, much less our 
language, from the rascally Erench." 

In this instance we borrow it from the rascally Italians ! A pan- 
taloon, my dear fellow, is a garment copied from the Bergomasques, 
who wore it when all the rest of Europe was breechca ; and the 
Venetians being called Pianta Leone, or Planters of the Lion (from 
the standard of St. Mark)^ the word oecame corrupted in their o^^w 
to pautaleofie, a name assigned by the rest of Italy to one of their 
masks (who still figures as the pantaloon of our pantomime), as well 
as to all nether garments which descend to the heel." 

" Mishter Roper was soch a very grand shcolar," muttered Ernest, 
with a sneer. 

But I fancy / was the only person present who profited by his 
pedantry ; for Schniptz and his lordship were eagerly at issue con- 
cerning the width of a waistband, till Ernest, sick of waiting in the 
background, having suddenly placed me on the carpet, up I gambolled 
to my lord, placing my black and well-feathered paws slightly upon 
his white jean, to throw them out bv force of contrast, as Titian used 
to place a ncgress in attendance on his Yenus in the bath. 

By Jove! what a beauty," cried Roper, now, at least, speaking 
to the purpose. " How long have you had it, Algy ? " 

"I have not got it at all, at present," rejoined his lordship, surveying 
both himself and me in the swing-glass, rather than risk tiic cracking 
of his ti^ht garments by an attempt to stoop. " If I can deal with 
the man it belongs to, I mean to send it to Mi*s. Vernon." 

"Labour lost, and money lost!" rejoined Roper, with a slight 
shrug of the shoulder. 

"That is «?y affair!" 
WJiat does the fellow ask for it ? " 

/J^orir^r something thereabouts.'* 

Fositjvely, the price of a back 1 " ^ 

c a 
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'•' I wish I ever found a rideable hack at double the money ! * 
retorted Lord Algernon. 

" The man which brought him vaa say your lordshio sail promise 
give him five-and-twenty guineas down, in money, and somesing to 
drink,'* interposed the valet-de-chambre, half interrogatively. 

"Did I? I forget all about it!" replied Lord Algernon, com- 
forting himself by a deep gasp, as at that moment the tailor released 
him from the durance vile of the waistband. " But I can't manage 
it nowy for all that ! I was cleaned out last night at Crockford's. 
Ernest, what money did I bring home ? *' 

" Von half-sovereign and some silver, my lord." 

"And what did I take out ?'; 

" Three hundred and twenty in de note, two poneys, and loose gold." 

"A confounded run of luck !" rejoined liis lordship, who had now 
ensconced another pantaloon and a loose brocaded dressing-gown, in 
which he looked more lady-like than ever. 

" See what there is in my desk," said he, again addressing the 
valet ; while the tailor proceeded to jot down in his velvet note-book 
the items of his orders of the day. 

" A cheque for three hundred and fifty, from Messrs. Skin and 
Flay, milor ; and several I O U's from Sir Henry Smash, Mr. San- 
dei-stead, and Lord Uphillwork," replied Ernest, after examining the 
secret drawers. 

** Schm'ptz, will you discount an I U of Sanderstead's (your 
best customer) at ten per cent. ? " cried Lord Algernon, suddenly 
turning upon the startled tailor. 

"Your lordship forgets that Mr. Sanderstcad is still a minor," 
stammered Schniptz; "and, really, I have shufTered so sheverely 
lately by- 



Oh, confound your sufferings !— Uphillwork, then? Why, you 
must make a thousand a year by his father's state liveries !" 

" Vich give me no .riprht to shuppose, my lord, dat his grace would 
pay de I O IJ of his shon," persisted Schniptz, evidently wise by 
experience, and as reliant as Sir Robert Peel on the security of k 
majority. 

Then I tell you what you shall do, Schniptz — which will risk 
only hdf an hour of your precious time. Your cab's at the door, I • 
presume ? Drive down to Hoare's, and get Skin and Day's draft 
cashed for me." 

" I beg your lordship ten tousand of pardons," said the tailor ; 
" but I vork for von of de firm ; and it would be a great injury to me 
in business vas I seen vid de cheque of a money-lender in my poshes- 
hion-. It is only de nobility, my lord, vich can do such tings ! — I am 
not an independent man." 

" Send it down to the bar," said Roper, interposing ; " the people 
hejt will cash a good cheque to anv amount." 
^^ And present my own oiiJ, on the strength of it,— to any amount ! 
^^jy can't mu get into Sciiniptz's cab, whAe bYeak^a.s\. \?. \)\c^\x\\w^, 
^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ ^one for me ? " continued \\e, -A^^^^^m^ \vv^ 
"^t^/ and at length condescending to notice m^ «ittem^\.s» \.o ^^aaxV^ 
ion, by lifting me into his arms. 
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" Thank yon, my dear fellow ! Like our friend, Schniptz, here, I 
have to make my way in the world by my respectability " 

" Oh ! " 

— " Of character /—As I am about to stand for Parliament, I can't 
afford to be seen the bearer of a money-lender's cheque, any more 
than your tailor." 

" If your lordship sail give me de draff, / will get de money in de 
course of an hour," said the officious valet, who seemed aware that 
his respectability was hard to endanger ; " and I sail settle now vid 
de fellow for de dog, vich is vaitiug." 

The proposition was promptly accepted; and what followed 
between the valet and dog-stealer must remain a secret to posterity. 
For it was transacted in the ante-room ; while I, luxurious dog !^ 
became the third at that exquisite morning meal, the very aroma of 
which, en passant fluAd made my mouth water. 

" What sail I give de fellow to drink, my lord ? " inquired Ernest, 
putting his head interrogatively into the room, just as his lordship 
was beginning to dislocate a cold fowl, of complexion as fair as his 
own ; nor could I help pityin* the case of Betsy Sims, when I heard 
a guinea assigned as tne purchase of her husband's notations for the 
day ! — It was enough to float the Swan, and its shadow Bill Sims, in 
cream of the valley. 

" That's a deuced useful fellow of yours, Algy ! " said Roper, 
accepting a wing of chicken to accompany the delicate slice of W est- 
phaba ham, already on his plate. 

** Useful enough, — and somewhat less tenacious of his character 
than you or Schniptz ! " 

" He has perhaps none to lose, — or so much, that he can afford to 
indulge in iiTcgularities," replied the much-enduring friend, 
breaking his roll with the air of a man completely at home. 

" I pay him too well to allow him to trouble me with scruples ! " 
replied my new master. "A valet without a conscience is one of 
the luxuries of life in which it is pleasantest to indulge." 

** But in which a man indulges sadly to his own cost ! " — ^rejoined 
Hoper, more gravely. 

Luxuries are not to be had without paying for ! " retorted Lord 
Algernon, who seemed to possess more shrewdness under his 
cambric and brocade, than at first sight one gave him credit for j — 
an opinion in which I became confirmed when, after daintily mincing 
the wing of his chicken, he good-naturedly placed it before myself. 

" It will be a pretty dog, a year or two nence," observed Roper, 
after glancing at the antics of delight with which I requited this 
delicate attention. 

" The fellow I bought it of (and from whom I also got that white 
^yhound for M^lanie, when slie lost her spaniel last year) warranted 
it to be two years old," observed Lord Algernon, observing me. 

"And your own eyes miglit smdy '^^\:t%xi\>'^\.^\k^^'SS«j;?§^^'^^ 
retorted lioper. 



'I have given up trusting my o^bhi e^e^. '^^^^ ^^^\^^%\s»>5f^^ 
itbUphiUwork ; but were! to mYt^^\. ^q^s.\^\s&v^^^^ 
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should be at fault ; since almost before his back is turned^ you hc^'a 
to abuse him." 

I rather expected that this affronts or perhaps the chicken-bone 
he was discussing, would stick in the tluroat of Eoper^ but some 
people are unchokable. 

" And, dog or puppj, you reallv mean to present the little beast to 
Mrs. Vernon ? " inquired he, without returning the preceding shot. 

** Immediately after breakfast I—But what makes you smile ? " 

"Your prodigality in throwing five - and - twenty guineas so 
thoroughly awav ! " 

" Throwing tnem to the dogs, eh ? " rgoined Lord Algernon. 

" Why you might have had a brace of pointera for the moors, for 
the isame money ! " 

" I may have theni into the bargain !— But the five-and-twenty 
guineas are not thrown away, — since the gift is in redemption of 
my word. As we were coming up from Ascot, the other day, 
Mrs. Vernon expressed the greatest desire for a King Charles." 

** Which it is Vernon's business to gratify ! " 

" His business and my pleasure i " 

" Four pleasure may prove his af«pleasure, if you don't take care l" 
replied Biper, coolly. 

" He is at full liberty to take exception at my conduct ! " was the 
equally cool rejoinder j " and so you may tell him if you think proper.*' 

"I was not thinking of pour conduct, but hers. Vernon is a 
touchy fellow; and should he find her accepting presents from 
you- " 



" Well P " 

" He ifiight possibly turn her out of doors ! " 



" He could do nothing that would suit me better ! " said Lord 
Algernon, stirring his tea. 

" A little consideration for others, my dear Algy 1 " pleaded Roper, 
who was nevertheless taking care only of himself, I believe the 
poor woman to be sincerely attached to Vernon ! " 

" In which case, she certainly would not accept cadeaux from me." 

" And has she accepted the dog ? " 

^ " That remains to oe proved ! replied Lord Algernon, rising and 
rinc^ing the bell; which was so promptly answered by an alert 
waiter, as to warrant the supposition that he could not have been 
stationed at any verv great distance from the keyhole of the door. 

" Send my man nere ! " said his lordship, in a more peremptory 
tone than I nadyet heard him assume. And the length of time that 
ensued before Ernest condescended to make his appearance, con- 
vinced me that his master^s message had found him still engaged in 
the hall, in negotiation with Bill Sims. 

"Take this dogr, with my compliments, to number forty-six, 
Curzon Street," said he. 

''Directly, my lord?'' 
//Ifirectfy!" 

'^^d wait for an answer, my lord ? " . , , -v^ 

J^ordAJgemon was about to answer in tlie iiegaU^e, ^\\ev\l^ss\vw 
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^Vi you wish to ascertain the point in question," said he, ''an 
answer is indispensable." 

" I scarcdj Know what point is in quest, — except how Ernest 
viU maxiage to ^t the poor little thing {Jong the grilling pavement 
at this time of day, without burning its eyes out 1 " 

"Better order your cab for it!" retorted Roper, with a sneer. 
"The point in question, howe?er, is, whether Mrs. Vernon will 
accept it." 

" I apa not goin^ to shirk even that ! " resumed Lord Algernon, 
haughtily ; " and, since ^ou seem so anxious, it shall be deterininea 
in a moment. Lose no time, Ernest ! " continued he, addressing his 
valet somewhat more civilly than his fiiend; "my brougham,— a 
coach, — a cab. — whatever can be had quickest. Desu*e to see Mrs. 
Vernon herself. Give her my message. Watch precisely the way in 
wbich it is received ; and hasten back here with the answer, i»tW, 
whatever it may be — without omitting or softening a syllable 1 " 

1 will not say where I wished the officious Eopcr ; but for whom, 
I should have been permitted to finish my breakiast, or rather, their 
breakfast, in peace. But iust as I^as making a dead point at the 
chicken-bones on his lordship's plate, I was snatched up oy the valet, 
who seemed perfectly aware, by the tone of his master's voice, that 
the case was urgent; and, in a moment, the surly porter was 
despatched for a hack-cab. 

No need to record the amount of oaths emitted by Mr. Ernest. 
Soffice it, that though he swore considerably at me, as the cause of 
deranging him on so hot a morning for so idle a purpose, he swore 
twice as much at Eoper, whom he designated under the graceless 
name of Lord Algernon's toady. 

"Either I get that fellow out of his place, or I sail give up 
mine ! " said the indignant valet de chambre. " Two of us in von 
household is von mosh too many." 



CHAPTER IV. 

I VOWED a vow to myself in commencing these memoirs, to be 
perfectlv frank with my readers, by way of inducing them to be 
thorougnly indulgent with me ; and sooner than assume a virtue 
where I have it not, I am free to confess that, ffreat as were the 
efforts I had made to recommend myself to Lora Algernon, in the 
hope of escaping from the cuffs of Mrs. Sims and a diet harder than 
that of the bitterest of Unions, they were exceeded in my endeavour to 
captivate the eye of the fair lady into whose presence I was ushered 
by his lordship's valet de chamore. Her approval, indeed, was not 
hard to win ; for. younjg, pretty, and discerning — my beauty, youth, 
and intelligence found in hers a kindred ieco^v\.W. 

"The most perfect beauty 1 ever aa^ m tnj \&fcV^ ^srs^ ^«a 
fondly caressing me, and bestowing ou mi ^csa&i Y^ ^ 'SasssR^t 
J^J^tbe fervency of which remmde4 me^.iox XJc.ti W\. ^^^^^a ^ 
leaded from luan, of poor Jem;— CaudN^\i;xXT>.^^aa^^.^^^^'^^^^ 
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was that exquisitely-famished boudoir of Mrs. Vernon's — a wilder- 
ness of Dresden china, Bohemian glass, mirrors, gilding, marble, and 
or-molu !) " Pray tell Lord Algernon, with my best compliments, 
how greatly I am obliged to him." 

Ernest Imgered near the door, — not as Jem would have lingered, 
to take a parting look of me, as I fawned on the silken dress of my 
new mistress ; but as a fashionable physician lingers, for the fee of a 
shy patient. He waited in vain, however. For though the object of 
Lord Algernon's homage was generous to prodigality, she did not 
know how to offer a sovereign to a gentleman, whose gold guard- 
chain was nearly the size of a collar of the Garter. 

And now, I was, indeed, the happiest of dogs. Could I have 
chosen my own condition in life, it would have been as pet to a 
young ana pretty woman, witliout children to torment me, in just 
such a snug, cozy, elaborate little nest of a house as the one in which 
1 found myself; where, though not an inch of floor but was covered 
with the richest carpets, a cachemire shawl was instantly placed in 
the comer of the sofa, to make me a bed. The lady's-maid was sum- 
moned and charged with the tenderest care of me ; and greatly as I 
admired the elegance of my pretty mistress's attire and tastefulness 
of her house, I own I was surprised, during the dialogue that ensued, 
at the tone of familiarity established between her and her attendant. 
It was not in such terms I had heard the valet de chambre addressed 
by Lord Algernon. With the intuitive sense of propriety of which 
I have already boasted, it struck me at once that tliere must be some 
difference between this pretty, good-humoured Mrs. Vemon and 
the high-bom dames I had seen in their emblazoned carriages in the 
park. 

I had no cause to find fault with her, however ; for the whole 
remainder of the morning was spent in caressing me. When weary 
of play, I lay down Quietly on my cachemire to rest myself ; she sat 
and yawned, or watched the movements of the rich clock upon the 
chimuey-piece, and compared it, minute by minute, with a little 
watch she took from her bosom, as if waiting for something or some- 
body. 

"Lord Algemon, perhaps ! " thought I ; and right glad was I to 
think how crestfallen must have been the toady, on Ernest's retum, 
to learn how graciously and gratefully I had been accepted, in defi- 
ance of his prognostications. But whether Lord Algernon, or 
another, she was disappointed. Curzon Street is a considerable 
thoroughfare so long as lords and lackies are to be found in London; 
and throughout the aftemoon, numberless were the cabs, tilburies, and 
phaetons, which caused my new proprietress to start from her 
lounging-chair, and msh to the front window ; to retum again with 
• trailing foot and disconcerted countenance, as they rattled onwards 
towards the park. It was not thus 1 had been accustomed to see 
IBill Sims waited for by his better half : — and I had, consequently, no 
reason to suppose that it was the master oi t\ie \iou'&ei '^Vci^^ ^^^^'ja 
occasioned such marked discomposure. « .^ ^ ^. .^ 

My pretty little iiattJe ! " said she, raismg me iot W^ \.^N^^\Afc^ 
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time to her lips, and pressing her hand caressingly over the well- 
feaUiered jabot of my chest, the silky fleece of which more than 
rivalled that of a Thibet goat, — " my pretty little Rattle, in what a 
nmnber of dreary hours wul vou serve me for a companion ! My 
days will not be half so cheerless now / " 

I rewarded the compliment, of course, by reciprocating her ca- 
resses. But a few moments afterwards, 1 became indignant, on 
seeing her guilty of a great yawn, and hSaring her burst into renewed 
exclamations against the tediousness of the day. Never, in the 
course of our whole acquaintance, had poor Jem evinced by a yawn 
his weariness of mv company ! Never had I heard his toil-worn 
mother complain oi the length of the day ! Was time so much 
harder to pass in that luxurious boudoir than in the dirty garret ? 
Even with the dinner to which I accompanied my mistress at seven 
o'clock, I ventured to find fault. The meal, however, was speedily 
despatched ; and again we returned to the close boudoir, to sit and 
yawn at each other. It was dusk, so that our mutual association 
was audible rather than visible ; and how strange it seemed to me 
to find a woman in the full possession of her hmbs and faculties, 
expend the whole day in doing nothing. 

At len^h, when both my lazy mistress and indignant self had sunk 
together into a ^ntle doze, we were roused by a low knock at the 
street door ; which seemed to me so much like any other knock at 
any other door, that I could scarcely understand why she should 
start np and rush to the staircase^ — where all was now so dark that 
she certainly could discern nothing of the individual on whom she 
was already bestowing the tendcrest of welcomes. I had thought 
her exuberant in her caresses, even to myself. I discovered by her 
greeting to the new comer, that Mrs. Vernon's nature was generally 
demonstrative. 

" And why are you so late P" cried she, addressing her guest, or 
husband, or whatever he might be, — (for the step and voice were at 
least of the masculine gender,) — "I thought the day would never, 
never be over." 

" I told you," pleaded the voice, " that I should be late. I have 
been the whole day on a committee, and dined at the House ; — where 
I must be back for the division, at eleven." 

" What a slave you make of yourself ! " faltered Mrs. Vernon. 

"What a slave I am made of !~My time is not my own." 

" I wish it were mine" was the affectionate rejoinder of my pretty 
mistress, — " and I would make it pass more pleasantly." 

" God knows, all that does render it pleasant is derived from pou/*' 
— retorted he, in the same tone of endearment ; — " and no sooner am 
I away from you, than my chief thought is how soonest to get back 
to you again f— When harassed by noise, opposition, and vexations of 
all kinds, I think of this quiet room, containing all I care for in this 
world, and become patient in a moment I" 

"J wish you would teach me the ait oi 'pa\ivewi^V' tc^^xaR.^'®^:^ 
fair mistress, with a heavy sigh. "Every day, \)[i^ Nxcaa <5k\ [Jg^ 
ibsenee seems longer and longer; till 1 become it^\ML«si^^^^^ 



26 TH£ BOTAL FAVOUBITi;. 

and fanc^ you could retom sooner, if yon liked, and that yon are 
only staying away to amuse vourself among those whose company 
pleases you better than mine. 

" Whose company ever did or ever could please me better, dearest, 
than yours ? ** said her companion, in the most persuasive and melli- 
fluous tone. "You are all in all to me, Mary;— the only human 
being who ever loved me for myself ;— in spite of my jealous teniper, 
— ^in spite of my fits of despondency, — in spite of all there is in me 
that is morose and disagreeable." 

I thought I could perceive through the twilight that, thus adjured, 
she raised to her lips the hand enclasped in her own. At^ all events, 
her voice had grown very tremulous before she spoke again. 

"lused to think so all the time we were abroad last autumn!" 
said she ; "for we were then always togctiier. There was nothing to 
divide us then ! But now you are in London again, — among your 
friends,— your family" 

" Which of them would make the sacrifices for me, Mary, that you 
have made?" 

"-4//, I should think, if they had the same opportunity. Who 
would ever nedect an occasion of pleasing you P jBut the thing I 
am most afraid of when you are away from me, is that, among 
persons of your own condition in life — among women educated like 
vourself, and worthy to be your companions— you must feel so much 
happier, and the time must pass so much more pleasantly than with 
one like me, one who has so little to talk to you about,— one every 
way so much your inferior !" 

"Does a heart like yours, Mary, weigh for nothing in the scale? 
And do you suppose, deai-est, that I am inattentive to the pains you 
have taken to remedy your deficiencies of education?" 

" In Germany I used to try to read, and make myself like other 
people. But not here! Here I never open a book; here I can 
scarcely fix my attention on a newspaper," replied Mrs. Vernon. 

" And why not ? — ^for here you have your whole tune to yourself 1" 

" That is the very reason ! I can do nothing when 1 am alone. 
I caimot hear being alone 1 While we were abroad and you were 
always with me, interested in all I said, or read, or thought, it was 
pleasant to think and read. But you have now other pursuits, George, 
other objects and cares. We meet for so short a time, and while you 
are here, you are always in a hurry ! 1 never feel as if it would 
be right to lose a moment in telling you all that has been troubling 
my mind while you were away; though every day, during your 
absehce, I resolve to open my heart." • 

"Is it not open, then ?" said George, somewhat anxiously. 

Mt is not closed. But so long as you do not take the trouble 
of inquiring what is passing in it, I do not feel that we understand 
each other as we used. It seems now scarcely worth while to 
improve myself. Do what I might, I could never place myself on 
the level with others, who, with 8uc\\ m\xc\i \!L\%\\«t ^'^Vx&afcions^ 
strive equally to please you. And so 1 sit, ^vs^iiXft^ «o^Q^ ^o^^A^xw,^ 
3// dajr; doing nothing, and only Ustemag lot 1Q>3^ Vsst^ ^^ xXia 
*aififl4 or your knock at the door\" 



THE BOTAL PAVOUKITB, 27 

"George" did not appear very much dissatisfied with her pro- 
ficiency. But perhaps he wished to see the tender looks with which 
snch tender words were accompanied. For he rang for candles ; and 
a few minutes afterwards, the green page brought a china lamp into 
the room, and placed it on a table at some distance from the sofa 
where we were all sitting. < 

As he quitted the room, " George" proceeded to draw down the 
blinds, which the green monster had neglected; and on returning 
towards the sofa, caught for the first time a glimpse of my bright 
eyes watehing him from among the folds of the white cachcmire. 

^** What on earth have you got there P" cried he, hastily drawing 
aside the folds of the shawl. 

"The greatest darling of a do» you ever beheld!" said Mrs. 
Vernon, placing me carefully in his Lands; " Is it not a beauty ? 
In the joy of seeing you, I forgot to show him to you before." 

" A thorough-bred King Charles, and beautifully marked 1 Where 
did you meet with it ? It must have cost you a fortune ! " 

"It was a present," replied my pretty mistress, and, as far as I 
could perceive, without the slightest embarrassment. 

"A present r' reiterated George, in a less assured voice. 

"A present from Lord Algernon." 

In a moinent, I found myself dropped into my mistress's silken 
hc^; and with so abrupt a movement, as almost to dislocate my 
spme. 

"Do you not remember," added she, a little startled, "that I 
expressed a wish^ as we were returning from Ascot last week, for a 
dog of this description ?" 

"Did youP I suppose I was not attending." 

" Yes, you icere attending ; for you reminded me of the fate of 
poor Spot, and said that all pet dogs came to mischance." 

"I recollect." 

"And so did Lord Algernon, you see; for he has been at the 
trouble of procuring me this perfect beauty." 

"Lord Algernon has no very urgent demands upon his time," 
replied George, with a smile in which the bitter preponderated. 

" Still, it was very good-natured of him to think of my poor little 
dog!" 

And what is mere good-nature but a foolP" quoted her friend, 
with increasing astringency. 

"At all events, one is better pleased with the folly which is good- 
natured, than with selfish wisdom ! " said Mrs. Vernon ; on hearing 
which, I was not verv Auch surprised that George arose wid walkea 
to the window, while she remamed kissing and petting me on the 
sofa. 

I suspect he was in the habit of being followed to the window and 
coaxed oack again, when he indulged in movements so petulant ; for 
after remaining there in indignant silence a mmutfe ox t^Q,\iR.'^\»&A^ 



hack ^nin, more angry than before : and t\\eii\fc Ni«&, ^ V^ ^Okws^ 

himaelfinto a lounging chair at a little distaacfc ixom\\i^ ^^\'a.^*C«i^ > 

had^tan opportunity of noticing the hanAaomesX. \s\«cl\ es'Kt ^'s:^ ^ 
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It was not the delicate regularity of feature of Lord Algernon : it 
was not the searching glance and expressive mouth of Roper. His 
beauty consisted in a charm then new to me, and which I have since 
learned to estimate under the name of distinction. Tali and slight, 
with a profusion of rich brown hair, his natural complexion was so 
pale that one felt doubly surprised at the sudden flush which emotion 
of any kind produced upon his somewhat hollow cheek, such as was 
created by his first introduction to myself. 

"And prav did you expect this new favouiite?" said he, with 
undiminished, bitterness of tone. 

"A little! But I thought, I fancied, after so often repeating 
how much I wished for a dog to keep me company during your 
absence, that it would come from yourself!" 

"I meant to inquire whether Lord Algernon had promised /on 
this identical dog ? " said he, a little softened by the tenderness of 
her manner. 

"No, — I was never more surprised or pleased than when his 
servant brought it here this morning. Yet I ought not to have 
been surprised. For that eveninff m the carriage, he expressly 
inquired whether I preferred a King Charles, or the Blenheim 
breed. You must have heard him! But no! I remember! Yoii 
were talking politics at the time with Mr. Bx)per.'* 

" You appear to have been attentive to the minutest particulars of 
the conversation!" 

"My life is not very eventful. Nothing has occurred since to 
efface it from my memory." 

"And do you mean to keep this dog?" inquired he, in a husky 
voice, wliile I endeavoured to excuse his ungraciousness by a thousand 
deprecatorjr caresses that were fiercely rebutted. 

Keep it? Why surely 1 shall never get a prettier? It is 
smaller than the Duchess of Wi^more's, which you showed me 
one day in the park ; and its coat is softer than swansdown. Only 
feel it!" 

The sole reply vouchsafed by George, was an impetuous shrug of 
the shoulders. 

" I could almost fancy," said she, with an air of candour which 
could not be assumed, "that you were angry with Lord Algernon 
for giving me the dog !" 

'Not angry with Lord Algernon." 

Yet but for you, I should never have known him!" said she. 
" 5h( ■ 






"But for you^ I should never have endeavoured to please him !" 

"You have endeavoured to please him then ?" 

" When you introduced him to me on our return from abroad, you 

told me he was your cousin, that he was ruining himself as fast as 

possible, that he had met with a disappointment of the affections 

which was producing a fatal effect on his conduct and character; 

.and begged me to do all in my power towards weaning him from the 

excesses in which he was entangled." 

Jtjs only too true I I said and did a\\ VUa, «x^oi ^^"^et^^ Va >» 
ftpt for my folly V cried the angry Tc\a\i a\\^^ ^^^^^x^-wxa^. 
/ ought to have remembered that it ^aa ueax\^ uxA'et VJaa ^^sc 
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circnmstaiices I first made your acquaintance, when presented to you 
by the Duke of Wigmore !" 

"Vernon, Vernon! such a reproach from pou/" cried the horror- 
stnjck woman, throwing me from her, and starting from her place. 
"Can you be so cruel and so unjust? Can you caU the circum- 
stances parallel? Can you, can you?" And falling back on the 
sofa, she covered her face with her hands. 

"I was wrong to call them pai*allel!" replied Mr. Vernon, with 
undiminished bitterness ; "for the treachery in this case is far greater 
than when I was vile enough and mad enough to persuade you to 
quit the protection of the duke. lie was nothing to me but a mere 
acquaintance, a man without claims on my forbearance, a man 
whose vanity had tempted him to show me that the most beautiful 
woman in England was in his power ! Whereas Lord Algernon is 
my relation, my near relation ana friend !" 

"And do you mean to compare my feelings towards pou, the 
only object of my affection, my preference, my trust, my worship, 
with the bond of necessity that attached me to him?" cried the 
distressed woman. " Who better knows than yourself the treachery 
by which, when a starving, repining, miserable girl, nay, miserable 
cUldy I was betrayed into nis hands ! And when I found there was 
a worse destiny in the world than the cold and hunger which had 
made me his, wretched and ashamed as I was, I tried to escape and 
make piy way back to my parents, though so closely watcned as 
always to be defeated, till it was too late ! When 1 did recover 
my freedom, they had quitted the poor neighbourhood in which I 
deserted them, driven away perhaps by the insults of their neigh- 
bours ; for never could 1 obtam a clue to them again !" 

"It was not of this we were talking, Marj^" said Vernon, on 
seeing her convulsed by an agony of tears. " You have done your 
utmost to seek them out. The first cause of intimacy between us, if 
you remember, was ^our confiding to me your secret, and commis- 
sioning me to make mquiries." 

" Wiiich I dared not entrust to the duke!" interrupted my poor 
mistress, who had now lost all control over herself. " Ana now 
kindly did you undertake my commission ! and how gently soothe 
and comfort me, when I lost all hope of tidings of my poor family, 
dead perhaps, dead of shame and misery for my sake !" 

How I longed at that moment for the power of satisfying "poor 
Mary, poor tttle Mary," that she was mistaken. Por a thousand 
circumstances which had come to my knowledge in the Sims's attic 
convinced me that this beautiful, this luxurious woman, was no other 
than their misguided child ! 

"To the duke," continued she. "I would have died rather than 
talk of such things ! So hard as ne was, so selfish, so different from 
myself in age and nature 1 You have often praised me for disin- 
terestedness because, in spite of the vast sum b^ >N\\\e\\.\\^ ^'Ss^vyi \Rk 
^cure my Independence^ and your assurances ol Wig VKvm%i^^\>^ ^ 
your providing for me m a similar manner, 1 cmiVV^^ W Vwi&^ ^k* 
b^^V/v ^ ^p^ ((OBtment, to the world's eM, uq m-aXX.et ;jiV^^ 
"uvogh Me or death. .i5ut tiierewasnocaua^iot^x^«i\ ^^^^^ 
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him— I loved you ! I would have died rather than remain under his 
roof!" 

" You have forgotten one point, Mary ! You have forgotten my 
warning that I was not only too poor to maintain you as you had 
been maintained, but that the happiness of my mother must still 
retain a prior claim over m^ conduct ; so that nothing would ever 
induce me to make you my wife." 

" Have I attempted to alter your determination ? Have I urged 
you iuto a single act by which Lady Elizabeth Vernon's happiness 
was likely to be endangered ? When ner letters gave me cause to fear 
that your sojourn abroad made her uneasy, was I not the first to 
induce you to return home ?" 

" Yes ! and now I am here, you are the first to break my heart, by 
condescending to accept, from others, pleasures and luxuries I am 
unable to afford you." 

" I do not understand you," said Mrs. Vernon, turning very pale. 
"Whenl had reason to suspect that my caniage was an expense 
beyond your means, did I not instantly give it up r" 

" You assured me that it was an annoyance to drive about to 
shops where you wanted nothing; or parade in the Park, where 
even the men of your acquaintance hesitated to return your bow. 
But you cannot suppose it was to the carriage and horses I was 
alluding. I am not aware that others have been provided for you by 
my friends." 

" I thou^jht you might know that Lord Algernon had sent me a 
box for Grisi's benefit to-niglit, and placed his brougham at my 
disposal." 

Which you have of course accepted ? " cried Vernon, starting 
from his seat. 

** No ! thinking you would be at the House, I preferred spending 
the evening at home." 

" In that case," resumed Mr. Vernon, rolling his chair, as if inad- 
vertently, a trifle nearer towards the sofa, ere he reseated himself, 
" in that case, Mary, why accept the dog ? " 

" In what case ? The two things are wholly dissimilar. On . 
hearing me express in your presence a strong desire for a little pet. 
Lord Algernon offered his services to procure one ; and you seemed 
to offer n9 objection." 

"And if," cried Vernon, with kindling warmth, "the twenty or 
thirty guineas necessary to procure such an animal were just now an 
object to me P I am, as you know, the creature of maternal bountv. 
My mother is a widow, Mary. Her means are limited, and I would 
die rather than encroach upon them. In my desire to provide you a 
home not so unlike the one you had quitted, as to make you fancy 
me a niggard, I far exceeded the slender limits of my fortune. These 
are mjserahle details, dear love, to force upon you ; but anything, 
rather than that yon should fancy yoniwisViea disxe^^rdedl In a 
wordj " cried he, with glowiag eloquence, " even ^xime^ olm^ \^a^^ ' 
money is bespoken hy the claims of those \)7 >w\iom>i)£iA&\tfyaa»^'(b& 
to!oz5^ecf; and while waiting the ba\f.yeaac\y i^a.^mexi\. ol w^^^^- 
ocq, rather thm overdraw W ^»nk€srs— a t^oaslxLe^^et ^\<i.m\fi 
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life, and by which I shonld feel in; mother'H name to be as much 
disnononred as my own— I liaye suffered Algernon Howarth to 
obtain an advantage over me in your opinion Of an appearance of 
alacrity in. fulfilling your wishes, wliich, God knows, I would have 
perilled the beat drops in my beart lo retain ! " 

1 waa nearly preeipitated to the gronnd by the suddenness of Mrs. 
Vernon's moTement as she started up to rine the bell. Had the 
hmise been on fire, the alaium could not have been raore vehement, 
or more promptly answered by the odious green page. "Take lliis 
dog to the Atbol," said she, with broken utterance, " and deliver it 
carefully to Lora Algernon Howarth's servant." 
■ "Any message, ma'am ?" 
" My eomplimeuts, and it is not of the kind I wanted." 
Ungrateful woman ! She did not detain me for so much as a 
partbg token of endearment ! 



CHAPTER V. 

._ my ingrati- 

„ ^.__ ._._, 3 imthankfully 

presuming to find fault with my new condition :n Curzon Stieet ! 

After being well pinched under the arm of the page, — well cuffed 
1^ Ernest, who scouted ine like a bad shilling returned upon the 
utterei's hands,— and sworn at by llie head-waitei as a nuisance 
superadded to a household which already mode itself sufficiently 
troublesome in the hotel, J sneaked into the comer of the sofa iuto 
which I was flung, to make myself such a bed as the cold eUicd 
calico would admit ; sobbing as heartily as Jem bad subbed, when he 
took leave of me for the last time. 

" The porter sits up for my lord, and will go to your room, Mr. 
Ernest, and let yon know if anything is wanted," said the conse- 

rential waiter to the conseilueutial valet. " This little brute must 
ep here; for I suppose, sir, i/ou won't choose to ho troubled 
with it P" 

Of course he did not choose ; and I was left for the first time alone 
in a strange jlacc, to whino away tlic nigl)* . Tlie porter, by way of 
revenging himadl, perhaps, for bk long niglit-watch, had mformed 
his loixUhip, while lighting his bed-eandle, of my precipitate return ; 
and^hevexatiou of liuding the triunipii he hod enjoyed over lloper 
premature, served to complete the ill-humotir generated at the 
hazard-table and fomented with gin-punch. 

" What hna become of the little brute ?" demanded Lord Algernon, 
83 the Kammerdietter, while replacing hb tight, varnished boots, with 
slippers of embroidered velvet, confirmed the intelligence commu- 
iiieated bj the vqtter. 
"I vsisleatelum ou de sofa, milor," repUe4 \\e,'^6Tv^?,^':('iSi&,'^s« 
room mlb blinking eyes in fruitless seaic^ot me. "\mti^^&*« 
doseraiten aaU Iervc opea de door, and dfi ioa Mfi. c-iaA-^X" 
JforyoMr sake, air, I hope TOt," TepYiBS'Ui^^Ki%titW».,' 
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contrary to appearances, was as sober as a judge; "since, in that 
case, I should not only open the door, but request you to walk out 
after him. I do not intend." continued he, muttering- between his 
teeth, and little suspecting now nearly I was within his reach, " to 
cheat Roper of his revenge. If the dog should be lost, he will 
always suppose, when he hears of Mrs. Vernon's cursed caprice, that 
I sent it purposely out of the way." 

Conceiving that neither master nor man was just then in a temper 
to be trifled with, I remained so quiet as to attract no attention ; nor 
was it till all was still in the room, the valet retired, and the night- 
bolt drawn, that I crept out of my concealment, and was soon sound 
asleep at my master's feet. 

"I owe you ten ^ineas. Roper," said he, when, in the midst of 
breaEfast, next morning, somewhere about two of the clock, the toady 
made his appearance. " Mrs. Vernon has sent back the dog ! " 

"After accepting it ? By Jove, a double affront to the one I backed 
by my bet ! That woman is getting too insolent." 

" Say what you will of my folly ; but be so good as to leave Mrs. 
Vernon alone," said Lord Algernon, with a degree of sternness little 
in accordance with his effeminate features or complexion. 

" Why, what excuse did she give for her incivihty ? " 

" There needed none. The only thing that required apology was 
my presumption." . 

"lour presumption! The presumption of the duke of Norman- 
ford's son, and marquis of Ulva's brother, in sending one of the most 
thoroughbred dogs that ever was seen, to a cabman's daughter. For 
neither more or less than a cabman's daughter she is ! The duke of 
Wigmore told me so himself." 

Then he is a dirtier fellow than I took him for, — which is saying 
a great deal." 

"But I tell you what you shall do. Algy, if you like — since you 
talk so disparagingly of the dog" — added Roper, — watching as he 
spoke the countenance of my noble master, to ascertain the direction 
of the wind. " For the ten guineas you have lost, you shall only 
give me five ; and instead of hanging the little brute, throw him into 
the bargain." 

" I seldom order a dog hanged on Wednesday, for which I paid 
five-and-twenty guineas on Tuesday," was Lord Algernon's con- 
temptuous reply ; " still less am I in the habit of sneaking out of a 
bet, or screwing my friends. If you have a fancy for the little beast, — 
for which, as you justly premise I have no sort of use, — you are 
heartily welcome to him." (I could hardly refrain from setting up a 
whine of protest against this decree.) "But here are your ten 
guineas. As you saw Ernest offer to discount the cheque of Skin 
and Flay, you need not look so much surprised at my having money 
itf/wj'Kpdcets." 
Mr. lioper made no sort of difficulty. But he made several sorts 
of jokes. 111 which the pun preponderateii-, ^[>xo\i«Jc^VJ \w Vo^j^^ <^1 
coveriDff with a laugh tte awkwardness oIl s\\v\a\v^ \^\^ "bcvssi^^^ 
^ouejrinto his purse, and carrying offliis faVcnd's fio^m^V^caij. 
^^ wasj perhaps, in retribution upon tVie inaoYi^itfi^ njVCcl ^\a.^ 
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had contemplated my sadden promotion in life the preceding dajr. 

5 that every^ step I now made in the world was retrogressive. But it 
not soficientlv enchanted at finding mvself in the first instance own 
^dog to a fashionable young lord, ana in the next, to one of the 
;! prettiest women in London, I was bitterly indignant at degenerating 
mto the property of a toad-eater. I would almost as soon have 
:helonged to the cabman. 

Nor could anythkg.exceed my surprise on learning, soon after my 

,eiUree into the establishment of my new master, that this fellow, 

: whose conduct entitled me to look upon him as little better than 

VEmest, was the son of a northern baronet of high descent. Like 

: 'Caesar, Koper was ambitious. His father, whose family was as large 

^ as his means were small, having no power of advancmg his views, 

'his only chance of getting into Parliament was per aid of some 

friendly borough-holder ; and Lord Algernon Howarth, who with the 

fortune of an uncle had inherited considerable parb'amentary interest, 

was the very man for him -provided he could convert a sort of 

ronning feud which had subsisted between them at Harrow, into a 

more conciliatory feelmg. 

But he had another string to his bow : and between the good will 

of Lord Algernon, and the still better will of a certain Lady Glengafi", 

• —a first lady of the treasury of the highest influence, — lioper fondly 

'flattered himself that the lapse of a month or two would secure the 

: accomplishment of his wishes ; and he was accordinn^ly "reading up," 

' with all his might and main, in hopes of qualifymg himself for the 

most brilliant debut which had dazzled the eyes, or bewildered the 

ears of Parliament, during the present century of " sensations." 

I had not been a week consigned to the care of the steady, sober- 
suited gentleman who groomed not only mvself but my master and 
his horse, before I began to wonder what coula possibly be his object in 
bidding even a sum so much below my value as he had offered forme 
to Lord Algernon; for the rational Mr. Roper took no more notice 
of me when once installed in his establishment than he would have 
done of a rose-tree or a new novel. At last the murder came out. 
" I trust you are taking pains with the dog. Hill ? " said he one 
. morning to his factotum. "At present it is but a puppy; but as 
soon as its education is complete, I mean to make it a present to 
Lady Glengaff." 

Now lisBy Glengaff was, as I said before, the second string to 
Mr.Boper*8 bow! By this charge to his gentleman of the bed- 
chamber^ I so far benefited, however, that, on pretence of the indis- 
pensabibty of air and exercise to the maintenance of my health and 
morals. Hill obtained daily leave .of absence to afford me a walk, — 
which walk usually terminated at the nearest alehouse ;— and had I 
at command the pen of Dickens, or Lever, to impart interest to a 
porter pot, and sentiment to the early purl, I would a tale imfold, — 
a tale of the Bicd Lion,— such as must produce a ee,iie,t^x^^. 

My new preceptor was what is called higblY t^?>^^^\si^^ \^^^- 
mr;^'re8pectabk-looldng as most private tuloi^. liCfcB ^'CckSt ^^^^ 
^n^gr to Mr, Roper, he wore a douYAe iace, ^x xsi^^^ ^^^3^ 
(^c»kwg; seiTed, hke the bi-lingual Tynans, ^ ^w5^^» ^xiX^^ 
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With the view of retaining a place in the steward's room when visit- 
ing with his master at country-houses, and his dignity in society as a 
valet and upper servant, he had conditioned in his hiring to remam 
ostensibly groom of the bed-chamber; and he was consequently 
unhumiliated by a livery suit. 

In our Great Babylon, which, among other characteristic advan- 
tages, boasts a subterraneous story for the better engenderment of 
damp, mildew, and malaria, nothing can exceed the dreariness of 
official life. Commanding a pleasant view] of a dank area, highly 
flavoured with the sewers, a coal-hole, and a dust-hole, — the wmds 
of heaven know better than to wander out of their way for the 
better ventilation of such noisome regions ; and well do I remember 
the nausea that used to beset me on diving down the unsightly vault- 
like stone stairs, on the arm of Mr. Hill, to pay my devoirs to Mrs. 
Mopsome! How I loathed that dull, square, half-lighted house- 
keeper's room, where we all three dozed for hours. The slate- 
coloured paper, — ^the sad coloured wool-bare Scotch carpet, — ^the 
dingy old green baize that covered the tables,— the fusty, solemn- 
looking, worn-out books ranged against the waU. dogs'-eared and 
ftfll of marks ; and, above all, a perpetual smell oi peppermint that 
pervaded the room, in which Mrs. Mopsome was m the habit of 
drying the herbs that arrived weekly from her old mistresses's 
country seat, used to oppress my spirits like an evening lecture. 
Never was there so dumb a courtship ! The dry, angular s]3inster 
used to sit and sew ; the calculating, demure bachelor to sit and 
hem. 

It was from the measured communications of the sobersuited Mr. 
Hill to his grim love, that I first learned to appreciate the conse- 
quence of my master. When Sir Marmaduke Boner died, and that 
excellent youngman succeeded to his estates, the faithful Hill was to be 
made house-steward at Boper Hall : or, better still, — for Sir Marma- 
duke, like a sturdy old fox-hunter as he was, was probably destined to a 
green old age, — as soon as Mr. Bopcr got into parliament. Hill was 
equally sure of a snug place in tlie Customs, or of a king's mes- 
sengership, whichever best suited his views, "or the views of his 
well-wishers." 

In pronouncing the word "well-wishers," the twirling of his 
thumbs was accelerated to double quick time ; while vainfy endea- 
vouring to ascertain the sentiments of his gaunt compamon, by a 
scrutinizing glance at her parchment visage. 

One evening, we were so seated, — the atmosphere scented with 
thyme, marjoram, and basil, like Solomon's dinner of herbs, or an 
Old Bailey bouquet, — when the still-room maid put her head into 
the room • and, instead of her usual inquiry, " vethcr candles vas 
vanted," informed the prim housekeeper that " Mrs. Lewson was 
waiting her orders." It was now her turn to hem, which she did 
audibly once or twice, ere she ventured on so strong a measure as to 
Aj'nt that Mrs. IJcwson's visit was mcouvemetiX., \)Mi\, " ^'b nr^s 
dgaged very particular ; and would Vie e\ad\i \vet i^^cfe ^xsJl^^^ i 
^S.^rJ^^' ^o* before she had \i& douei\vemxe:m^,^^ 
^a stilJ-room maid and all seemed Uovm a&\dft\>^ >iJi^^ ^xxAS^kq.^^ 
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of a whirlwind ; and in rustled a farbelowed dame, whose garments 
wrought about in divers colours, her gay shawl, her pink silk bonnet, 
her exuberant curls, and the fnllings of her voluminous lace collar, 
seemed to bring light and life into the stagnant atmosphere, of that 
unincidental chamber. 

" My dear aunt," cried she, with the most affected gesture, as the 
elderly maiden rose perpendicularly to bid her anything but welcome. 
" 1 would not on no account leave town without saymg a jew ; ana 
our people are off to Wigmore Castle next week. Her grace went 
early to the opera to-night, on account of the new singer (with 
whom her grace is quite infatyated), so I took the opportunity to 
bring you a few peaches. Our forcing-houses, you know, are rather 
famous." 

" Mr. Camomile does not allow me to eat fruit," replied the frigid 
aunt, scarcely unclosing her thin lips for the emission of the words. 
"I'm obliged to you the same, Susan, and wish you a pleasant 
journey." 

Instead of accepting the hint, Mrs. Lewson accepted the chair 
which mypreceptor had risen to offer ; and, to the great annoyance 
of the baffled aunt, a recognition ensued. "I think we have had the 
honour of seeing you, sir, at Wigmore Castle P With Lord Algynon 
How'rth, if 1 recollect ? " . . . 

And having been set right in this particular, polite inquiries 
ensued after the health of his grace's gentleman, Moosoo Laurent ; 
and Moosoo B^sbymell, the French cook. " Monseer Laurent is no 
longer with us," replied the fascinating waiting- woman, throwing 
the veil a little further back on her pink bonnet, and so disposing 
her flounces as to render visible the point of a varnished-leather 
shoe. "Beshymell, poor soul, is as well as can be expected after 
the labours of the season. Three grand balls, four state banquets, a 
dejeuner ally for jett^ and eighteen to dinner every Sunday, are a sad 
pull on a man s constitution ! " 

" Eighteen to dinner every Sunday ! " burst, in her own despite, 
from the prim lips of the maiden aunt. " Then I'm sure the hairy 
stockoracy is quite right to fill their houses with papists and hin- 
fidels ; for folks who have thought of their precious souls, Susan, 
would think twice before they entered 'em." 

" And vet I often tell Beshymell," added Mrs. Lewson, flourishing 
her handkerchief as she turned towards Mr. Roper's own man, 
addressing him as a man of the world, and capable of understanding 
her, "that notwithstanding his fatigues during the season, he prefers 
London to the castle ! Yes, I am sure he do ! For here, he has his 
French play, his opera, and wliat he calls his lassmovgs." 

"His opera ?^' reiterated the horror-struck Mrs. Mopsome, almost 
spasmodically. 

"Why you see, my dear aunt, our valet is married, and a shocking 
domestic creature!" replied Mrs. LewsoT\, se.\\X\w^\\^T^\is:«\\'''''5^ 
thai on beneit nights he good-naturedly Yea^re-a \Slvi ^Jissr^^^'SiS. ^\^s^s 
sn^^B stall to BSsbymell" 

i^P%F^^^^^ ^7^8 of the inaideTi\adv^eT^loxVo»s^^l^5Ss 
oeJufid ber spectacles. * 

D 2 ' 
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" But what little angel have you got here, my dear aunt ?" resumed 
the lady of the bedchamber, attracted by the attentions I was pay- 
ing (in order to excite hers), to the point of the varnished shoe. "A 
genvin King Charles, I pertest, and scarcely bigger than her grace's 
ttle treasure Fido I Her grace is infatyated about dogs of this 
breed ! " continued she, raising me in her arms, and overpowering 
even the aroma of sweet marjoram which rendered the air pungent, 
by her second-rate eau de Cologne, scented with bergamot. "I 
really must compliment you, my dear ma'am, on so great an acquisi- 
tion!" 

" An animal of no manner of use in this 'versal world would be no 
acquisition to me, Susan ! " replied Mrs. Mopsome, scarcely knowing 
how sufficiently to mark her disgust at the flaunting flightiness of 
the fine lady in whom it was difficult to reco^ize the little rs^ged 
niece she had sent for to town, to place out in life, on her father's 
bankruptcy and ejection from his mill. "I look upon it as an 
unchristian thin^ to waste wholesome bread and meat on beasts 
that perish, which does nothing in return, and devours the substance 
that ought to support our fellow-creatures ! " 

" My dear aunt, how you do talk ! " exclaimed Mrs. Lewson, still 
fondling me, with one of her mistress's cast-ofP attempts at the 
picturesque. "Why even her ^ace, though the littlest eater in 
the three kingdoms, could not live upon what would keep a whole 
kennel of King Charleses ! And how i should like the dear duchess 
to see this petling ! Tor, as I said before, it's nearly as small as 
rido, with whom her grace is so infatyated \" 

"Asking your pardon, ma'am, for the liberty of contradicting 
you," interrupted the polite Mr. Hill, with a smuk, " if you allude 
to the little spaniel which daily accompanies her grace in her hair- 
ings in the park, I must say the advantage is on the side of my 
master's." 

" Oh ! it is Mr. Roper's dog, then ? " cried Mrs. Lewson, bridling, 
with a significant glance at her demure aunt, " I thought it seemed 
to have the run of the house." 

"The duchess of Wigmore's, ma'am, I can assure you, is half as 
big again " resumed my preceptor, not wishinff to give up the point. 

" I wish I was as sure of a thousand pounds as that you are mis- 
taken," cried the lady in the pink bonnet, holding me at arm's length, 
as if to take an accurate survey of my^ dimensions, — "a pictur, cer- 
tainly, — a perfect pictur, — but not to come up to oum 1 Look at 
Fido s ears,— look at— I'm sure I wish I'd happened to bring him 
with me this evening," said she, interrupting herself. "But her 
grace is so particular about his going out on foot, more particularlv 
as it has cost us upwards of forty guineas already to get him back 
from the dog- stealers ! So, as I had to call at Madame Louise's 
ahoat her grace's travelling-cloak, and one or two other little calls, I 
thought it best to leave the poor darling witli the chamber-maid." 
. ^^^( ier grace sets such store by a poor d\ra\\i «0Mfts5^J' Owskct^ 
^^s. Mopsome, sententiouslj, "I am sure^ovi Vi«i^\i^Vwx TLQ\.\jro^ 
S^<>( J:our sight/' . . « v> 

.■^^at js just what I was thinking;' Tep^Si \iex t^w^, ^^^« 
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makes me regret the more that I did not bring it under my arm ; for, 
poor little fellow ! Fido's as light as a goshymer. Perhaps, sir," 
continued she, turning, with an ingratiating smile, towards my 
chaperon, "some day, when you're out, you'll look in upon Mr. 
B6snymell, and bring your little beauty with you, to anord the 
duchess a peep. The steward's room dines at four, and her grace's 
carriage is seldom ordered before five." 

The voluble audacity of this invitation caused the towy" front" 
of the old spinster — which resembled natural hair much as a cliild's 
wooden doll resembles a woman— almost to stand on end. The sedate 
Mr. EUll was her i)roperty ; and such an attack upon him seemed to 
her almost as felonious as a footpad's " statud and deliver ! " 

But judge, gentle reader, what were my sensations as I watched his 
bow of acquiescent acknowledgment, when you recall to mind that 
this far-famed idol of the duchess of Wigmore was no other than the 
author of my days ! Apprised by my poor mother of the honourable 
source from whence I sprang, the dream of my starveling davs in 
Sims's garret had been to behold the noble little animal whicn she 
fondly nattered me I resembled. 

It did not very much surprise me, considering my improved know- 
ledge of the frailties of the numan race, when, on the waiting gentle- 
woman at length accepting the hints of her maiden aunt that it was 
getting late,— and that "the streets wasn't safe or respectable 
walking at ni^ht for unpurtected females," Mr. Hill looked round 
for his hat, and while she took a bustling leave of her ungracious 
kinswoman, prepared himself to offer his escort ; nor that she should 
mutter something not very intelligible in reply, about " since he was 
going her way ! " 

^ " A very worthy 'oman is my poor aunt !" observed the lady in the 
pink bonnet, after somewhat hesitatingly accepting the opposite arm 
to that under which I was tucked, so that we formed quite a domestic 
little party,— "and wonderfully active for her years. She must have 
laid by something pretty ; — for she cannot have been much less than 
fifty years in service ; and my father, who is her only surviving 
relative, requires me to pay her every respect. Otherwise, I need 
not tell you, sir. that she s quite hout of my horbit. By what you 
heard her say about the hairy stokoracy, you may understand now 
infatyatedly sne has set her mind, poor old soul ! against everything 
in the spear to which (I think I may say, Mr. HillJ that you and I 
nat'rally belong." ^•^'i*.^ ■*-.■<• 

Poor" man ! I was afraid it was all up with him when I saw the 
bewildered glances he cast at the patent leather shoe, and the silken 
flounces surmounting it ; — and now, he was melting away like one of 
Gunter's ices. Before we reached the gates of Wigmore House, a 
slight whimper olf my part had made it apparent that the pressures 
bestowed by Mr. Hill's right arm were unconsciously reciprocated by 
the left. It was nothing to me what he did to Mia. li^^^ovii-^i^ ^ 
h&d BO notion of being squeezed, to death. ^ 

*'Let Mr, BSsbym^l know that I wis^ to ax)e«k Vo VvmK^^'ww 
^aaekeeper'8 room/' said she, having readWy m^MCiii^ ^^s. ^^^ ^^' 
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Mr. B^chameil, ma'am, is gone to the opera." 
That poor man is really as infatyated as her grace ! " ejacolab^^^ 
Mrs. Lewson, shrugging her shoulders, as a gentleman standing six 
feet two in his livery stood aside respectfully to allow a free passage 
to one who, when the duchess of Wigmore was out of the house, was 
the greatest lady in it. 

Vain were the attempt to describe the emotions struggling in my 
mind, — affection, wonder, disappointment ! All I had heard from my 
"infatyated** mother (as Mrs. Lewson would have called her), in- 
duced me to expect super-canine beauty in my sire : — a skin like the 
inky cloak of the prince of Denmark— a form revealing the ApoUino 
of the kennel ! ^ut alas ! luxury and dissipation had done their 
worst to destroy the graceful outfine, — ^the sportive mien. Bloated 
and peevish, premature infirmity had reduced the gait of old Pido. to 
a waddle, and his shape to aldermanic obesity. Mis first salutation 
to me was a snarl ! Provoked bv the sight of my juvenile alertness, 
his eye kindled like a coal : and 1 believe he would nave made an end 
of his unknown offspring, had gout and asthma permitted. 

"Well, if it isn*t the most extraor*nary likeness that ever was 
seen ! ** cried the lady*s-maid, on beholding us eye each other from 
the opposite comers of the Persian carpet. " Every mark and spot 
wise-wersa, — that is, I would say werbatim. The puppy is exactly 
like what our beauty must have been five or six years ago ! But Pido 
is ruinated, poor fellow, by over-feeding and want of exerbise. And 
yet, they are so like, that one might take them for brothers. If you 
should oe our way, sir, some morning about twelve,** continued she, 
**I should DC particular glad to show Mr. Roper's dog to her grace. 
Por when poor Eida was lost, nothing that the duke or any other 
person in the house could say, would persuade her grace that such 
another dog was to be had in the world, for love or money.** 

Mr. Hill took the hint and his leave with equal readiness, pro- 
mising to seize an early opportunity of testifying his obedience to her 
wishes ; and we departea together from the precincts of Wigmore 
House. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Thebe were more things dreamed of in my sleep, that night, on my 
return to our bachelor lootings, than had ever vapoured there before ; 
partlv on account of my enlarged views of society — i)artly on account 
of a handful of stale macaroons with which the waiting gentlewoman 
had regaled me during my hairy stockoratical visit. 

My basket was placed m the drawing-room adjoining Roper's bed- 
chamber, which, as in most " lodgings for single gfintlemen,** served 
2um for study, breakfast-room, ana hall of audience. Sometimes, on 
^s return from his club or some fashiona\)\e poct^, "Rjo^ei's i^ass-key 
twitted not only himself, but a friend oi two •, -wuoTfeg^x^^^ ^ iw^^^ 
^ s lodffinga as a privileged place wliexe ciaata mV^YA. \ifc ^wsks.^ 

r/itruj mghtmsLre was bringing upon my c\ieftt la^ ®t^^^ wi^Xr 
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t' Mignon. the courtier of Charles 11., I was relieved from my fearful 
5^«. visions by a peal of hearty laughter : and a ereat relief it was to find 
r- the reading-1 mp bright upon the taole ; and Boper laaghing, not. as 
'j was frequently the case, at the recollection of one of his own jokes^ out 
V at the disconsolate face of young Sir Seymour Manners, one or the 
handsomest and pleasantest young men of the day, who had accom- 
panied him home^ and was lounging in a corner of his sofa. 

The sapphire Lght of dawn was just penetrating the curtains ; and 
by the aerophane shirt-fronts of the two dandies, they seemed to have 
returned from a ball, and my master's merriment arose apparently 
from the distracted tone in which the young baronet alludea to the 
probability of Ladv Jane's immediate departure from town. AVho 
Lady Jane might be, I knew not. But, whether single or double, 
young and prettv she certainly was ; or her name would never have 
been pronounced by Sir Seymour with a sigh so far above concert 
pitch. 

"How can you be so absmrd. Manners? — I really took you for a 
more sensible fellow!" — was the unceremonious apostrophe of my 
master — (for Sir Seymour, having no borough interest, demanded no 
conciliation). "Make the best of your wav to Wiesbaden or 
Carlsbad, and at the end of a couple of months you wiU have for- 
gotten her ! *' 

" You do not know me ! I do not pretend to be a clever fellow. 
I abhor bathing places, — at home or abroad : and at the end of two 
years, as now, shall wake every morning witn her name upon my lips 
-left there by my midnight prayer." 

Boper busied himself in a careful examination of his box of 
havannahs ; apparently afraid of not keeping his coantenance, if he 
looked Sir Seymour in the face. . . 

"I was brought up in domestic life. My early homo was a happy 
one, and I look forward to just such another for the peace of my 
future days ! " — resumed the young lover,— to whose car the word 
"spoony," faintly articulated by his companion, was fortunately in- 
audible ;— " and Ladv Jane's gentle temper and quiet pursuits would, 
1 am convinced, render me the happiest of human beings." 

" On the contrary," cried Boper, " a menage seldom ^oes well that 
does not unite persons of opposite dispositions. Consider into what 
extremes the world would faU, if every couple were matched as 
accurately as a pair of curricle horses. The son of such parents as 
yourself and Lady Jane, would be all cotton and syrup, or become a 
hermit and circumnavigate the globe in search of a Jiiaii remandez 
for sufficient seclusion. No, no ! my dear fellow! Nature requires 
alteratives. You would be twice as happy married to some gay, 
cheerful creature likely to counteract your indoleuce by bringing 
pleasant society about you, or accompanying you into the world ; and 
six times as happy," added he, " by not marrying at all ! Matrimony, 
hke flannel and port wine, should be reserved for the comfort of our 
declining years.' 

Sir Seymonr was not, so easily argued oxvfc ol \^^ ^-^xxsnss^ *^mj^ 
youth h the season for enjoying all tbe \)eat \i\e^sfli"^^ qI\&&\ ^sasswi* 
which, the domestic aifections stand pxe-enmitivX., 
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" Would you believe," said he (his over-charged heart preferrihg 
even an unsympathizing confidant to no confidant at all), that, till 
to-night, I have been fooUshly flattering myself throughout the 
season. Lady Jane was inclined to like me ! She certaimy seemed 
better pleased to dance with ffie than with Thoresby, or Hamilton, 
whom her mother always patronized." 

" No doubt she was ! You are on« of the best valseurs in town I" 

" Valseur I " cried Sir Seymour, with undissembled indignation. 
" What an opinion must you have of a girl who could make that an 
object ! " 

" An object in a partner at a ball, — which I believe is what we 
were talking of." 

** But to-night," resumed the troubled man, "to-night, her manner 
was colder to me than even to Hamilton ;— and when I asked her 
whether she was going to Lady Screwy*s music to-morrow morning, 
she scarcely answered ! " 

" I saw Croxton introduced to her last night at the duke's," said 
Roper, drily. 

Croxton ?— Do you mean that you think her actuated by 
interested views ? — Do you suppose that has altered her P " 

"I am certain her mother is influenced by interested views," 
observed Roper,— who, like most unamiable people, was a sworn foe 
to matrimony, even in the persons of others; and who was oon- 
sequentlv careful not to hint that Sir Seymour's apparent hesitation 
ana vacillation had probably wounded the pride of Lady Jane and her 
mother, and placed them on their guard against seeming to encourage 
his attentions. " And after all," resumed he. with an air of candour, 
" one really cannot blame her ! In her father's house. Lady Jane 
commands the enjoyment of forty or fifty thousand a-year. Her 
habits and ambitions are proportionate. And to drop down suddenly 
to an income of little more than five, would be not only trying, but 



dangerous." 



"Little more than three, till mv mother's death, — ^which God 
forbid should soon make me richer!" said the reailp frank admirer 
of Lady Jane. 

"Little more than three/— And you positively thought of pro- 
posing to Lady Wormington's daughter r " cried Roper, with well- 
affected amazement. "My dear fellow, you must be out of your 
mind ! I doubt whether the marchioness would hear of a son-in-law 
with three times the income ! Three thousand a year P — ^Why Lady 
Jane's dress alone would absorb nearly half! I no longer wonder 
that, in so worldly a family, they thought it necessary to check your 
advances. For aJter all, you know, even to re/use a poor man is a 
disadvantage. It lays a girl open at least to the charge of coquetry, 
besides encouraging other poor men to take the same liberty." 

"I was afraid it was that/" faltered the simple-hearted Manners. 
"I wish to heaven I had never made their acquaintance. I wish to 
heaven I had never seen her face! Bnt Ww '^as \\^«Q35V<ise I 
should attach myself to her as I have douel "Ess? ^^ \\ft >ssi\kV«Rk 
^^ ^YSFld end thus I " .^ vx. 

I>o not talk so confoundedly like a 70xms ^ccJCieovwev m \Xis 
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Yu]^ thing they call a genteel comedv," cried Roper, with a pro- 
Toking langn. "End thus /'—End Aoto r — As far as 1 can discern, it 
is ending only with Lady Wormiiigton and her daughter proceeding 
to Bamsford Castle, as they usually do at the close of the season,— 
as they did two years ago, after Lady Jane's flirtation with Lord 
Sark, — as they did last season, after her flirtation with Algy Howarth ; 
— and as they prohahly will next year, after her flirtation with 
Croxton ! " 

Poor Sir Seymour groaned audibly. " While you, after fretting 
for a week or so that your stars have better care of you than you 
deserve, will congratulate yourself at the end of a month that you 
have been prevented cutting your own throat by a marriage sure to 
end in misery for all parties," continued Roper. 

" If 1 thought it likely to end in misery for her, I should indeed 
reconcile myself to my disappointment!" murmured the young 
lover, with tears in his eyes. 

" My dear Manners," rejoined my master, in a more serious tone, 
as if really grieved to see him so unreasonable, "be advised bv me ! 
I am some years your senior in years, and centuries in knowledge of 
the world. / am not a marrying man, — not havin^p even half so much 
as yourself at my disposal towards giving me a right to render some 
charming girl unhapi)y; and I have consequently examined such 
Questions with dispassionate e^es. Take my word for it that, of all 
tne myriads of women swarming on this earth, there are not ten 
grains of difference in merit between one and the other ! Renounce 
a Lady Jane to-day, and to-morrow you will And a Lady Anne, or 
even a simple Nancy. To break one's heart for this woman or that, 
is the mere blunder of our rawness. Accident causes us to dis- 
tinguish some girl or another by the feeling we call love ; not because 
she is better suited to us than the rest j not even because we think 
her prettier, or pleasanter, or more amiable ; but because we have 
happened to sit next her at dinner, or met her in a steamboat on the 
Danube, or stopped her horse when run away with in the park ; or, 
more likely still, fancied we could discern that her eyes were oftener 
fixed upon «s than upon other men. And is all this a reason for 
tearing one's hair on finding that her eyes are gone in search of 
another, and that toe must do ditto ? " 

** I have no right to expect you should enter into my feelings," 
replied the guest, rising to take his departure, which the growing 
daylight seemed to render urgent, — ^yet evidently dreading to be 
tJ^rown upon himself ;— " but I am persuaded, Roper, that if you 
knew how wretched I am at this moment, you would not fancy vour- 
self doing me a service by trying io quiz me out of my misery ! 

" Ridiculous blockhead ! ' muttered my master, as he re-entered 
the room where I was lyin^, after escorting his friend down-stairs to 
let him out of the house with his pass-key, " to sit here boring one, 
at this time of night, with his maudlin namby-pamby, when I have to 
ftidah iooking over Qmzot'^ pamphlet \ieioife \ ^*te^\ Wsss^^^S?^ 
mised to send it hack to Lady GuelderlaiiA. AJcka to^\. 'OKWi^ ^sv. "S^ 
Tkormng; and as I dine there on T\i\rcsdas, \xxi\ss&^\ \js£vS5ass«8^ 
pjajk u^Aa/wUl she think of mel" 



42 THE BOTAL PAYOITBITE. 

The pamplilet afforded an excellent pretext, however, for being 
found at breakfast at twelve o'clock the following day, when, in spite 
of all the endeavoars of Hill to prevent it, old General Roper, his 
uncle, made his way into the room. 

"A parcel to send off to Lady Guelderland which compelled him 
to wait for his breakfast ** was a cogent excuse. 

" Ay, av ! — ^if your father had taken my advice, and nut you into 
the Guards," mumbled the old gentleman, you'd have known better 
than to be missifying on tea and toast at noonday, with a lap-dog 
for company ! " 

"You are well aware, my dear sir," replied my master, after 
placing the old general in his easiest chair, "that nothing would have 
delighted me so much as to go into the army, had there been even 
the remotest prospect of perpetuating the honours already earned by 
our family in that profession. But my predecessors gleaned the 
field of honour too carefully ; — making the British name so terrible, 
that there is little chance of the peace of Europe being disturbed 
again in my time ! And I presume you did not fancy that campaig:n- 
ing in St. James's Street would suffice for the occupation of a spirit 
so active as mine ? " 

" As good as nursing puppv-dogs, methinks 1 " said the testy old 
gentleman. " Your father informed me, when I offered to push you 
at the Horse Guards, that you had a desperate leaning towards 
public life. 1 expected, sir, to see you prime minister by this 
time ! " 

" You must have supposed the familj[ consequence of the Ropers 
strangely increased during the last thirty years, mv dear uncle ; — 
since what left you a captain at thirty, is scarcely likely to promote 
me to the first lordship of the treasury, at twenty-four ! " 

" Sir, I was not a man of genius ! Sir, / was not a man of fashion. 
Will your great college reputation do nothing for you ? Will your 
gTeid^friends do nothing for you ? If half the fine things are to be 
reliedTupon which I have heard about you from my poor brother, you 
are just the sort of rising young gentleman of whom government 
always keeps a cupboard full, handy, to pop into parliament when a 
question requires pushing by speechi£cation." 

" You consider me qualified, in short, for a treasury hack ?** 

"I beg your pardon. A treasury hack is a man of double your 
years. The sort of opening to which I point, is an honourable door 
through which some of the first men of the day have entered into 
public life." 

" I have reason to hope that, before another year is over, I shall be 
in parliament," said Roper, trustinjf the old gentleman would let him 
off without a very rigid cross-examination. 

" In which case, you will probably find it necessary to give up 
nursing lap-dogs ! " observed the old soldier, with a sneer. 
Aware of the ingratitude of nature of my present proprietor, I 
Jon^ed to certify thai such would proba\)\y \ie me case \ ^eevti^ Ww 
Srrrnt was to he my share in the a<5Comp\istin\en\. oi^x^ «a^\\KaTis>\ 

^3Md in order that you may have less excuae iot sxieV «a. ^m^orj- 
eat of your time/' added the general, " or at \eoa\. \^:^t iQx>.iasfii 
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e something more decent to take yon down to tlie House than 
wretched Back on which I see you lounging in the park, please 
remember that you will have credit at Greenwood's Tor a couple 
lundreds a year in addition to your allowance, from the day you 
te M.P. after your name." 

'rora a roguish twinkle in the old man's eye, I inferred that he 
sidered this engagement as a postponement to the Greek 
ends. But the promise was of course received with the 
nowledgment it seemed intended to call forth. 
For fear you* should have too long to wait, however, continued 
lend Exmer, taking something folded into the shape of a visiting 
i out of his waistcoat pocket, "here is the first half-year on 
)nnt. Better one note in hand (not qf hand) than twenty at 
enwood's — eh! — Mr. Nephew? But 1 came here on other 
uiess," continued he, so abruptly as to silence the th^s far 
*e eagerly offered on this occasion than on the last. " I want to 
r how youn^ Howarth is going on. My friend the duke is 
ions about hmi. It is hard upon so conscientious a father as he 
been, — (riding even his eldest son with a curb, and keeping him 
half rations,)— to have a doting old grandmother make Lord 
:emon independent ; not onlv to the lad's own ruin, but to the 
u^ of his brother and sister, by his bad example ! " 
I don't think he sees much of his brother or sister," said Boper, 

y. 

'No. I understand he sees nothing but vou; except a few 
neyJenders^ hell-keepers, opera-dancers, and other sucn respec- 
le classes of the community." 

'You are severe, my dear uncle," said my pro tern, master; 
ruellp severe!" 

' Reason enough, when I hear my family name mixed up in the 
st disgraceful manner in his excesses ! You, sir, are supposed to 
the person who has led him into all tliis mischief." 
*I never saw any one less likely to be led or driven, than Al- 
•non Howarth," rejoined his nephew. " He has the most inde- 
ident spirit and most* obstinate temper with which I am 
luainted." 

Humfh — you betray yourself, sir! You are his bosom friend, 
er all. Nothing M a bosom friend attacks a man in this way 
lind his back ! " 

' I do not attack him. On the contrary, I would do him any good 
my power. I am simply defending myself." 
*At his expei\se. It was not, however, your oi)inion of his 
uracter I came to ask. You are too much of a genius for me to 
76 much confidence in your judgment. What the duke wants to 
ow, and what I was in hopes you could iform us, was, at a 
erable guess, how many months are still wanting for the poor lad 
complete his ruin P" 
" Jktr dear uncle !" 

[T^ ^?f^ ^^^? ^ioroughl^ aware t\\at A\geTtLWi^'^^^^«^^^ 
^btiouhlmghis head about, so long as ^€;\\aa ^St^^X.\^'i^. ^^ 
9 £muJx are realfy attached to him ?* 
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*' Everpbodp lores A\gy V 

" They want to know now soon they may calculate on having him 
restored to them — i. e., how soon his poverty will cause him to be 
deserted bv the hangers-on who infest his company — ^gamblers, 
toadies, ana buffoons.'* 

"I assure you, my dear uncle, that Algernon lives in the very best 
society," interrupted Roper, somewhat nettled. 

" So I have every reason to believe. Last week, I met liis German 
fellow (whom I knew at Houghton when he was one of the duke of 
Houghton's forty thieves), carrying a puppy — ^much such a little 
brute as the one by your side." continued the old gentleman, with 
another roguish twinkle of the eye, "as a present to Vernon's 
mistress. An honourable courtship for him, truly ; and, as you say, 
the very best society !" 

" I suppose he lives the life of other young men," replied Roper, 
carelessly, while I longed to show my teeth to the insolent old dog 
who had dared to call me a puppy, and apparently came for the sole 
purpose of showing us Aw, though reduced to a single stump. 

" Ay, but his father's son ought to live something better than the 
life of other youn^ men," retorted the general. " The manliest and 
most spirited, nobleman in the empire ought not to be disgraced by a 
fribble covered with frills and chains, the companion of blacklegs 
and " 

" My dear uncle," cried the embryo senator, pushing aside the 
empty toast-rack, " Algernon Howarth may exceed the fashion in his 
dress, but there is not a more manly fellow on the face^of the earth ! 
He has won two steeple-chases. !No man at Melton rides better up 
to the hounds. And when he has a match at tennis, people crowd to 
sec it played!" 

"And such, sir, are your tests, and such is your sum total of man- 
liness !" growled our uncle. "Pretty comfort to carry back to the 
duke and poor dear little Lady Ellen ! His brother. Lord IJlva, will 
not be back from Greece tul next spring, or tney would nave 
employed him to make inquiries." 

" And I am sure I wish they had" rejoined my master, peevishly ; 
"for it cannot be expected that /snould betray him." 

" I do not ask you to split,— I do not require you to turn queen's 
evidence. All I ask is the straightforward question of how much 
longer Lord Algernon Howarth will be able to carry on the war?" 

My master probably foresaw that his only chance of getting rid of 
this old man of the mountains, was by a downright answer; for, 
without further mincing of his words, he replied, " Algy is^ aks ! on 
his last legs. The bill-discounters have lon^ been shy of him." 

"Hurrah!" cried the old gentleman, seizing his hat so precipi- 
tately that I thought he was going to fling it into the air, instead of 
clapping it on his nead to auit the house. 

The ^ct was, that he had not confidence enough in his nephew to 

acquaint him that his real commissioTiitomt\Le Axvka'^^lci ^sdc/^rtain. 

whether the reports which had. reached \i\m v7etfett>3Jb»>^%.\.\iNa\K^ 

digalaon wsls in pecuniary distress, in order t\v«ii\. Yie toa^\. Q»\afe\» 

^ aid. For Lord Algernon was tlie idol oi \i\a l9.Wiei^ft Vovisfe w^^ 
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.rt ; and many things would have been borne and suffered there, 
tier than that a hair of his head should suffer. It was in vain that 
Ex)per with his crabbed wisdom suggested that "as he had 
wed ne ought to be allowed to bake." 



CHAPTER VII. 

'bom the nature of the costume assumed the following day by the 
jreet Mr. Hill, I could have sworn, even had not his jactant 
;ty apprised me of the fact, that we were on our way to the 
« of Queen Lewson, in the housekeeper's room of Wigmore 
use. Accoutred in a cast-off waistcoat of his master's, which 
ing his sober courtship in Portland Place he had voted only fit 
a play-actor," and in a cravat so garish of hue that I suspect it 

its origin in the wardrobe at the Athol, he had so much the air 
. Quaker en goguettes. that I longed to tell him he looked like an 
; for which he would certainlv have treated me like a dog ! 

Her grace is in a dreadful temper this mominff," said Mrs. 
NTSon, on being summoned from her attendance on the duchess, to 
5ive ns; "but perhai)S the sight of this little angel may put her 
) a better humour. Ii you will be so obliging as to entmst him to 

Mr. Hill, you will find the morning papers and other periodicals 
he steward's room, to amuse you till luncheon time, when I will 
e the honour to bring him down to you. Anty nooy" continued 
, in a more confidential tone, though we were alone in the house- 
tj[)er's room, which by daylight looked nearly as desolate as other 
aial dungeons, — though in the damp passages the gas was perforce 
»t burning throughout the summer day,—" anty noo, my dear Mr. 
1, the end of the season is a trying time for lacues' tempers ! 

lat with bills to be paid '* 

' I should have thought Christmas a more vexatious moment on 

w accounts ! " interrupted her visitor, with a grim smile. 

' That remark, sir. proves Mr. liopcr to be a regular gentleman 1" 

Drted the lady, snaking her head. "Lucky tliose who, in our 

ise, receive their Christmas bills at Midsummer ! "When sent per 

;t to the Castle, we seldom so much as open them. Indeed, as I 

)w most of the seals and handwriting, I do not risk annoying her 

.ce by delivering them. The steward opens the post-bag, anof it is 

biisiness to cari*y up her grace's letters." 

*It is a great thing, ma'am, for the duchess of Wigmore to have 

erson about her so considerate of her interests," replied Mr. Hill, 

h a bow. 

' The only fault of which I can accuse her grace," continued Mrs 

irson, in the same confidential voice, " is her mainya for encou- 

iig French tradespeople— the adventuieis "wlio ^iovft&i^^i^Ci^^^ 

tbe season, and must be paid, because Wie^'tft o'S. ^"»j^^^^ 
Uowswhen the season's over. What between. iVeYC \x^m^\:w^^^^ 

/ ^« //^e ready money system, 1 pTomiae t\iem \Xiea \y.>ixss5^ 
ia8t--that is, among people of fashion V a.eAe^^Vti\^^^>^ 
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a toss of the head, as she took me gently from the side of. the 
variegated waistcoat (which fondly flattered itself it was not lostj 
upon her), and bore me carefully up the back staircase, to a smidl] 
bed-room on the second floor, which I rightly interpreted to be] 
her own. 

Scarcely had she opened the door, when she was assailed with the J 
most vehement entreaties and remonstrances, by a lady whose - 
English was broken into still smaller pieces than that of Herr. 
Ernest ; and who, by the neat white bandbox edged with blue, • 
standing by her side, I justly concluded to be a Frencn milliner. :; 

" You vas tell me yesterday, mademoiselle" said she, " you vas tell J 
me. mademoiselle, dat if I saU come at mid-day, you sail enable me to 
make see to miMdi her grease, de littel cap for de contree vear, vich 
I vas dis moment receif from Paris ; and von hour, near two hour, I 
vait— ;vait — ^vait — ^here vid my hands cross, and not more advance!" 

"Since you are in a hurry, Madame La Fleurette, "j[ou had better 
call another day," replied Mrs. Lewson, with a sang-froid that formed 
a curious contrast to the vehement gesticulation of the angry French- 
woman ; a hint of the most effective nature, for madame was aware 
that she had only a few days before her ; and having now reached 
the breastwork of the fortress she meant to attack, if once repulsed 
anew beyond the circumvallations of Wigmore House, her advantage 
midht never be regained. 

While Madame La Fleurette was re-settling herself in the chair 
from which she had risen, muttering something about her desire to 
ohliae " miledi her grease by vaiting her time," Mrs. Lewson turned 
with the air of a patroness of Almacks towards the other expectant; 
a tall slender English ffirl, with long fair ringlets, and lips blue with 
affright from finding nerself in presence or the great lady's great 
woman. " My dear Miss Mason, I atn really afraid 1 can do nothinff 
for you to-day," said Mrs. Lewson, with the blandest affability. "I 
am truly concerned, my dear, you should have had the trouble of 
calling so often ; and every time I have promised you should see her 
grace, it has been my expectation to procure you an audience. But 
you must have perceived from what Monsieur L'Ecorcheur said, 
after leaving the duchess just now, that she is not disposed to he 
interrupted this morning." 

"But Monsieur L'Ecorcheur, ma'am, was all the same settled 
with," answered the girl, in a tremulous voice : "and I should not" 
mind any thing harsh her grace might be pleasea to say to me," con- 
tinued she, though, from her terrified air, I am convinced that the 
sudden flitting of a feather would have made her faint,—" if she 
would only give me something on account. My mother is in great ^ 
difficulties ; and it was promised that the bill, which had been three 
years owing, should be paid before her grace left town last year." 

There were tears in her eyes — ^yes; on the word of an hone^ 
7/We dos'j there were tears in ner eyes as s\ve ^TO\iCi\xac.^^t\^^ 'vords. 
^^ in reply, the waiting-woman piesxmxed to e?iJX Vet K^simVCYcp^N 
It IS no use arguing about it, cMd," saidsVe. "\ea!D.Q'^^\K3^.^^ 

' .7/^?^^ ^^w'* mother last year, that if W «^ Y^,^>^!'^J^;^? ^ 
% she f^ill, without being tormeuteA •, «a^ ^ isv.^Tsq«cM«5Jfc. 



as 
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won't, call here as often as you please. And by the bye, why does 
not your mother call herseK ? 

" I mentioned to you before, ma'am, that she has been confined to 
her bed these two months ; and that we were looking to the pavment 
of this bill for the means of procuring her advice and change of air," 
uttered the girl, gaining a little courage, however, when she spoke of 
her mother. 

"I can't help what you were looking to" said the abigail. 
evidently trying to brazen out a certain sense of aisconiposure. All 
I can tell you is, and I know something of the world, that when 
folks that is ill is really iD^ all the physic and travelling about in the 
world won't cure them." 

On hearing which, though probably more shocked by the hardness 
of the waiting-woman's manner than the lucidity of her arguments, 
the poor girl burst into tears. " Now really, my dear Miss Mason, 
I cannot have you crying and sobbing here !" resumed Mrs. Lewson. 
exceedingly annoyed that the gossiping Madame La Eleurette shoula 
witness such a scene. " I am now going to her grace on particular 
business, and if you will leave me your account, I will take an 
opportunity of mentioning it to her, and you may call to-morrow at 
twelve. If you choose to give me tne cap, I will take it at the same 
time to her grace," added she, turning to the modiste, after snatching 
the unsightly paper from the English girl. " But if not, you also, 
madame, must come to-morrow. Eor the duchess's dressing-time is 
arrived," continued she, looking affectedly at a little Erencii watch 
she took out of her bosom, after which— as you weU know — 
her grace receives no tradespeople,— not even if it were the Pope of 
Rome." 

" At this announcement, Madame La Eleurette snatched up her 
bandbox with an air of irrepressible indignation, announcing that 
Monsieur La Fleurette (a proolematical personage to whom she only 
alluded on extreme occasions) would " have de nonour to let mil6m 
her grace hear from him !" And as Mrs. Lewson was holding the 
door open, with an air of overstrained politeness that plainly said 
" get out," her two reluctant victims were forced to comply. While 
they slowly descended the back stairs, she locked the door of the 
room with one hand, retaining me somewhat gripingly in the other ; 
and, tripping across the bare landing-place wnich separated the 
serviceaDie from the hairy-stockoratical nortion of the house, arrived 
at a corridor so richly carpeted, that the blind mole heard not a 
foot fall." Throwing open a door covered with red baize, beside 
which stood a Goi\\\o jardiniere filled with the most fragrant exotics. 
we knocked at another, of highly varnished mahogany, when I found 
we were approaching the august presence of the duchess of 
Wigmore. 

But even Twhen we had crossed the threshold of that luxurious 

dressing-room^ it was difficult for me to peYSwa.^^ m^^^l S>iia^ *<!^<5. 

tAjns- seated before the splendid lookiug-g\aas eQV3\^ \i^ x^s^, 

f'MilSdi ber grease ; " whom I had often seen Va \.V ^^xV, ^^m^<^^^^ 

J^n,t£^^% ^^^^ P(, ^^^"de or Brussels We •, \\ex \iW^ Tva.^^ 

MjrmmetnoAUy adapted to her face, to wbicbi t\ie mo^\.\i^^^sssa%'^ 
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bonnets usually united with the palest blushes of Houbigatxi^ ^ 
impart the gentle bloom of youth. 

Of the round bare head before me, on the contrary, the scaat: 
locks were of "a sable silvered:" while the absence of the graj^, 
like ringlets which lay hard by, disposed upon a pair of side comV 
on the lid of a small box, betrayed to view a brow of yellow parcel 
ment^ intersected by lines as if ruled for a gamut. 

"I thought you were never coming, Lewson," cried «V, in a 
peevish voice. " It is too late now for you to dye my hair to-day. 
But it has not been done since Thursday, and is frightfully out of 
order ; so you must rub in a little black pomatum." 

"I can assure your grace that I should have hurried up the 
moment I heard tne bell, only I was beset by that extortionating 
Madame La Fleurette and a whole legion of cormorants of her 
description ; who seemed terribly afraid of letting your grace leave 
town without reminding us of their troublesome existence." 

" Well, don't bore me about them now, — ^for I am in a hurry to 
dress, and have waited long enough already. I have half a dozen 
appointments this morning, for which, as it is, I shall be too late! 
— ^What could induce you to let in that troublesome person, 
L'Ecorcheur?" 



" He told me he started for Paris to-morrow morning ; and as your 
grace was entirely out of Eau de Ninon " 

" No matter ! — His bill is paid ; and n9w I have not a guinea left, 
let who will come to torment me. Besides which, his extravagant 
charges have nut me out of sorts for the remainder of the day !" 

"1 tliink I nave something to show your grace that will make my 
peace," wheedled Mrs. Lewson, as she unrolled, with a simpering 
air, the black silk apron in which she had enfolded me, on entering— 
in order to produce what she called " an interesting deuewment." 

The surprise, however, was anything but agreeable to me ! For 
the moment* I was uncovered, and just as the duchess, in an altered 
voice, was beginning to indulge in ejaculations of " Ah ! the little 
darling!— Oh 1 the little pet !-;-the perfect gem !" — the savage little 
brute, lying on a silken cushion at her feet, iipstarted from his 
slumbers. Alas ! No instinct of natural affection warned him that 
he beheld his son ! But in a fit of frantic jealousy, he assailed me with 
a ferocious attack that served only too painfully to indicate from 
which of his parents my surhr brother inherited his bark and bite ! 

"Is it for sale? — I am afraid they ask a fortune for it!" — cried 
the duchess (after having chastised her peevish and unwieldy pet 
into silence by a whiff of her embroidered pocket-handkerchief). If 
that odious L'Ecorcheur had not been admitted, I would certainly 
have bought it!" 

" It is not for sale ;— or knowing your grace to be out of ready 
money, I sJiould not have brought it to tantalize you," — replied Mrs. 
JOewsoa. ''The dog belongs to Mr. "Eloper." 
^I^Vhat Roper ?—One of the Cum\)erWid ]&eo^\e^" 
I thought your grace mieht remembei \i\m. "N'T ^ \iaA. Vwsk. ^^-^ 
'oj^ rear at the castle/' 

i^ome h anting mm, then, I suppose. 1 ^^ ^«S ^^^ ^^^ ^ 
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good-looking Mr. Roper, whom they call Lord Algernon Howarth's 
worse half?" 

" Mr. Roper w a friend, I rather tliink, of Lord Algernon. His 
confidential servant is going to marry a rich aunt of mine whom 
I have sometimes taken the liberty of mentioning to your grace, — 
which is how I came by a sight of the little beauty ; and I think 
your grace will allow that the little creature is as like poor 

Fidoas " 

• "A most astonishing likeness, certainly !" exclaimed the duchess, 
on whose knees I was now installed; while the soubrette, as if 
endeavouring to ^produce a copy of my lustrous, jet-black head, 
smoothed down with dexterous hand the upstarting gray hairs on her 
grace's unsightly poll, with a stick of black pomatum, that looked like 
questionable chocolate. 

"And now Eido is getting so infirm that he cannot last long, 
what would I not give to have this little love ! What is its 
name ? '' 

"Rattle, my lady." 

" Rattle, Riattle! Yes ; he answers perfectly. What ears, — what 
eyes,— and as lively and sprightly as he is handsome ! '* 

"I was sure your ^ace would be charmed with him." 

" He is certainly smaller, Lewson, than Lady Surcingle's Chloe, 

fof which she is so proud, and which goes into her reticule ? " 
" I should think Rattle would go into a full-sized purse, if your 
grace has one empty at hand." 
" Empty enougn," exclaimed the duchess, to whom purses must 
have been just then a tender subject; "but I shall not tantalize 
myself bv tiying. If the little treasure is not to be had, why convince 
myself ot his merits ? " 

" I only informed your grace that he was not on sale. But many 
things that are not to be had for money, my lady, are to be had for 
love." 
. "For loveF'^ said the duchess of Wigmore, drawing up her 
I monstrous ugliness with an air of offended dignity, that rendered 
1 her stiU more like a Gorgon. " I really do not understand you, 
( Lewson. I scarcely know this Mr. Roper by sight." 

" I thought, perhaps, your grace might be aware for whom poor 
Rattle was intended," replied Mrs. Lewson, biting her lips, lest the 
duchess should perceive how much she was amused by so gratuitous 
an assumption of prudery. " Your grace, who hears so much more 

than I do of the scandalous chronicle " 

" The dog is intended, then, for a cadeau to some lady ? " cried the 
duchess, more and more interested. 

"I presume so, my lady. Rattle is clearly not a gentleman's 
dog. If it had been a Newfoundland, indeed, a pointer, or even a 

terrier ^" 

'*3ut to whom is it to \>e gweuV ^e«\w\i^ft.^^^ ^^^'^^%''^ 
patiently interrxipim^ her rigmatoVe. «Tci li-aSi^ '^^'bs^^^'^'^*^^ 
perhaps, since he is so intimate mtYv\iet \st^t\iet^.'' ^ ^^_*n, 

JJ[9^ grace knows h^si, Bvitldoiv't\^^\^^->^:^f ^S 
tiarrjnng man, which is the oiiV^ ^xe\.TOa^ i^^ ^^^^ ^ 

IP. 
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making: presents to single ladies. What does your grace say to 
LadyGlengaff?" 

"Lady GlengaflP? Why, she is old enough to be my mother," 
cried tlie duchess (who was exactly three years her senior). 

" That is precisely what I said, my lady. To waste such a dog on 
such a cat ! 

"Lewson, you forget yourself. And you will wear a hole in my 
head if you lean so hard," exclaimed " Mil^di her grease," in- 
dignant at hearing a quasi contemporary thus disparagingly spoken 
of. Nevertheless, she nerself added, in a lower voice, a few moments 
afterwards, " What in the world can he want from Lady Glen^ff ! " 

I trust it will be understood that all this time I was doing my 
little utmost to ingratiate myself with the duchess. Not because 
the dressing-gown on which I rested was of the finest cambric, — not 
because the hand that caressed me was covered with the most costly 
rings, — for the skinniness of tlie hand struck me far more than the 
beauty of the rings ; and as to the embroidered cambric, I should 
have preferred the knee of Mrs. Vernon, in simple fustian. But I 
longed to show my grudging sire that I was not a dog to be sneezed 
at. Kings, it is well known, are apt to be jealous of their successors ; 
and Philip II. and Peter the Great are not the only unnatural parents 
who have figured upon a throne. But parents who figure ou a cushion, 
ought to know better. 

I shall see Mr. Roper this morning at Gampden-hill, in all pro- 
bability ; and will take care to let him know what I think of his dog. 
So give me Madame La Fleurette's last bonnet, Lewson, — ^the one 
with the blonde veil and briar roses ; the muslin pelisse, lined with 
pink; and guipure parasol, with the mother of pearl handle. It 
would be hard, indeed, if one had less influence than such a creature 
as Lady GlengaflF." And while Mrs. Lewson proceeded to fasten the 
ringlets to the bare temples of her grace, 1 hastened to lick her 
hand with such ardour of gratitude, as called forth in return the 
most vociferous terms of endearment. 

Gentle reader, you have heard of the rapid process of an American 
spring; or, even in England, may have watched, after a prolonged 
winter, the sudden clothing of the earth with verdure, — the trees 
with blossoms ? Exactly such was the transformation of the duchess, 
as the labours of her toilet proceeded. I beheld the loves and graces 
successively plastered upon her cheeks from rouge-pots, powder- 
boxes, and vials of cosmetics ; and watched her progressively acquire 
the fragrant breath, the roseate blush, the pearly whiteness, the 
tendril-like locks, the coral lips, the ivory teeth, which were to render 
her bewitching for the day. 

" That dog IS a positive angel," cried the duchess, after watching 
me in rapturous silence, as she was accustomed to do Carlotta Grisij 
from her opera-box. ( j 

^'I was sure your grace would lose youx lieart to him," responded; f 
r^^f^^f whose face was now scaxlet, irom \)afc ^^qpj^. ^iXsrasseaj^^!, 
^''SfJ'^rJhe hooks and eyes. . ^ ^ ^ ^ ^. ^ 

noot>^/?." ^^^ promised to diapetoii xay meee, li-^^l ^m^^Nft^^^ 
'^Goictast (because she fancies Sir Seymova "SA^asaveKi ^^ ^&re^^v \« 
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mother as to prevent him from proposing), I would positively stay 
at home for the pleasure of watching the little creature play. With 
all my experience of lap-dogs, never aid I see so perfect a creature." 
I trust the reader does me the justice to oelieve that, at that 
moment, the duchess of Wigmore appeared to me little more than 
fifteen! Seeing was not believing. My convictions arose from 
auricular demonstration. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Aw ABE that his master had made arrangements to proceed to the 
breakfast, at Campden-hill, with Lord Algernon— (for Roper was as 
cbary in tbe use of his hoi*se as Hill in attendance on it, who had a 
sub or scrub in his pay in the adjoining mews) — aware, I say, that 
he was not wanted at home, my master of tbe ceremonies dawdled 
over his cold fowl and ham, washed down by sherry and port, at tbe 
luncheon-table of the steward's room at Wigmore House, till liimself 
and Mrs. Lewson were the only persons remaining. 

Mr. Hill no longer considered it necessary to my safety to press 
me close to his heart, even in the less frequented streets • and 1 ful- 
filled his purpose and my own by taking care to "follow on," as 
careful as if I nad done nothing all my life but listen to the hunting 
chorus in the Freischutz. 

1 was following Mr. Hill, therefore, with an obsequious submis- 
sion, worthy of a junior lord of the treasury, when, on seeing him 
accosted in a whining tone bv a ragged beggar-boy, I thought to 
take upon myself the airs of bigger dogs, and set up a bark in his 
defence ; but no sooner, had I reached the little dirty urchin, with 
the intention of ascertaining whether the calf of bis leg were as 
tender as the drumstick of the duke of Wigmore's chicken, than, 
instead of flying at his leg, I jumped into his arms ! 

It was Jem, — ^my own Jem, — ^tne Jem of my heart, — ^tattered and 
torn, — beaten and huuCTy; wandering about the streets to see 
whether any charitable Christian could be induced to afford him a day's 
longer respite from a iump off Westminster Bridge into the jaws of 
death, as ravenous as nis own. His hunger was forgotten, however, 
in the joy of seeing me again: and^ in the de%ht of the moment. 
. down he sat upon a doorstep, fondling me in his ragged arms, ana 
crving over me, as though conscious that tears were all he had to 
offer \ 

Not a soul was in sight. Mr. Hill and Herr Ernest were proceed- 
ing leisurely onwards, with the intention of entering Lansdowne 
: Passage, on their way to the Athol ; so absorbed in mutual abuse 
of their respective masters, that the duke of Wellington might 
have passed them without exciting their notice •, %j£id. \im wst "S^son. 
heen aMcted with the same cerebral orgaii\zat\OTi «&\i\^ lieiS\fcx^*0^«a 
was not the slightest obstacle to his daitmg \3l^ '^^^X^XL^'VJt'weJ^*^^ 
SalfMoon Street, with my little person bid \mdet \^^ \aJ^^\- 
•ii^tead of enteHaining toy sucli neiadoxxa m^fciLUwss* ^^"^^^ 

E 2 
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• 

the poor fellow, after looking round liira in search of my actuaL -^ 
prietor, whoever he might be, or the open door out of which I iJcx^S' 
possibly have strayed (and that of Mrs. Vernon, though shut as ^^7^ 
as a poor*s-box, was near at hand), he espied the two gtniler^cn* 
gentlemen proceeding leisurely in the distance ; who, by their ^es/<^ 
culations, he doubtless mistook for two members of parliament o:w 
their way to the house,— rehearsing the eveninff's debate. Gathei^^ 
ing up his tatters with one hand, therefore, while securing me moi>^ 
carefully with the other, he instantly scuffled off, with the view q^ 
overtaking them. 

" Please, gentlemen," said he, as articulately as scantiness of breath 
would allowi when we reached them, half-way through the passage, 
"please gentlemen, have either of you lost a dog ? " 

"Lost a dog, you little impudent vagabond," cried Mr. Hill, turn- 
ing suddenly round, with a face containing two glasses of port, and 
three of sherry ; " set it down this very minute. How dare you 
touch property what does not belong to you, and with such dirty 
fingers ! " 

* You sail do your duty, mein dear friend, to give him in charge to 
de police " said Herr Ernest, knitting his brows into a thousand 
hieroglyphics. 

"rlease, gentlemen, I've know'd this here dog from a pup," 
pleaded Jem, who considering his case alarming, already began to 
tremble. 

" Tou 've known Lord Algernon How'rth's dog ? " demanded Mr. 
Hill. "You! 'Why you're the most owdacious little liar I ever 
come across ; and no doubt a thief into the bargain." 

" Rattle, Rattle ! " cried Jem, in order to afford evidence of his 
veracity. And in a moment I leapt upon him, with a thousand pas- 
sionate indications of attachment which would have carried convic- 
tion to the mind of King Solomon, or Haroun Al Raschid, but wJiich 
only served to irritate the two valets. 

Let that teach you, sirrah, how you meddle another time with a 
gentleman's dog ! "—cried Mr. Hill — ^liaving looked round to ascer- 
tain that no policeman was on the watch before he applied a smart 
cut of his cane across the poor boy's shoulders. 

Poor Jem 1 I doubt whether he perceived the wistful glance I 
cast back upon him when caught up under the arm of the fiery 
Mr. Hill ; or heard the feeble whine whereby I strove to manifest 
my svmpathy in his wrongs ! 

•After the disturbance I had undergone the preceding night, it 
will readily be believed that I was glad to sleep away the remainder 
of the day in the snug bed in which I was deposited by the muddle- 
headed Hill, while he and his companion i^roceeded to their day's 
diversions ; their masters being safe till evenmg at Campden HiU. 
Thanks to this pleasant siesta, I found myself wide awake, to 
welcome borne Mr. iloper at night ; wlien lOMaed^tcim \xvy alumoers 
ilt^^ ^^^sii^g fames of three cigars, andtYie d^^iUet ol ^^jssviL^'i ^1 
fAlJcingr members, whom he was accuatotfteA. \.o \itmsVava^^^"a<. 
^^^' >. ^® 0/ them, the Honoura\)\e ie,xcept\o\i^V\xj^^>3«^» ^^ 
^oer for a, borough which baa \>e\6i)«baL to \saa iwKsV^ Vsa«»« 
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than the throne of En^and to the honse of Guelph. The other, 
Mr. Eodomout Bra^e, had knocked at every door ot Parliament for 
the space of half a dozen years ; till one tine day, profiting by the 
confusion created b^ a sudden death, he galloped down to Spoon- 
hurst ; and between jest and earnest, secured the corporation, while 
the man they believed to be their sitting member was lying dead 
in St. George's Hospital, whither he had been carried on a stretcher, 
after a fall in the park ! Having made his way into the house by 
the wicket-gate thus accidentaliy left opeiL and accomplished his 
purpose by " doino^ things quietly," he manifested his satisfaction on 
the occasion by taking care to be plentifully heard of afterwards. 

Exceptionatus, on the other hand, though he never lifted up his 
voice as a senator, save in the lobby, was regarded by his party as a 
far more valuable supporter. For even the proverbial unconvmcea- 
biiity of parliament has become aware that, whereas the hundred 
insi^ificant, well-matched legs of a centipede carry it onward at a 
brisker pace than the huge claws of a lobster which are always busy 
in nipping its prey by the road instead of making progress the chief 
object, a dozen unpretending, active, steady-going adherents whose 
yea is ay, and nay no, are a thousand times more serviceable than 
one Sir Oracle, by whose ipse dixit a party is perpetually committed. 

No class of men more apt to talk shop when no longer behind the 
counter, than the parliamentary ! Less aware than myself of the 
quantity of midnight oil burnt by poor Roper, with the view of 
becoming the Canning of the new era, the M.P.'s might just as well 
have respected the truce of a Wednesday night, and forborne to 
badger each other under his ex-parliamentary roof, by hacking with 
theolunt and jagged-edged weapon of party-pleasantry. It is true 
that Ex)per endeavoured with all his might to aggravate their spite, 
and seemed mightily amused with their sparring. But I suspect it 
was from knowing that, badly as thev talked poLtics, it was the only 
subject on which they could talk at ail. 

An out-and-outer like myself," cried he, "has no alternative but 
to support a Conservative Government, as the only chance of getting 
our measures carried !" 

"I don't know what you mean, Bragge, by calling yourself an out- 
and-outer," drawled the gentle dulness of Exceptionatus ; " except 
that you're always out in your arguments and likely to remain out of 
place. But it strikes me that during those unsuccessful contests of 
yours, I saw you in succession High, Low, Jack, and the Game,— eh ? 
You canvassed our people to get in for Westminster ; and my cousin. 
Lord Dribbledown, declares you promised to support the Com Laws, 
the Slave Trade, and a new Test Act, if he would bring you in for 
Drowseford!" 

"That is exactly what I call being an out-and-outer!" replied 
Bragge, with the countenance of an Old Bailey barrister, in training 
for the rope walk ; " I was conteiofc to m^'e^ \k^ ^^v{ \si.<^ Ttlc^^^ 
even in the beJly of a wooden Ws^. fto \Xi<8.t mNJckfe^^Q^^^^^^^ss.^^^ 
became triamphantl You don't wio^ iwa ^^wsx.^X^^^^^^'^^ 
bat to the foe. The moment l\i«jaL\Q Sl^^XV ^:^^ ^^^^^ 
Oep, I tooic care to fet them^ON? qu Vfc;\^\i«i^^^^^^^*^^^^^ 
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"Well, you see I learnt it. and survived it!" replied the "hairy 
stockoratioal" member. " The only thing I don't understand is how 
our peurty manage to keep in, now you have taken to supporting our 
measures!" 

" You forget, my dear fellow, the ballast ensured by such a head 
as yours!" 

Let me advise you, then, my dear Bragge, to pin pour opinions 
to my head: it might keep them from wavering!" retortea Cep. 
" At present, they oscillate with every wind, like a body that had 
just paid the utmost penalty of the law." 

" That must rather resemble pou, my dear Cep, since every one 
knows the only debt pou are likely to pay. is the debt of nature f" 

"Never mind, my /?flrr^^ will pay oif the national debt!" replied 
Exceptionatus, good-humouredly ; " and so long as the national Ex- 
chequer goes ri^t, what signifies mine?" 

"Wait till next session before you boast on that score !" retorted 
Bragge. "The gap in the next quarter's revenue will bring you 
to your senses, such as they are ; and if there should be a dissolu- 
tion " 

"There will be no dissolution!" retorted Exceptionatus, in a 
decided tone. On which, my master threw into the fire-place the 
better half of a glorious havannah that exactly matched the golden 
tan of my complexion, and thought it worth while to listen. 

"I am sorry to hear it ! The task of hacking a creature to pieces 
so terribly tenacious of life as the present government, is hard work 
for even the most lukewarm friend of humamty !" rejoined Rodomont 
Bragge. **I was in hopes its writhings were almost at an end. 
However, if they don't dissolve, I shall try the German spas, and get 
up my strength again before winter." 

" The more necessary, because one of your choicest allies is going 
to desert you," retorted Cep, with a curl otthe lip. * 

"Rather a curious moment to r«^.'" observed Roper, shrugging 
his shoulders. '^ 

"I said nothing about ratting. I alluded to a man we would not 
aecept of you if you threw us something handsome into the bargain! 
But lie will be a loss to Bragge. 

" JFAo will be a loss to Bragge ?" 

"HorsfaU!" 

" God bless my soul ! I saw him perfectly well yesterday morn- 



ing? 
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"HorsfaU deadF" cried Rodomont Bragge. 
((-- • • - — - - - 



Nearly as bad. He has succeeded to a peerage that brings him 
nothing but a title : and we all know that it costs a man some thou- 
sands a year to be called my lord !" 

"HorsfaU (or Lord Hardenbrass I suppose one must learn to 
caU him now/) will never do for the Upper House!" said Bragge, 
jnusingly. "B.e wiil be forced to tie his legs, like Lightfoot in 
Hf^^H^' ^^^^ ^^ ^ay not run faster thm tlae gaxti^V' 
;,- .^F^^^ on at his old rate, lie wo\i\d ceT\.s:\T^^\i^%wv.^\.^ 
^fJiomcwus, raJg-ar fellow I" cried ExceptiomV.xi^,^^^^^^^^^'^' 
nost reformers pasa for fussy and ofByoioxxa," itlox^.^^ v»WBi^. 
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"Surely Horsfall was brought into parliament by" the duke of 
WigmoreP" inquired my master, with apparent unconcern. 

"Yes! for Grubridge. The late Lord Hardenbrass, his cousin, 
was married to the Duke's sister." 

"I wonder the duchess should have gone to the breakfast this 
morning?" said Roper, gravely. 

" I dare say she knew nothing about the matter ; and if she had, 
probably would not have cared a rush, except for the bore of having 
to moult her pink feathers and go into mourning in the dog days. 
/ happened to hear of it." added Excei)tionatus, "because Lady 
Glengaffs back window looks straight into Lord Hardenbrass's 
house in Hill Street; and I observed the shutters closed this 
morning." 

" And what were you doin^ at Lady Glengaff 's ? Is it for her, 
after aU, you threw over poor Lady Maria Semiton ? " 

" A man may not man-y his grandmother," pleaded Cep, " still less 
may he fall in love with her ! My business at her house was to 
escape a hot ride to Campden Hill. She took me to the break- 
fast." 

My master w&s not listening. He was not even pretending to 
listen. He was literally so regardless of the decencies of society as 
to be winding up his watch ; — a hint to adjourn the meeting, scarcely 
to be overlooked. So absorbed, indeed, was he in the task, as appa- 
rently to lose all interest in the desultory chat of his companions ; 
for when, two minutes afterwards, Exceptionatus, who had been 
squabbling with Bragge concerning Lady Jane Bamsford's com- 
plexion, appealed to him whether he did not think she looked 
remarkably well in lilac : he replied, with a look of bewilderment, 
"But, this morning, surely she wore a pelisse ? " 

His two guests burst into a shout of laughter; one of them 
accusing him of having suddenly gone blind, — the other of being 
desperately in love ! The little dog was the only person present who 
undcrstooa him ! / knew that he was thinking of the duchess of 
Wigmore. And, moreover, I knew why! He was thinking now- 
thankful he should be when the two chatter-boxes took their 
dejparture, in order that he might sit down and write her a letter ! 

But it suffices to entertain a similar wish for the guest who is 
de tropy to take root in the house ! Though Exceptionatus set no 
bpunds to his yawns, he seemed equally disposed to set no bounds to 
his visit.^ Scarcely a reputation left in town but was the worse for 
the ensuing half -hour; merely because too idle men, who had nothing 
to say, were too inert to extricate themselves from their lounging- 
chairs, for the effort of going home to bed ! 
, "At last!" was the heartfelt ejaculation of the impatient host, 
' when he had closed the door upon them. Nor did it the least surprise 
me to see him instantly repair to liis writing-table, and seize a new 
; quire of the finest wirewove, and a pen, >?j\v\d\ V^ >i^\^ V^ *Ossfc \^issj^ 
to ascertain that its neb was ummpeac\ia\i\e, ete^ V^ <3^^\sr,\>^^ '^^'^ 
BaL having procebded thus far in Ina task, axi^^X^^^^^^^^^^^' 
book oommpdiously before him, ixistead ol ^wVxvw?, ^^caXa^'w^^^^ 
Mid It qmoUy down again, and fell into a tl ol Kl^^svx^^* 
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There are two reasons which induce a man to pause when about 
to write a letter : either that he finds he has nothing to sav, or finds 
he has too much. Convinced, however, like the great Talleyrand, 
that the use of language is to conceal our thoughts, he set about 
cogitating on the most sinuous and plausible disposition of his words 
to express — " The do^ is yours ; " as an envelope for the phrase 
which purported, by hook or by crook, to obtain in reply — "And 
yours the representation of Grubridge ! " 

But by wnat possible process of syncopation to concentrate the 
thing within the narrow compass of a sheet of note-paper was 
puzzling^ even to a man so versed in minor tactics and manoeuvrings 
as my mend Roper. All that morning, the duchess had beset him 
with a vehemence of courtship almost alarming. My master was 
not a ladies* man. Roper looked upon women as a means, and not 
as an end ; and I am convinced that Hecate, having the j)atronage of 
a borough, would have not only withdrawn his attentions, but his 
affections, from a grace or a muse— aYenus or a Mary Vernon. 
When, therefore, he found a woman who, though old and ugly, adver- 
tised herself, by her ringlets and pink pelisse, as prel^ty and young, 
looking delightfully at him with all her might, and giving utterance 
to the little sentimental nothings which, when utcered m a certain 
tone under an acacia-tree in bloom, become either worse than 
nothings or the music of the spheres, — he longed to tell her that she 
was under a mistake — ^that she had knocked at the wrong door — that 
it was his friend, Lord Algernon Howarth, and not himself, who was 
the homme a bonnes fortunes. 

The duchess of Wigmore, meanwhile, was wasting as much art 
upon him as might have smoothed over a Tahiti question, or con- 
ciliated the Oregon dilemma ! Instead of making the smallest allu- 
sion to spaniels in general, or King Charles's in particular, she began 
reminding liim of the pleasant Christmas party at Bamsiord Castle, 
where their acquaintance had commenced, four winters before ; and 
how good-naturedly he had copied into her album some inedited 
stanzas of Lady Caroline Lamb's, and how kindly he had tried to 
teach her to skate ; foi^bearing, of course, to add how offensively 
forward she had thought him ! Smiling and acquiescent, poor Mr. 
Roper could not but recall to mind that those assiduities were the 
result of a preconcerted nlan'between himself, Algy Howarth, and 
one or two Ch. Ch. men wno were of the party, to make a fool of 
the frisky old duchess \ — so that their scorn had been, at least, reci- 
procal. 

At length {apropos to a beautiful marble copy of ^q Diane Chasse- 
resse which adorned one of the bosquets into which her wanderings 
misg^uided him), she went off into a fit of spasmodic ecstacies con- 
cerning the greyhound crouching at the feet of the goddess. She 
confessed, that, like Diana, (!) she had a weakness for dogs — (to 
wJuch Roper mentally addea, and puppiea") . She was ashamed to 
own how fondiv she was attached to a littVe ^^ ^Nevi\iKt ^wsv^n^sx^ 
^o by the duke— now, alas ! getting old «xid xoSccm, ^<^x i'sisss^ \ 
fctsometimes, when she was neivows aad ovA oi «^\t^^, ^^ ^^^ 
^ ^eJp looking forward with few aMtKem\tov%^*o^'sxfe^^^^'^^^ 
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in the course of nature, she must submit to dispense with hij 
society. 

"The duke of Wigmore's?" demanded her companion, in an 
absent manner, half axraid that she was going to make him a con 
ditional ofPer of her hand. 

" No, no ! — the dear little King Charles she had been talking 
about— the greatest beauty that ever was seen : not larger than a 
kitten, with ears that swept the ground! Tnere was not such 
another in England ! " 

"I think I could show you its match!" said Roper, with a self- 
sufficient smile, falling into the trap as readily as though he were 
doing it to amuse an audience. 

" Do not flatter yourself ! " rejoined the duchess, with a look oi 
archness much less genuine. ^' My poor little darling is certainly/ 
unique!'* 

" All I ask of y9ur grace is, to suspend your verdict till jrou have 
seen Rattle!" rejoined my master. And the duchess smiled and 
promised. Such was the position of affairs when they parted at eight 
that evening at Campden Hill; and all the way home he had been 
reflecting how to evade his promise of exhibiting his treasure of 
treasures, his deadly ground-bait, to so vehement a spaniel fancier. 
For he regarded me, like Whittmgton's cat, as the wunder of his 
future fortunes ; and if compelled to waste me upon the duchess of 
Wigmore, the loss to the British empire, as sustained in its high 
coiSt of parliament, would be indeed irreparable. 

And now, in accordance with the new position of affairs, how was 
he to make an offer of the dog without alluding to Grubridge, yet in 
such a way as to bring his parliamentary views to the knowledge of 
her grace P Delicacy, in such an emergency, must be fatal. The 
duke had, doubtless, half-a-dozen jDro^(?^<?« to whom such a windfall as 
Lord Hardenbrass's vacant seat would be manna and quails. But if 
he suffered the opportunity to escape — if he allowed the little piece 
of patronage to fall to the disposal of its rightful owner, he deserved 
to be brained with a ladv*s fan ! 

At length, he seized tne pen ; and whatever he saw fit to say, said 
it within the compass of two minutes and a sheet of petit poulet, and 
completely to his own satisfaction ; and, having finished his task, 
proceeded to rouse Mr. Hill, and charge him, as he valued his master 
and his place, to see that note, and the dog who has the honour of 
addressing you, safely delivered at Wigmore House before ei^ht 
o'clock. " It is a great object to me that the duchess should receive 
them as soon as her eyes are oj*3n," added he, while his drowsy valet 
stood winking at him with his half closed. " Here is a five-pound 
note. Hill; which you may dispose of in the way you think most 
likelv to secure the accomplishment of my views. The duchess's 
maid, is probably too fine a lady to be accessible to a bribe, but " 

I shall never forget the look of mingled pity trnd \\ict^dxd\\i ^^i^ss 

which, at ibis remark, the plausible valet g\a\iCiG^ ^ ^^ ^^a.^ 

master, Cicero used to say that he co\iid not xicsid'et^X.wsi^ vsss^ \ 

ai^wrs ever met in the street without laugbing Va ewiV cJOcL^e ^1» 

aadtJ^aame wonder might apply to variox^ViaAs olTSitci^«rcL\xW 
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CHAPTER IX. 

AwAiLE of tlie undue advantage I possess just now over the human 
species, and that, according to -^sop's apolo^e concerning the hon 
painted by a lion, it is in my power to descnbe Christians oehaving 
like dogs, and dogs in the exercise of every Christian virtue^ I gene- 
rously forbear to place before my readers circumstantial evidence of 
the vileness of the intrigue which proved the means of settling me as 
the envied inmate of Wigmore House. What I might have felt on 
installing myself in my aristocratic residence, immediately irfter the 
luxurious fare of Lord Algernon, or gentle patronage of Mrs. Vernon, 
I will not stay to inciuire. But it was a great relief to escape the 
society of Hill and his master (when roguery is in question, always 
give precedence to the valet !). I had now accomplished the utmost 
object of my ambition. I was a ducal dog. Our precedence was 
unimpeachable ; our creation of the seventeenth century ; and we 
had got the garter and lord-lieutenancy of a county ! 

On better acquaintance, moreover, I would not have exchanged 
my duchess of fifty for two of five-and-twenty. Many women are 
kind to a pet of my inches — ^^iving it meat ana drink in due season, 
or even a comer in their carnage for an airing. But the duchess of 
Wigmore studied my convenience and caprices almost before her 
own. Either because, being aware of the double-dealing and dup- 
licity of her own species, she knew how to value the single-hearted 
attachment of an honest dog ; or from her mental capacities being 
nearly on a level with my own, she was never weary of conversing 
with me. In our frequent tete-a-tetes, she would talk to me bv the 
hour together ; and though our intercourse somewhat resembled a 
game of patience, or rather of dummy picquet, I did my utmost to 
respond with all the eloquence of my eyes and tail, to ner grace's 
perpetual adjuration of " Is it a pet ? Was it a little beauty r Did 
naughty Lewson tease the poor httle dog ?" 

But these were not the only charms of my new situation. Now, 
in my maturer years, I blush to own it,— but be it remembered, I . 
was then a puppy, — I was ovenoyed to have the best of it as 
regarded my /mvenerable sire ! Every dog has his day ; and Fido 
had enjoyed Ms with a vengeance. Like most discarded favourites, 
he injured his cause by sullenness. It is astonishing how slow people 
are to profit by the experience of centuries. The reigns of Elizabeth 
of England and Catherine of Russia have been stripped of every veil -J 
by the denuding hands of history. And yet favourites will persist in |" 
getting their heads chopped off, instead of obtaining sackfuls of J 
diamonds and roubles, by learning of the prudent Potemkin to make fj 
way for a more attractive successor. "* ' , i\ 

"Fido really grows insupportable," sa\dt\i<i^\xc^e.?»^,cs\i<5i\si<3\rs^\\%^^ 

while the lady in waiting was dyeing luet \ia\i. ''ISKa Veffi^w.^Vx^ 

was jjever good, is now a perfect nnisance. Tmc^ N^^Xet^^ ^\^> 

liear him growl at poor ifttle BatUe, iox \a«te\^ ^\«S^s^^ i^sax \s 
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ishion; and I am convinced he would have flown at the poor little 
;ar, and perhaps bitten him, if he had strength. Eat he is so feeble 
lat he requires as much attendance as a child." 
" Your grace may say that ! " rejoined Lewson. "I am sure the 
•eater psA of mj time last winter was spent in nursing him. And 
hen he had the mfluenza. as your grace must remember, I was two 
[ghts without seeing my bed V* 

Her grace Sid remember. And she also remembered the hand- 
)me silk dress by which this extra service was repaid. " I redly 
3n't know what your grace will do if the marchioness brings the 
lildren to Wiffmore Castle this autumn ? " continued the waiting- 
laid; "for Fido will no more allow them to come near your grace 



lan " 



The duchess appeared less interested in the fate of the marchioness 
ttd her children (whoever they might be) than in mine • for she 
iterrupted without ceremony Mrs. Lewson's surmises. ** Now he is 
) infirm on his feet," said she, glancing at the little black boulette 
'hich was nearly as much of a cushion as the one on which he was 
ing, " he gets so fat for want of exercise, that his wheezing at night 
lakes me quite nervous. It puts me so in mind of my late poor 
sthmatic old aunt, Lady Maria. 

"And I can assure your grace that if ever I take him down to 
inner in the steward's room, Monsieur Beshymell says it is quite a 
orvy to have him in the room," added Lewson, affectedly. 

" A very impertinent observation of ]36chameil's ! If I chose to 
jnd a hedgehog there to dinner, it's no affair of his ! Not but that 

admit Fido to be a bore, — ana worse ;— -for the duke assures me it 
; very unwholesome to sleep in the room with an animal whose lungs 
re affected." 

Mrs. Lewson remembering that the duchess had proposed, some 
ays before, to transfer Fido at night to her chamber, gave a tug to her 
race's hair such as elicited a snarl not much more musical than my 
ither's. 

" 1 was thinking, Lewson," — said she, after a pause which enabled 
er to forget her maid's delinquency, but not her discarded favourite's. 
-" that jjerhaps you might nave some relative, with whom I could 
ension him on ?— -some old maid, or widow in indifferent circura- 
kances." 

" I can assure your grace." said Mrs. Lewson, with dignity (on 
lis occasion too deeply offended for petty vengeance), " that though 
'm in a menyal sityation, my relations is remarkable well to do m 
le world. There isn't none of them to whom I could take the liberty 
f proposing to board a worn-out lapdog." 

I am glad to hear it, Lewson ! " repued the duchess, forbearingly. 
And yet I remember seeing one day a shabby W9man, with a basket, 
rossing the courtyard ; and on remonstrating with the porter about 
aving admitted her by the visitors' entrance, he i3a£Q\vsi^^^<^^\s!L 
tense, that it was some relation of yours." 

The duchess refrained from saying "yoxtt xxv^Wvet-V ^cKksss^^ "vs 
ypltlate her on Fido's account. And lio^ l\cjn?»^^ «i^ XJoa^^sx^^'e' 
the power of speech^ on learning ttia\, ^\v^ H^wjJANi^ ^^\iyes& 
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Eay half-a-guinea a week for the care of him j— -a sum that would 
ave secured the old gentleman for the remamder of his days the 
afiPectionate attendance of ray own dear Jem ! 

" The duke has peculiar notions on such subjects," resumed my 
noble mistress, surveying in the glass a poll as black and glossy as a 
bullfinch's, for which she was inaebted to the adroit hands of Mrs. 
Lewson. " Whenever his favourite horses grow too old for service * 
he has them shot. He has an idea that infirm animals are exposed 
to ill usage when their master's back is turned ; and, out of pure 
humanity,Tias them placed beyond the reach of injury." 

" Your grace then thinks that, if the duke were consulted, he would 
advise having old Fido hung ? " said the waiting-woman, looking a 
little shocked. 

" Not hung ! "—said the duchess, taking the tampon of her rouM 
from its satin-wood case. " Not exactly hung, Lewson, — it is only 
curs who are hung ! But a single drop of prussic acid removes a dog 
without pain." 

{Removes a dog ! Horrible locution !) 

" Last year, when there was a suspicion that the hydrophobia had 
got into.Mr. Gripingfield's kennel, thirty couple of fine hounds were 
taken off by the apothecary, in less than twenty minutes ! "—added 
the duchess. 

" To his shop ? " — naively in<]^uired the attendant. 

" Taken off by hydrocyanic acid ! Conceive the loss to poor Mr. Gri- 
pingfield !— the hounds were valued at more than a thousand pounds. 
JBut what are you smiling at, Lewson ? " 

" I was thinking, my lady, what a i)ity it was that apothecaries 
were not always as candid about their share in taking off their 
patients." 

" Don't laugh about it ! It is a very serious thing to reflect how 
thoroughly one lies at the mercy of one's apothecary. A mistake is 
so easily made, and so little thought of ! And it must harden those 
people's hearts so horribly to be always attending deathbeds, and 
painful operations. I often tell Hummington he has no more feeling 
than a stone." 

1 trust the reader does not suppose me sufficiently in Mr. Hum- 
mington's case to doubt that, long before the close of this monstrous 
colloquy, I had laid me down "like the meek mountain lamb" 
beside tne cushion of the parent whose days were thus barbarously 
menaced. Nothing ensued, however. Her grace was one of the . 
many who talk daggers, but use none. And no sooner had my appre- 
hensions subsided^ ana the old creature resumed his airs of old- 
fashioned superiority, — pretending to tell me what dogs I ought to 
cut, and what dogs were visitable acquaintance, whether belonging 
to the " hairystockoratical " saloon or steward's room, I began to 
think him as great a bore as ever, and once more to treat him as my " 
'^goremoT," 
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CHAPTER X. 

I CiLN'T bear to see girls cry ! Those whose noses it reddens, look 
hat Brother Jonathan calls so " almighty ugly ;" — while to others, 
i imparts so interesting and touching an air as to make one cry for 
ompany . When poor Lady Jane Bamsford came, the following day, 
keeping, to the arms of her aunt at Wigmore House, there was no 
landing it ! 

She was sent there by her lady mother, to be what is called 
'brought to reason." Whenever there hanpens to be a duchess-aunt 
n a familv, she is brought out on grand occasions like a piece of 
)rnamental ordnance on gala days ; and ofiiciates as a sort of hon- 
)rary Lord Chancellor for the controlment of the junior branches. 
Fhe duchess of Wigmore was often in request to give lectures to such 
)f her nieces as were weak enough to fall in love, or such of her 
nephews as were strong enough to break their leading-strings and 
betake themselves to lansquenet. So far from svmpatbizing in poor 
Lady Jane's despair concerning Sir Seymour Manners, the ducliess 
not only attempted to storm her into resentment by protesting that 
he had acted shamefuUv ; but declared, without conscience or scruple, 
that she was heartil3r glad of it ; — that the match was far beneath the 
pretensions of her niece. 

" A year or two hence, my dear child, you would have been a 
inberable woman ! " — said she ; " whereas if you make up your muid 
to marrv Lord Hardenbrass ** 

" MaKe up my mind to mairyLord Hardenbrass F*' replied her niece 
with a look of blank amazement. " Why it is the first time I ever 
heard his name in my life ! " 

" The first time you oh ! I forgot that my sister had not yet 

mentioned the subject to you ! " cried the duchess. " She wrote me 
a volume about it yesteraay, however, which I have scarcely had 
time to read." 

"A volume about what ? " 

" Lord Hardenbrass's proposals." 

" My dearest aunt, you must be dreaming ! I do not know such a 
person I " 

" You do not know such a name ! But don't you remember that 
Mr. Horsfall you refused the first season you were out ? " 

"Perfectly; the most " 

" Hush, hush ! " cried the duchess, anticipating what was to 
foUow. " Say nothing about him now, tor he has succeeded to his 
cousin's title, and, toe trust , to his estates. And the first thing he 
did on the occasion was to renew his proposals for your hand I " 

** After so positive a refusal ? " ' 

"Oh) thafwas uDder circumstances toiaW'j ^\^et«vi\.. X^^^jet^ 

''ast out The world was all before you. \o\3l\v«A «^ tv^\. Xsi V^ 

igber expcehitions, Yom claims have avacfc ^Y£svm\^^^> 'wi^ '^^ 
creased," 
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" If my claims have diminislied, my dislike of him has not. Besides, 
dearest aunt, you are aware that I am attached to another person." 

" But if that other will have nothing to say to you P " 

"Even that does not inspire me with a desire to have anything to 
say to your odious Mr. Horsfall " 

" Lord Ilardenbrass,'* emended the duchess, quietly, but emphati- 
cally. 

" Mr. Horsfall or Lord Hardenbrass ; the name signifies little, so 
long as the nature is unchanged." 

* You are quite right, my dear ! The change of name is, as you 
observe, nothing. I agree with you (and have already written as 
much to my sister) that it wiU be necessary to make the most 
careful inquiries before we commit ourselves. A barren title is, as 
you say, an incumbrance rather than an advantage." 

"But I said nothing of the kind. 1 thought nothing of the kind ! 
1 care not a straw what fortune Lord Hardenbrass has inherited ; 
and were he as rich as Croesus, should still think him one of the most 
wretched and insignificant creatures in the world ! " cried Lady Jane, 
with growing emotion. 

" !Nonsensev nonsense, child ! You don't know what you are 
talking about. All this is the mere silly, make-believe sentimen- 
tality of a school-girl ! " 

" It may be silly, but it is not make-believe !" persisted her niece, 
with spirit ; " I should not know how to dissemble, even were I 
inclined. And if Lord Hardenbrass were to enter the room this 
moment, you would hear me tell him, as I told him last year, and as 
I would tell him even if, with the barony of his cousin, he had inhe- 
rited the finest estates in the kingdom, that I would sooner throw 
myself into a well than become his wife ! " 

" The maid-of-all-work at a farm throws herself into a well when 
crossed in love," observed the duchess, with a provoking smile. " It 
were a somewhat ignominious mode of exit for Lord Worrain^on's 
daughter. But why, my dear Jane, did you not exhibit ail this elo- 
quence and energy to Sir Seymour ? Before him you appeared a 
stupid automaton, that cannot speak till it is wound np 1 To see 
you in his company, no one would have surmised that -you possessed 
a particle of sense or feeling ! " 

" Because I felt too much ! " 

" No one could have guessed it who saw you together ! You gave 
both Sir Seymour and the rest of the world the impression of being 
cold, sullen, and indifferent." 

"Dearest aunt!" interrupted Ladv Jane^ "you are well aware 
that I refused Lord Algernon Howarth for his sake ! " 

"And yet, bv leading him to suppose that you neither knew nor 
cared whether ne were present or absent, you produced in himself ft 
similar result." 






'JProducedit ? You think, then, that he once really liked me P" 
What signiBes, since all is over?" 



. TVbat has been, may be again. I£ 1 covilA. WX. wwi^ ^a^ssta %^^\sa 
^ attention, -how dififerently 8lio\ildI\)e\iav©\ lot ^sJiaaW^BR^kissi 
emw now that it ia too late ! " 
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ling easier than to attract liis attention, if you thought 
Everybody notices a decided flirtation. Everybody is in- 
by the report of a marriage." 
/ am not going to be married ?" 

3w civil words to Lord Hardenbrass would answer the 
as well." 

dear aunt, I really cannot talk to that disagreeable man ! 
1 one scarcely thought a gentleman, till he became a peer !" 

as you please, my dear f But in that case, you must not 
th me to the opera to-night. For at your mother's desire, I 
gracious to him yesterday, that if you are with me, he will 
pay me a visit." 

>eymour Manners always pays you a visit;" said the poor 
querulous voice, as if still undecided in her projects, 
does not leave town till Monday, I find," added the duchess. 
U go with you, then, dear aunt, if you will allow me," said 
ne, with a heavy sigli. And strange to tell, down came the 
ain ! Though what there could be to cry at in the jprospect 
: to the [opera, is too hard for canine comprehension. On 
after church, came thunder-storm the first. The silken 
J of the duchess's boudoir actually vibrated with the sobs 
liece. As far as I could guess from the confidences inter- 
between tlie young lady and mine, the notice conceded to 
trdenbrass at the duchess's suggestion had proved the means 
)king the strongest evidences of disgust on f he part of Sir 
*; and I attributed the state of panting excitement under 
le poor girl (upbraided by her aunt on a previous occasion 
g inanimate as an automaton!) traversed and re-traversed 
1, to the anguish inflicted by the scorn of the man she pre- 
nd whom she felt that she had lost for ever. 
; it should end thus ! — after all our intimacy ; that it 
iud thus"— murmured she, wringing her hands; "to part — 
'or ever — without a single word of explanation !" 
, my dear, he does not wish for an explanation," said the 
who was rolling my ears into jet rings round her jewelled 
"Persons who desire an explanation seek one. If, at the 
he season, there were to be scenes and explanations (as yon 

n) between all the partners who have danced together " 

were the impatient gestures of poor Lady Jane renewed. 
3 think that the day is passing away," said she, no longer 
n^ the duchess, " the last of his being in town— the last of 
J m England— and that to-morrow all will be as much broken 
us as though it had never been. After to-morrow we shall 
rangers !—aJter to-morrow, he will perhaps address himself 
ler ! Oh 1 every moment is precious ; and yet nothing- 
can be done !" , 

would I not have given for the po^et o^ x^-^asosKSi^ ^i».^ 
the poor girl whose feelings were so rnxxciV \.<i<i ^ecKsaR.\ss«. 
sphere appointed her to breathe \ . . ^ ^ 

more spirit, my dear Jane— s\vow a ^iU\& mota %^^s:>Js.^ ^^ ^ 
^ be ashamed of you I '> cried alic, ** ^'Ct^ '^ ^ ^^*^ '*® 



64 THE EOYAL PAVOUKITE. 

lias been flirting with you np to the last minute of the. season ; and 
now ^oes abroad, after throwing some kind of impertinent word or 
look into your face ; yet you are abject enough to sit and cry after 
him ! For heaven's sake, do not let the world discover his influence 
over your feelings ! Suffice it that you sacrificed the affections of 
Lord Algernon lor such an in^rate. All I fear is, that Mr. Roper 
saw you change colour when Sir Seymour slammed the box-door in 
that extremely impertinent manner last night, and will make an 
amusing story of it for the diversion of all the dinner-parties in 
town." 

"And what would you have me do, then ?*' inquired the poor girl. 

" Show yourself in the drive to-day, with a cheerful countenance.** 

" A cheerful countenance .'" moaned poor Lady Jane. 

"Which I admit to be somewhat difficult with those swollen 
eyelids. But go to mjr dressing-room, my dear, and Lewson will 
give you some sal-volatile, and bathe your eyes with eau-de-cologne 
and water ; and as the carriage is not ordered till six, you can draw 
the curtains and lie down for an hour on my sofa, en attendant, to get 
rid of your headache." 

Lady Jane did as she was bid; not, I fancy, to get rid of her 
headache, but her aunt. And when the carriage was announced, she 
came down bright and smiling, looking so pretty, that, had I not 
been in the secret of the sal-volatile and eau-de-cologne, I should 
have decided her to be one of the happiest of her sex. 1 felt proud 
of having to accompjmv anything so pretty into the park, instead of 
finding myself eternally attached to the bundle of millinerv and 
cosmetics, which fashion and strawberry leaves alone preserved from 
being an object of disgust. 

I never heard that the Serpentine had a spray. Yet certain it is, 
that while the face of my fair protectress was turned, towards it, as 
if to escape seeing what was going on in the drive, an inexplicable 
moisture bedewed mv glossy poll. It must have been the spray of 
those rippling waves ! She could not be crying again ! I scarcely 
know what to say about it, however. For when the duchess, weary 
of her taciturnity, ordered the coachman to take a turn, and we pro- 
ceeded back towards Apsley House, along that alarming line of exqui- 
sites and devastea which, on Sundays, lines the rails with saucy faces 
and a running fire of criticism on the equipages and their inmates, 
as they drawl slowly by. — I noticed that a well-appointed britszka 
was anchored close to tne spot where, on last passing, we had left 
Sir Seymour Manners on Lord Algernon Howarth's arm ; and as the 
latter had now disappeared, it was clearly Sir Seymour to whom 
were dedicated the coquetish smiles of t^e pretty creature to whom 
it belonged ; who. though she had stopped the carriage to converse 
with him, anectcd a sort of coy reluctance in contributing her share 
to the dialogue. 
No ! decidedly there rises no spray iiom \)cie '^^X.w^ cil W. Ser- 
pentine I For though we were now on-tl^e t^kcV sv^fc ^l \)ei^ \^^\^^ 
aew became heavier than ever. A. momeiit ai\.w Vi^\\Mf "&\^\, ^l Sioa 
c^sz^a, we were accosted by a man oiv lioxaft'^QWiVN— VV ^«1 ^«^ 
cfnsedJy^for be it remembered tbat it ^B^a ^xxndivs — «»s«i%«^^ 
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men, dies non for park equestrianism), — a man, with broad red face 
and hard grey eyes that looked straight into Lady Jane's. — a man 
devoid of sentiment, modesty, and all the other graces of life, — fully 
accounting for the shiver of loathing that ran through her frame as 
he addressed us. 



ti 



I am thinking of taking a stroll in the gardens^" said the 
duchess, in reply to his remarks upon the weather. " After the heat 
of the day, a little fresh air is so delightful! I conclude. Lord 
Hardenbrass, the crowd has dispersed? I did not see many carriages 
waiting ? " 

*' Not half a dozen. The populace has gone home to tea," replied 
his lordship. " But, even wnen the mob is thickest, one may always 
secure a quiet walk towards the palace. Shall I desire the coachman 
to drive to the gate ? '* 

On an aflSrmative sign from her grace, away we went. 

On the present occasion, however^ my satisfaction was impaired 
by the presence of one of the most disagreeable persons I had ever 
tne ill fortune to encounter — ^under-bred, facetious, presuming, and 
doubly audacious just then, from fancying himself singled out by the 
special patronage of the all-puissant duchess of Wigmore. 

"What a funny little animal!" said he, taking the liberty of 
caressing me, as a pretext for approaching nearer the arm of Lady 
Jane, on which I was couched as we entered the gardens. " Your 
ladyship's, of course ? " 

" It is the duchess's dog," replied Lady Jane, with an air of 
hauteur I had never before seen her assume. 

*• Almost as small as Mrs. Jeminghara's, I declare ! " said he, again 
endeavouring to caress me; on which my fair orotectress set me 
down on the grass— a movement so misunderstood by Lord Harden- 
brass, that he ventured to offer her his arm, and looked surprised on 
finding it coldly declined. 

** Almost as small ? " reiterated the dear duchess, probably with the 
view of giving him time to recover countenance after the rebuff. "It 
is the very smallest of the kind in England 1 " 

"Next to Mrs. Jerningham's, I really think it is!" rejoined the 
ci-devant Mr. Horsfall (vulgar brute !). 

" I never saw Mrs. Jemingliam, or lier dog," replied the duchess, 
nearly as haughtily as her niece. 

" Your grace sees her every day in the park." 

"I seldom enter the park," said my mistress^ "and then only to 
take the air. I never look into carriages with which I am un- 
acquainted." 

But you must have seen Mrs. Jerninghara at the opera. She has 
one of the best boxes in the house, in the centre of the ground tier." 

The duchess was inflexible. " 1 know no lady who has a box in 
that jjart of the house," said she, with, the atei\i3aa^"9k <^1 ^ ^£S»s^^ 
mquisitor, , 

^' And yet, your ffrace can scarcely "have a^Ck\^^^^^^\^^f^^- t^i 
ttiagbam,'' persisted Lord Hardeiibtaaa,"iot ^\v^\^ craa^S.'^^^'^ 
Ir&^rsm town. She has aU her t\nii^itom^.^\^. \.^S>cia' 

Jf^ou mean that she is asA\ovy dxe^a^x, \\.^avi\^^^^^'^ 
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thing to deter me from looking at her/' cried the duchess^ peevishly. 
" I hate the sight of a woman who dresses after a journal in 
modes" 

" I should think Mrs. Jemingham's dress more likely to be copied 
by i\iQ journal des modes ! " replied the hard-featured, hard-natured 
man. But, unless I am much mistaken, I saw both your grace and 
Lady Jane admiring her just now." 

" Just now ? " 

" In an open carriage." 

" There were a hundred open carriages in the drive." 

''I mean the green britszka^ into which Manners was talking." 

" Sir Seymour Manners P" . 

"Exactly. He is a great admirer of Mrs. Jemingham — or, rather, 
was a great admirer, before >er runaway marriage. They live in the 
same county ; and at one time, when Manners nrst came out, people 
fancied it would be a match." 

" Which does not prevent their being as good friends as ever," 
observed the duchess ; " for I remember noticing their intimacy." 

"Yes; many people have noticed their intimacy !" rejoined Lord 
Hardenbrass, with a significant smile. " Towards the end of a season 
such things are apt to come to a crisis." 

At that moment Lady Jane made a false step (the turf in the less 
frequented parts of Kensington Gardens is shamefully ill-kept, as I • 
beg my noble friends of the Woods and Forests to take notice !), and 
Lord Hardenbrass being encouraged by her stumble to renew the 
ofPer of his arm, it was not a second time declined. I suspect she 
had some difficulty in supporting herself. 

" What a pretty landscape ! " said the duchess, stopping suddenly, 
and looking steadily through her eyeglass at the fine old trees gracing 
the shelving opposite bank, where a lew persevering stragglers of the 
morning's throng were still scattered. How strange that it should 
never occur to one to enter these gardens, for they are really very 
pretty ! I often send my maid here, to give poor Fido a walk in 
a sj)ot where he is safe from the dog-stealers. But, next season, I 
positively think 1 shall take to walking here myself." 

Her grace's purpose was to place the happy counle at their ease, 
by giving them to suppose her attention otherwise absorbed. But so 
very pomted a protestation that she was doing an, unusual thing 
appeared to me almost too great a compliment to Lord Hardenbrass, 
whom every moment I hated more and more. My contempt of the 
fellow was obvious, I believe, even to the duchess ; for as I went 
sniffing scornfully after him, sne kept calling me off, as though afraid 
that he might punish my fastidious sternutations by a kick. She 
was even at the trouble oi lecturing me on my Hi-manners in so con- 
tinuous and audible a strain of reprehension, as completdy to cover 
all that was saying between her companions, like the arpeggio of an 
ul'played accompaniment that overpoNveia \)wb "k^^Wi ^iia soiijg. i 
J^"0\ighapt enough to apostrophize meN»\\eIltete-a4et€^Dkel<»S^t;w^^ 
^^ina^itjr on the present occa&ion waa too xeiasftsiJc^a Vi\» ^rkl- 

■*=*^9 he proposed again?" tsaid aha sotto «oce, ^^ lassiMSB^ig 
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re-entered the carriage, to Lady Jane, wbo liad already covered her 
face with her hands. 

"He has — and I have accepted him!" said she, in a scarcely 
audible voice, shrinking into a comer of the carriage, with a vain 
endeavour to conceal herself and her tears. 

"Then yon have done the wisest thing yon ever did in your life, 
my dear child, and I heartily wish you joy ! said the duchess, endea- 
vouring to take her hand, the park being now empty. 

"Tell them to drive home, dear aunt,— tell them to drive fast!" 
said the poor girl in the same hollow voice. " I want to be at home. 
I cannot answer for myself— I feel as if I should go mad ! I must see 
my mother ! " 

Poor Lady Jane Bamsford ! As I watched the flood of bitter tears 
that gushed from her eyes, how perfectly content I felt to be a dog ! 
The pains and penalties attachea to the dignity of human nature are, 
by Jupiter ! no trifle. 



■*c*- 



CHAPTER XL 

It has been often asserted, especially by Grub Street writers (what 
quarter of the present metropolis, by the way, answers to the Grub 
otreet of the days of Swift?),— it has oeen often asserted, I say. that 
the world of fashion possesses, like certain streams, the faculty of 
encoating objects immersed in it with calcareous paiticles, till they 
are a^ good as turned to stone. And in the eyes of many, such 
petrifactions possess considerable value. One of these petrifying 
processes was now proceeding under my eyes. But I am ready to 
swear that my dear, pretty, warm-hearted Lady Jane was genuine 
flesh and blood when first 1 made her acquaintance. 

I shall never forget the scene that occurred next morning at Wig- 
more House. Before the duchess had got through half a column of 
the Morning Post (her first duty of the day), came her niece ; and the 
hint dropped by Lewson, that her ladyship had arrived with her maid 
inahacK-cab, served only to exasperate her grace's indignation at 
bein^ disturbed. After a short toilet, however, — for even her 
nSgltffS was an affair of complex art, the maid and lap-dog being alone 
permitted to view her as nature made her, or rather as time had left 
her, — the poor girl was introduced into the dressing-room; and 
unless she had been introduced, and by name too, I doubt whether I 
should have known her again. 

A violet shade surrounded her sunken eyes. Her lips seemed to 
have grown thin from compression. Her hair hung loose on her fore- 
head, as though lank and lifeless. She was older by ^^^ ^^'!)3c^\k^s£ss. 
the aay before. Though the warm atmospWe ^l %\ywv\«\et ^''>\ 
breathing into the room, the duchess oomplained, ^^kKvi ^^ ^\fi^x"aRR»- 
oar that she was oold as death. 

«»^ mrdear JaneF'' inquired my mistte^, %asWD.»^^^ 

!• 3 



68 THE EOYAL FAVOUiilTE. 

had left tLe room. "I never saw a woman so pleased as slie was 
last night." 

" I have not seen mamma this morning. She seemed, indeed, very 
happy last night," said Lady Jane, in a voice nearly as much changed 
as Tier countenance. " 1 fear I must have heen a very troublesome 
daughter ; she is so glad to part with me." 

"No, no, my dear, she loves you dearly. But she wishes to see 
you settled in life ; she wishes to see you independent." 
' " Independent ! " faltered the poor girl. 

" We are not immortal, you know, my dear Jane ; and should any- 
thing happen to my sister, your home would he a precarious one. it 
is entirely for your own sake she wishes to see you married." 

" For my own sake,— against mv inclinations ? " 

" You surely, niy dear, are not childish enough to suppose that half 
the happy marriages you see in the world, or even a quarter, were 
the result of inclination ? " 

" I do not see many happy marriages in the world," observed Lady 
Jane, in tremulous accents, removing her bonnet, as if to relieve her 
faintness by fresher air, and thus rendering more apparent the 
grievous disorder of her person. 

" Consider," resumed the duchess, in tlie tone of a professor lec- 
turing a favourite pupil, "consider, my dear child, the next to im- 
possibility, that, our of the millions of human beings extant, the two 
persons best suited to each other should happen to meet ; and above 
all, to meet under circumstances, enabling them to become husband 
and wife. It is like drawing the thirty thousand pounds prize in the 
lottery, Jane, on which no one has a right to calculate. Those who 
have drawn blanks, must content themselves with having taken their 
chance; and if prudent, will assume a smiling countenance, and keep 
their own counsel." 

"More prudent still, if they avoid the risk, by taking no ticket," 
rejoined the ghastlv-looking girl, attempting to smile, while she 
pressed her hand to her forehead, as though its aching were difficult 
10 bear^ for she had evidently not closed her eyes all night. 

" If it were not the end of the season," observed the duchess, " I 
admit that you might take time to deliberate about what ^02; call 
taking a ticket. But Lord Hardenbrass, my dear, does not seem a 
man to be trifled with. If you lose this chance, you lose it for ever ; 
and should it be the last, my dear Jane, I need not tell you how bit- 
terly my sister would be disappointed. Remember how mortified 
she was by your rejection of Lord Algernon. And she has really set 
her heart on your marrying this season." 

Lady Jane uttered a g^sp, which could scarcely be called a sigh. 
She came with the hope of making a friend of her aunt. AH this was 
sorry preparation. 

, "lou cannot think how pleased everybody was at Lady Sur- 
cingle's last night, to hear of the rQatctt " i^^wxi^d the duchess ; 
everybody seemed to feel that it is time/sou ^\i0^3X'^\i^m«^c^R.^^ 
JLOu do not mean that you anwmncedxsi:^ ^M^is^^ss^ss^V ^^^^^^ 
% oecoming, if possible, pfiier t\iaa\)?>ioT^. \ 
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" Have you forgotten that it was so agreed between us all, before 
I left your mother last evening ? " 

" True.^ But stiU I did not think " 

"My sister was of opinion that the engagement had better be 
known at once." 

But so soon, so very soon," murmured Lady Jane. 
To the last, my dear, you would have felt equally reluctant. It 
is onlv natural in a voung girl. By to-morrow, it will be an old story. 
People have so much to talk of." 

"But was not every one very much surprised ? " 

" Not in the least ! They were prepared for it, by seeing Lord 
Hardenbrass take you out from the opera last night in so partictdar 
a manner," replied ner aunt. 

** But they nave seen Sir Seymour Manners take me out in the 
same manner, every other night of the season P " 

"Every night of every alternate week. But you forget, my dear, 
that they saw him take out Mrs. Jcrningham on the intervening 
nights," added the artful duchess: " and between a pretty girl and 
handsome married woman, I am afraid the wicked world willalways 
assign the preponderating influence to the latter." 

Again was poor Lady Jane forced to respond " True ! " But this 
time, it was in a tone in which indignation struggled with despair. 

" And now, my dear Jane, what is it you want me to say or do for 
you ? " demanded the duchess, perceiving that the moment was pro- 

fitious to her views, "for it is late, my dear, and I want to dress, 
promised your mother to see Lord Hardenbrass for her this morn- 
ing ^" 

I scarcely know what I want ! " interrupted her niece, rising 
from her seat, with quivering lips, and a slight streak of colour 
tinging her cheek. '* Were 1 to tell you, indeed, what brought me 
hither, you would only think me weak and inconsistent, — ^oo weak, — 
too inconsistent ; for since I have been in this room, my mind has 
again wavered." 

" All very natural, my dear ! Li your situation most girls feel as 
you do. Marry whom you might, you could not at once luUy recon- 
cile yourself to the change." 

Lady Jane was on tne point of expressing a contrary opinion. 
But some sudden revolution jarred against her pride, and she for- 
bore. 

" In a few days," resumed the duchess, " when all is settled, and 
you begin to see in Lord Hardenbrass the man who is desirous to 
devote his life to promoting your hapi)iness, and who. in spite of 
all your ungraciousness, has persevered in admiring and loving you, 
and hastened, on his accession of fortune, to place it at your feet, 
you will learn to feel grateful ; and from gratitude to affection, my 
dear, is an easy step." 

Lady Jane's answer, which consisted in slightly raising ker e^ea to 
Hesyeii, was visible onJv to myself. "Eot me Sa«t ^>:iJw!L^'3&,^^5S5i^ 
sAe could not see beyond her nose, 'wonVd\ia:^fe c\i\,\\,^'S.^WK^«t*C^»s 
pablhb, by wearing spectacles, a certi^cate olYi^t «i^» 
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Having now rung for Lewson, Lady Jane Bamsford prepared for 
departure by entreating her aunt to call in Brook Street the first 
thm^ when she drove out ; or, if anything important transpired in 
her mterview with Lord Hardenbrass^ to send lier a note in the 
interim. 

By " anjrthing important," I of course understood her to mean any 
welcome circumstance promising to break ofp the match. But after 
she was gone, to hear the manner in which the affair was talked 
over between my mistress and her soubrette, any one would have 
supposed not alone that the whole family was prepared to receive 
Lord Hardenbrass with open arms; but that even those of Lady 
Jane were closed only bv the consciousness of maiden modesty. 

"A charming match lor her, indeed ! " replied her grace to Mrs. 
Lewson's obsequious congratulations. "I should have been quite 
nervous to see the poor dear girl go down to Bamsford a^ain 
unmarried. The dampness of that place is fatal to the complexion. 
My sister became an old woman at five-and-thirty, and I dare say 
will not survive the prime of life. Hummington often shakes his 
head about her ; an(L as jou must have noticed, Lewson, both Lady 
Caroline and Lady Harriet went off completely at two or three and 
twenty— so that Oar was glad to marry a ;?ounger brother, while 
Lady Harriet, poor thing, is actually mamed to a clergyman,— a 
complete goody, lost to her family ana. the world ! '* 

** At all events, your grace^ Lady Jane will do better for herself 
than that," interposed the waiting-woman. " It would have been a 
thousand pities for her la*ship if this match could not have been 
brought about. Considering the advantages she has had, going out 
with your grace, and all,— I really wonder Lady Jane should not 
have settled at once, lour grace, if you remember, thought the 
business might come on again with Lord Algernon Howarth, and I 
know the Normanfords thought so too." 

** Why, what should pou know, Lewson, about the duke of Nor- 
manfordPs 9pinions ? " demanded my mistress, evidently displeased 
by this famihar mention of her peers. 

" I ask your grace's pardon ! But really we hear all them sort of 
things in the steward's room. Normanford's people, — I mean his 
grace the duke of Normanford's people,— are intimate with ours : 
and Lord Algernon's servant is a hammy de coor of B^shymell." 

" And did ne inform you that Lord Algernon was still attached to 
Lady Jane ? " inquired the duchess, in spite of her dignity, a little 
inquisitive. 

On the contrary. But I ask your grace's pardon for troubling 
you with such idle gossip." ^ 

" On the contrary — whaty Lewson ? " persisted the duchess, in a 
tone that chose to be answered. 

" Only that his lordsliip's valet used to fancy Lady Jane would be 
^Jad to renew the old affair if she could" 

"The best answer to such nonsense is, that after a long courtship, 
sneh going to be married to Lord Hatdenbiaaa" ic\)^'fc^\X!Lfc Wasses., 
^A 3 ^Gsumption of dignity. . , 

^nda discussion immediately ensued "betNveexi\\i^\ad^ wA\^^ ^ 
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maid ooncerniiig the most appropriate wedding dre88,~iiot for the 
bride, but the dnchess. The sighs, sorrows, and sentimentalities of 
the case, were all resumed in, Kemember, Lewson^ to send my 
Brussels flounces and veil to Mrs. Curling. There will be a break- 
fast and all that sort of thing ; and though it is the end of the season, 
1 must have something of a dress." 

Eor the sake of those who might have to see my poor mistress as 
closely as / did, I trusted it might be a great deal of a dress. But I 
own 1 also trusted to be spared the interview with Lord Harden- 
brass. Setting aside my personal interest in Lady Jane, I had taken 
an aversion to the fellow. His hard, colourless, shadeless, dare-the- 
world eve, was to my delicacy of feeling, Newgatorial. 

But 1 was doomed to disappointment ! In awkward interviews, — 
esgtQidXiy 2k tete-a-tete, — the presence of a dog is a relief: and the 
dear duchess, who was prepared to dispose of her sister's daughter 
at the highest possible price, probably foresaw that while insisting 
on certain points in the settlements of which she felt rather ashamed, 
it might be as well to have me couched coaxably in her lap, as a 
pretext for not looking the predestined victim in the face. 

To be accepted by a pretty girl, must, at any time, be a satisfactory 
event. But to be accepted by a pretty girl whose unexceptionability 
in every respect places her among the first in the London list, — and 
above all, to be accepted by a pretty girl by whom you have been 
previously refused, — is almost enough to justify the fuU-orbed 
radiance of the Hardenbrass disk ! 

On entering the boudoir. Lord Hardenbrass fancied he was going 
to tell his own story, and carry matters in his own way. Instead of 
which, he was forced to wait to be questioned ; and as his cross- 
examination proceeded, — which would have done credit to the acutest 
Old Bailey counsel going, — the mercury fell and fell, till his audacity 
found itself below zero ! When compelled to admit that he was not 
a ^nea richer than the year before, however much his present rank 
might necessitate an increase of fortune, he gradually collapsed into 
a very sorry personage : and when the question of the sum to be 
settled on vounger children came to be discussed, it was pretty 
evident thai all the little Horsfalls junior to the son and heir would 
be stared in the face by starvation on their entrance into life, as 
grimly as though their names were Sims. 

The duchess had, of course, taken precautions that an interview 
treating of matters so confidential should be secure from inter- 
ruption. But before Lord Hardenbrass's cab had cleared the court- 
yard, up drove the carriage of Lady Surcingle, to whom, I suppose, 
the porter had not the face, under such circumstances, to say "fTot at 
home ! " for in she came, — " wild t9 see her dear duchess — wild to 
offer congratulations on the interesting event in her family — wild to 
say that though the match was not exactly all they had once antici- 
pated for their sweet Jane, yet as she had not been able to manage 
the Seymour affair, or Croxton affair, or an^ o\.W ^1 Vv^x^n\^^^ik&^ 
Jt was really fortunate she had so exceWfcivX. «» pw-ttUet \ft\m\»^ 
m)om as a clever, shrewd, bustliag, lonft-^^'ei^ m«Ji,'^^^^ 



72 THE ROYAL FAVOURItU. 

' "LordHardenbrass, poor man, is certainly very anxious for the 
match " replied she, with a well-assumed air of fastidious contempt, 
" and has just been with me, exerting all his eloquence in his own 
favour. But I doubt whether we shall be able to make him accept- 
able to Jane, after all." 

"Why, I understood it was all settled?" cried Lady Surcingle, 
with an air of vexation. 

" At present, he has nobody's consent but his own," replied the 

duchess; "and, as he has several rivals to contend against, I 

but, apropos to rivals, my dear Lady Surcingle," cried she, inter- 
rupting herself with a smile of retaliation, " I have never shown you 
a little treasure which I fear will put poor Chloe's nose, short as it ' 
is, out of joint. Rattle— Eattle ! And in a moment I fulfilled my 
noble mistress's purpose of giving a new turn to the conversation, 
by frolicking at her feet with a thousand graceful antics ; which, like 
those of many other puppies, served chiefly to make manifest my 
length of ear. 

A treasure indeed ! " cried the enraptured visitor, " almost as 
small and pretty as Chloe ! And given you by Mr. Iloper, of all 
people in the world 1 The least beast in England to have proceeded 
from the areatest / My dear duchess, you are really too fortunate ! " 

" Poor little thing,— it is wonderfully attached to me ! " said her 
grace. And I was too well bred a dog, and too worthy a descendant 
of my royal ancestor, not to confirm the lady's statement by impas- 
sioned caresses. They did not commit me. I was not afraid of 
being asked whether my intentions were honourable. Alas ! young 
and oeardless as I was, I had profited only too well by the lessons 
of roues and biases with whom I was compelled to associate at those 
vile smoking parties at Roper's. 

"If I were you, duchess, I would not let it kiss me in that way! " 
cried Lady Surcinde. rising to depart. " The dogstar is ra^ng-the 
hydrophobia dreadfully about. Remember the fate of poor Mrs. DufF." 

Ana away she went, bursting with envy ; and, as the duchess had 
foreseen, much more disposed to prate about the sudden intimacy 
between herself and Mr. Roper, and the beautiful King Charles 
which was its offspring, than to criticise anew the match between 
Hardenbrass and Lady Jane. 

Scarcely was she out of the house, before Lewson opened the door 
of the boudoir, peeping and on tiptoe, as if to assure herself of Lady 
Surcingle's departure, before she entreated the duchess to come up 
as soon as possible to her dressing-room. 

" Lady Jane was returned— returned in Lady Wormington's 
carriage— and was waiting to speak to her ^ace, and taking on so ! " 

Between the young lady who was " taking on " and the old one 
who had just taken herself off, I was beginnmg to have a surfeit of 
emotions. But I was not consulted. As Mrs. Lewson prepared to 
follow the duchess to her dressing-room, she whipped me up in her 
arms, and, setting me down within, the xed-WSaft tost,\«vA««.^\&A 
anjanwUhng spectator of the scene \)etween. t\ie wacoX. «ii^Tassifc. 
• 7 -^^siye me for coining to plague ^[ou ag8Mi\" cna^VJcka v^\ 
"% advancing to meet us, in a traly depVotaWe ^outovm. 
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"You know I promised to call in Brook Street the very first 
place when I went out ! " replied the duchess, almost au^ly, 
as she sank into a chair, as if overwhelmed by her mommg's 
fatigues. 

"Yes ! but I came hither to prevent you " 

" My dear Jane " 

"I know all you would say to me, dearest aunt,— I know all you 
can possibly urge ! " interrupted her ladyship, who seemed almost 
beside herself. 

" If you would only listen " 

"I aid listen this morning," again interrupted her niece. "I 
heard with submission all you thought proper to say " 

" But I have a great deal more to say now, my dear ; and " 

"Nothing— «(?Mt«^ that you can say will have the smallest influ- 
ence over my feelings ! " 

" Yet, when I tell you that " 

" Nothing, dear aunt Wigmore, will alter my determination now ! 
I cannot marry this man, — I cannot — I will not. It is useless to 
disguise fromjrou or myself that I dislike and despise him." 

" My dear Jane, if, instead of indulging in this violence you would 
permit me to " 

"Nay, more; I love another!" nersisted her niece^ wildly dis- 
r^arding her interruption, "Painful as it is to my pnde to admit 
the fact, if there were twenty Mrs. Jeminghams in the world, and 
he were twenty times twentv devoted to them, I could not prevent 
myself from preferring Sir Seymour Manners." 

" I really oelieve, child, you are out of your senses ! " cried 
the duchess, surveying her niece with more contempt than com- 
passion. 

"I am — or soon shall become so " cried the poor girl, throwing 
back, with an unconscious gesture, ner uncurled nair ; then, as by a 
sudden impulse, dropping on her knees before those of the duchess, 
" Save me from this marriage ! " said she ; " if you ever loved me, 
dear aunt, or loved those to whom I belong, save me — save me from 
it. I was mad when I gave my word ! 1 was mad when I fancied 
that, for a single day, i could support the society of that coarse, 
liara man,— I should detest him, — L cannot answer for what might 
be iny feelings or my conduct " 

Though more angry than alarmed, the duchess could not witness, 
without some degree of sympathy, the genuine emotion of the dis- 
tracted girl. 

" Compose yourself, my dear ! " said she, " you are not to marry 
him. The match is as impossible as you could wish ! If, instead of 
indulging in this frantic agitation, you had chosen to listen to me, 
you would have heard me denounce Lord Hardenbrass as an im- 
postor. His proposals amount, in fact, to an impertinence. I admit 
that I was precipitate — I admit that I was >j^tow^ m wvwswk^^j?^^ 
the engagement before I was certain a\>out \l\^ \v.wyjv% \^^r^R^^ 
/suge fortune from his uncle. But the Tn\sc\M Ss ^^^. \rt«»R^^^^- 
rbe report cannot have reached far. 1 sYiaW. Yoa^^oflq \»ka \ssrs>s«2 
' ^^^^Jot It; and thoagh the Morning Post ^i Wxcv^-^^^ ^ 
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have a formal announcement of the marriage, so much the better; it 
will enable ns to put in a contradiction--a ' we are authorized to 
state ' sort of afPair,— which will be only an advantage. Get up, 
my dear ! " said she, trying to raise the head of Lady Jane, who 
seemed, in her sudden revulsion of feeling, to be hiding her face 
upon her knees , " get up, and let me hurry on my things, for I am 
anxious to carry all this news to my poor sister." 

And, having at length succeeded in raising the head of the gentle 
girl, she was about to rise from her chair ; but. on beiu^ released 
from its support, the form of poor Lady Jane rolled heavily on the 
floor ! Overcome by her unexpected change of prospects, she had 
famted ! 



CHAPTER XII. 

Would you like me to describe Wigmore Castle for you, dear 
public, with its surrounding glories of field, forest, and flood— its 
embattled turrets — ^its picturesque irregularities — its historical asso- 
ciations with the wars of its two roses— its No ! by Jupiter. 

I won't ! For any roadbook could do it as well, or better : ana 
now that the emissaries of the illustrated periodicals go scouring the 
country with their sketch-books and wooden blocks in hand, hunger- 
ing like Saturn after stones, or, like the dragon of Wantley, swal- 
lo^ng churches and steeples, or the great >Y®\^^^8*o^> carrying 
castles and making towns and cities their own, — ^it is really a work ot 
supererogation to dabble in the picturesque ! 

1 was vastly pleased with my translation to the ark of all the 
Wigmores. Not because tired of London, — ^when emptiest, never 
lonely : when quietest, never dull. And though the duchess's friends 
were dispersed, some to the moors to bring down black game, some 
to the German Spas, to be brought down by black legs, mine were 
still on the pav^ ; my poor Jem wandering from doorstep to doorstep, 
and finding the scorching pavement painful, through his almost 
soleless shoes ; my sweet Mrs. Yemon in solitary confinement in her 
luxurious boudoir, listening to the cawing of the rooks in Chesterfield 
Gardens. 

For such creatures as the Simses, summer has only the existence 
assigned by the calendar. Roses, always roses! At Wi^ore 
Castle, the duchess might have opened her eyes every morning of 
the three hundred and sixty-five, to the blossoms of a Midsummer 
day. 

let, poor dear woman, a fit of the bores seemed to come over her 
the moment the family cbach crossed the drawbridge ! She appeared 
to regard those stately towers and echoing galleries with as little 
^est as those oF the county Bastile ! ^ 
One of the repulsivUities of Wigmore \.o "xttX-a.^ Vat ejcace^** 
Iiowever, was, that, during her residence t\ieie,\\ie^\i5t^^'l^ve^w^ 
neceaaarily resumed hia share in the apportvoiimeTA. ^l W cj^^Xewa^. 
i^e a sheet of paper held to the &e a£tet \jem% Yoa^T^o^ ^wisis 
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sympathetic ink, at Wigmore the' previously invisihle husband sud- 
denlv appeared on the surface. Not that he appeared disagreeably; 
for he was a well-bred, well-natured, well-looking man. But any 
thing so unaccustomed was de trop. 

When we reached the walls of his ancestors, his grace was still at 
Saxe Schivischenbad, a spring discovered within a year or two. 
somewhere in the Warmwasserland lying between the Rhine ana 
the Elbe ; concerning which a charming work had been written by 
a charming writer, full of charming woodcuts and vignettes, with an 
appendix as dry as chaff, containing an analysis of the waters by 
ftofessor yon Crucibilius of Prague, Knight of the Spread Ea^le, 
or Swan with two Necks, or something of that description, informing 
one what salts were held in solution in the waters, and what bodies 
had been preserved from fl?«wolution on the spot. 

Merely to skim the book, was almost enough to cure the most 
obstinate fit of the gout ; and between the salubrity of the atmo- 
sphere promised him by the letter-press, the picturesque scenery 
guaranteed by the prints, and the distinguished society vouched for 
by the gullibility of ennobled human nature, his grace found himself 
one of the "illustrious visitors" to a straggling wooden village. 
worth V the shores of the Mississippi ; having a spring that tasted 
like the fountain-head of all the lucifer matches ot enlightened 
Europe, surrounded by a shrubbery consisting of ^vel walks dis- 
daining the oppression of the garden roller (the shingle as loose as 
his grace's 9wn principles), and plantations of scrubby firs, not 
reaching to his knee, and proudly overlooked by the watering-pot ! 

But, though the castle was at all times dull as a rainy day, during 
the absence of the duke of Wigmore, it became duller than a foggy 
one ; her grace having from time immemorial, observed the etiquette 
of seeing no company during his absence. 

As to poor dear Lady Jane, whom the duchess had insisted upon 
carrying with her on the old plea of the dampness of Barnsford, and 
the necessity that she should oe diverted after the awkward rupture 
of her marriage, she led a sad life of it; trying, like Madame de 
Pompadour to amuse anunamusable woman, by listening to stories 
she nad heard till they were worn so threaabare that even the 
duchess seemed to think thev required mending, yet not daring to 
seem conscious of the interpolations in the text of the new edition. 

In short, it was a relief to us all when the paper announced among 
the arrivals in town, " His grace the duke of W igmore at Wigmore 
House from the German baths ;" and among the departures, " His 
grace the duke of Wigmore from Wigmore House for Wigmore 
Castle;" a man of such moral paagnitude being, of course, unable 
to eat a sandwich and change his boots in his own house in passing 
through London, without being penny-a-lined into a paragraph 1 

The duchess was sincerely delighted to see him ; for he brought a 
charming collection of Bohemian glass. Augsburg trinkets, and 
'Nuremberg' cAarfes, which varied for a lew \\owi^ \X\a ^svw^aXss^ ^ 
ber day, as rubbish thrown into the darkest tq\\V^^^ ^^Ok^x^Rfc^Vsgic^ 
and dancJnf bubbles on the surface. "Not "^aa Vas ^x^^A's^^:^^ 
Jess pleased to see herself; because iaslaSl^^ Vcl «. ^'^^ ^^^^^^ 
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rooms, attended by a well-ordered establishment, looking forth upon 
a richly-cultivated landscape^ surrounded by new books, and amusing 
periodicals, and above all, without the drawback of equivocal socie^ 
or importunate intrusion. If such a home, even with a disagreeable 
wife in it, were not an excellent exchange for the straggling, scram- 
bling, half-civilized life of a German bathing-place, I, Rattle, am so 
stupid a dog as for once to be mistaken ! 

rido and myself, but I forget that already the tables were turned, 
and that I am entitled to write I and Yido,'' ego et pater meus" were 
enchanted to find the champagne corks flying again, the keepers and 
their helots on the alert, and signs of life revivifying tlie whole 
establishment. Tor in a dull house, the lapdogs have no sinecure ; 
and I had been forced by the duchess's perpetual apostrophes to 
keep my tail on the continual wag, like Sir Robert Peel by the 
eternal compliments of the county members, who are waiting for 
their peerages. 

The onlj persou, in fact, to whom the duke's arrival a]^peared a 
matter of indifFerence, was Lady Jane. Was it to revenge himself for 
her total unconcern, or was it genuine naivete, which, on the evening 
of his return, induced his grace suddenly to observe to the duchess, 
who was questioning him about Wisbaden, "Eilled with the usual 
mob from London and St. Petersburg ! Russian generals and 
English members of parliament; the latter accosting the former 
with 'Porlee voo !FrongsayP' the former responding to the latter, 
* Yees, sare, very mosh : and you ?"* " 

" I detest Wisbaden ! " said the duchess peevishly. " People are 
always in a hurry there, as if they did not come to stay, but wanted 
to get on, or off." 

I found it amusing enough, however, for four-and-twenty hours," 
resumed the duke. A tremendous scandal had just exploded, and 
all was smoke and consternation!" 

" A scandal P English of course ! The English are the only people 
who create catastrophes wherever they go !" 

"Because they are more in earnest than other people!" replied 
the duke. "But the delinquents in this instance were English." 

"People of society?" demanded his wife, who had very little 
sympathy to bestow, out of her hairy-stockoratical district. 

" les, I think I have seen young Manners at White's." 

" Manners ? What Manners ? " 

"A Wiltshire family? — a Sir Something Manners,— at least my 
courier persisted in calling him *W^Qit^— parceque c^itaif^tin baro- 
metre (TAngleterre* — by which I presume he meant * baronet' " 

" Not Sir Seymour Manners ? " — cried the duchess, starting from 
her recumbent posture, to the great endangerment of my comfort. 

"Precisely! Seymour was nis name, for I remember wondering 
whether he were anything to Hertford." 

^ " Then the other delinquent was certainly that odious Mrs. Jer- 
ningbam /"—added the duchess. 
. J'^^^ name was certainly Jeming\iam •, "ViuV. Wi^ ^^cr^^ ^'^'x^- 
maen swore she was anything but oaiowa. ^"^^ ^as^^^ there vst SJcfe 
orettiest woman of the season." 
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"At those German baths, anybody passes for pretty who has pink- 
and-white enough, and cheek-bones that project like the pillars of 
•cules," said the duchess. "But did these foolish people run 



Hercules," said the duchess. "But did these foolish people 
away ? *' 

" On the contrary, — it was the husband who ran away, and left 
them together. He seems to be a man who has the knack of running 
aw;ay ; for, two years ago, he ran away with his wife, who was an 
heiress. But this time he knew better ; and ran back to Wiltshire, 
leaving Sir Manners Seymour to " 

" Sir Seymour Manners," — emended the duchess in a low voice. 

"Leaving Sir Seymour Manners to take care of the silly woman he 
had been assisting to render the laughing-stock of the place." 

" Were they all travelling together, then ? " 

" No ; I thmk I understood that Manners^ who had been going on 
in a sad, wild, reckless manner since his arnval at the baths, playing 
arosjeuy and on the brink of Lalf a dozen duels a dav. was overtaken 
by these Jerninghams fwho are country neighbours ot nis in England), 
and that the husband was his second in some affair ; and the wife — 
But where is Jane running to ? " inquired the duke of his wife, as her 
niece precipitately left the room. 

"Take no notice," rejoined her grace, with a confidential nod. 
" Sir Seymour Manners is an old flame of hers, and has been the 
cause of her refusing several excellent matches ! I am delighted this 
escapade should have occurred,— and above all that you should have 
been on the spot to bring us the first news of it ; for it will put an 
end to Jane's nonsense at once and for ever. Manners went abroad 
the very day her foolish engagement with Lord Hardenbrass was 
declared ; and I had not a guess what was become of him, and was 
weak enough to fancy he might have been cut up by her conduct 
towards him. And you see he was all the time indulging in every 
species of excess ! What fools girls are, to fancy a man ever frets 
after them 1 " 

" I ho^e to goodness," said the duke after a long pause of serene 
deliberation, that Jane will not think it necessary to take this affair 
au serieux, or fancy herself called upon to be a victim, and die of a 
broken heart ! Of all nuisances in a house, a young lady pining for 
love upon ass's milk and Schubert's romances, is to me the most 
insupportable • " . 

" Jane is a very reasonable girl," pleaded the duchess, warming in 
defence of her own flesh and blood. " I do not think her likely to 
make herself troublesome or absurd. It is only natural she should 
feel a little shocked at hearing of it all so abruptly." 

" I feel the more anxious from having asked a large party of my 
German friends here for pheasant-shooting " added the duke : " the 
hereditary prince of Saxe Krautland and his suite, — Count and 
Countess Rodolph Trichstenstein, — the duke of Hesse-Rudenberg, 
and half a dozen others. As I wish to give them the best possible 
impression of an English country-house, it 'would b^ ^iW^ t.ci \i3iN^ 
ojte^agaieidea interrapted." 

*'Mjr sister will want poor Jane loack. a^SMi Xidort^ S\i^^.^ ^ 
(Mober, --replied MHadi her grace, deli^Ued ^^ \)wb ^x^'s^^^. ^"^ ^ 
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larp:e party in the house, — more especially a party of new people, 
with whom there would be fresh ground to break, and whose admira- 
tion wouJd be called forth by the trinkets, fopperies, and grandeurs 
. with which her present circle of acquaintance was familiar as its 
glove. " But what English are we to have P I suppose you do not 
mean the party to be exclusively foreign P" 

"On the contrary, a few En^sh are indispensable: such 
English as will inspire these people with the highest opinion of our 
national merits." 

** Personal, or intellectual ? " 

" If possible, both ; but it is something to secure the former. I 
caught a glimpse of that handsome young son of Normanford's as I 
came through town, and invited himP 

" Lord Algernon Howarth P " 

" Lord Algernon, — who was delighted at the prospect of meeting 
the Wisbaden people ; for I promised him Countess Kodolph should 

five him the fullest particulars about the Jerningham affair : Manners 
eing his intimate Iriend. But what ladies have we on the list for 
October besides yourself and Lady Jane P Emily, of course ? " 

"Lady Rosamel comes next week. But as she brings the four 
children, it would be desirable that she postponed her visit till after 
this gay party has taken place." 

" Why so P " 

" Children are such a nuisance in a party of that kind ! " 

"Emilv has to9 much tact to let hers become a nuisance anywhere, 
least of all in their grandfather's house. I always feel as if both she 
and they, poor things, had as good a right to be here as ourselves ; 
and if Emily were wise, she would take up her quarters here 
altogether." 

" Grod forbid ! " — ejaculated the duchess, — on whom the society of 
her amiable dauffhter-in-law imposed considerable restraint. " Ladv 
Bx)samel is a charming young woman. But I must say I think 
Rosamel Park a better ^lace to bring up her children than this 
house, — so irregular in point of hours, and the rules and ceremonies 
of life. She is here for two months every autumn, which is enough 
for all parties, — and almost too much for mey 

The duchess of Wigmore was in fact held disagreeably in check by 
the high-principled propriety of the beautiful widow of her son. The 
early marriage of the marquis of Bosamel, who was an only child, 
iiad been vehemently opposed by both his parents. And though the 
same gentleness and high quabfications which had encouraged the 
young lord to brave their displeasure in fulfilling his engagement, had 
very soon made a convert of ner father-in-law, the duchess coula not 
bear that a mere Miss Herbert, issued from the youn^r son of a 
junior branch of a noble family, should be entitled to enjoy hereafter 
the same djaiponds and preceaence as herself, — whose pedigree was 
almost as unimpeachable as that of Taei t^ro \a;i^^o^. ^^t thoudi 
t/f/s cause of enmity was removed by IjOTd^^?imfX^\M&svni.^^«^^ 
^er grace could never take cordiwly to oue Vxy -^Vq^^^vscl^^ 
mpenonty of nature her pretensions -were st\m\,^d\^^>iXv^^^s«>iJ«V^ 
^eed by the vicinity oisom^ lofty tree.^ltv\x»A tiiwtfisOQWWi^fl 
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1 that her son should marry one of his cousins, the Ladies 
d ; and even in his grave she had not forgiven nim the dis- 
sent. 

[g it a point to adopt her grace's sentiments as m^ own 
r it was possible, I instinctively apprehended the amval of 
^hter-in-law and these grandchildren. The marchioness might 
nto her head to bring with her the odious terrier so oppro- 
)y,Eido ; and from the hints let fall by Lewson, I had little 
at I should be tonnented to death by the little marquis and 
lers. 

respects of seeing the Rodolph Trichstensteins consoled me. 
iir chit-chat I might gather more accurate notions of the Jer- 

affair, of which the duke of Wi^more's precis was more 
than precise : and which he explamed with a confusion of 
rthy of his place in Parliament, 
e it remembered that in the establishment of the pretty, 

Mrs. Jemingham abided my lamented mother, whose 

s in life might be seriously impaired by the indiscretion of 

I 

• 

ras the general prospect of the party unexciting. Most 
re pleasanter in any other country than their own. Even the 
like Ihames water, become brilliant and sparkling by expor- 

southem latitudes ; and the Germans, like hock, are better 
ere than on their native soil. The necessity of exertion to 
[lemselves acceptable to foreigners overcomes their natural 
e and self-absorption. 

ad I yet enjoyed a specimen of the vie de chateau so praised 
^ers as the brightest phase of English sociability, — ^the 
5 which it requires twenty thousand a year, and half a dozen 

of gentility, to create with even moaierate success. I had 
said in London, of many people there pronounced to be insup- 
, that they were " charnimg m a country house," from which 
d that a peculiar order of accomplishment was indispensable 
mportant branch of public service. 

1 was desirous to jud^e for myseK of the species of wit 
as judged worthy of being bottled up for winter consump- 
. the morality regarded as an article stout enough for country 

I 

>r et guetres" used to be a proverbial caricature on the 
it. It was time I should become acquainted with the original 



CHAPTER XIIL 



ere an ugl v woman instead of a pretty dog, I certaix^I^ ^<wl<L 
u England. No country in Europe vfW^ ^^t^oroaiL^to^sSQtss?^ 
- sex is rated so exorbitantly \ In "EinaVwA, «EL^M^1 ^R^aKssss 
J Cam, Conscious that the maik. ol xc^xdwiasw^^ ^ 
res herself up in despair -, iot to «X^.«ae^\.^^fiBS^^«*^^ 
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appearance by dress, would be esteemed a flying in the face of Pro- 
vidence. All she has to do is to skulk through life with her veil 
down ; getting through her threescore years and ten as quietly as she 
can, neither seen^ nor heard, nor thought of ! 

In Great Britain, though its copy-books have from time immemorial 
attested that virtue is true beauty, the most virtuous ugliness has to 
look about it for a partner at a ball, and knows better than to look 
about it for a partner for life ; whereas, in France, more than one of 
the tenderest passions on record has been inspired by a perfect fright. 
Three men of wit and fashion about town died and were buried, and 
eaten by the worms, for love of Mademoiselle de L'Espinasse, who 
was pitted with the small-pox ! 

All this, gentle reader, purports to convince you, that neither the 
duke of Hesse-Rudenberg, nor Count Hodolph von Trichstenstein, 
nor the hereditary prince of Saxe-Krautland was makmg game of my 
poor dear duchess, when, a few hours after, the visitors' gallery at 
Wigmore Castle began to smell like a tabagie of couriers and tobacco- 
smoke, they agreed among their dingy selves that Madame la Duchesse 
was " charmante !'\ 

Of course the epithet of '^ c/iamiante" implied that she was "ires 
grande dame " — that she had welcomed them to her house with the 
most high-bred courtesy, and was ready to enter into conversation 
with conciliatory ease on topics of ceneral interest. The tact acquired 
by a life spent in the great worlof rendered her perfectly simpatica 
with the new comers ; whereas. Lady Rosamel— gentle, reserved, and 
incapable of entering at once into an intimacy with strangers — was 
pronounced to be a pretty woman, but a log, " decidement buche /" 

Yet, what an angel she was, that dear Lady Uosamel! Though 
she bestowed no more notice on me than though I were a dog em- 
broidered in floss-silk on the cushion whereon I was lying, for minutes 
and hours together have I fixed my attention upon ner / There was 
such suavity in all her looks and words and movements, — such unaf- 
fected gentleness both in her nature and gestures^ that it afforded u 
jest to one's soul to contemplate her, after the painful angularities of ! 
this wicked world. Lady Itosamel was a punctum staus amid the 
chaotic disorder of the castle. 

The sweetness of poor Mrs. Vernon was sullied by remorse. Her 
nature was a garden which, though abounding in flowers, required 
cultivation. But Lady Rosamel had not a reproach upon her mind 
to discompose its gentle charities; and with her lovely children 
hanging about her, living in them and /or them, and without another 
thought in the world, she looked like a Pieta of Carrara marble, 
deified by the prayers and incense of an Itsdian Dome. And how 
was such a woman to be otherwise than a gene to the duchess of 
Wigmore, and a buche to the pleasure-seekers of les eauxf 

Nob that these foreign guests were to be classed in the same 
category. The duke of Hesse-'RndeivVieig >??»& ^, mvant^ come over, 
J^ammer in hand, to visit the GianVa CaM^e^^^ «xv!iCw^^1'^\aSa-»^ 
and attend the British Scientific Associalioii. , ,. ^ 
Tbeyoimg prince of Saxe-Kraut\aiid ^s.^ Bt Jungli-nQ ^1 x^l^^^^, 
ratlier, Hock^hstlich extraction, tiKveMiins ^^^^ ^^ «ss«3««r 
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goTemor in the continental sense of the word — every stray glance of 
whose sentimental blue eyes was kept in the strict subordination 
\ becoming a future prince of the empire. While Trichstenstein was 
a Vienna dandy, who comprehendea Paris in tbe Jockey Club, the 
Bocher de Cancale, and the Loge des Ltons at the grand opera ; and 
wrote down in his manual of geography, "Great Britain :— Capital, 
Newmarket. Chitf towns: — ^Epsom, Ascot, and Doncaster. Scientific 
ImtiMuMs: — Tattersall's,Aldridge's.and the Stud House at Hampton 
Court." He came to Enghmd for the St. Leger and October meet- 
ings, and eyidently considered that the most interesting natives of 
the British islands went upon all-fours. 

To meet this German confederation, the duke had invited, not only 
two of my quondam proprietors, Lora Algernon and Eoper, but a Sir 
Henry and Lady Bingley — omamentsd people, much in the habit of 
beinf? invited to country houses, because dressy and chatty, and ready 
to flirt and play billiards, or talk turnips with the country srentlemen, 
as their services might be required; besides the earl oi Horsham 
and his brother, the Eon. Charles Marston, two venerable twaddlers, 
residing in the neighbourhood, and as naturally appurtenant to Wie- 
more Castle as its two lodges. Of Lady Jane ana Lady Hosamel 1 
say nothing, as integral parts of the family. 

At a house like Wismore, it is an understood thing that the busi- 
ness of life in September is partridge shooting ; in October, pheasant 
shooting ; and in November, battues and fox-hunting, in laborious 
alternation. Without putting in question, therefore, whether the 
hereditary prince and nis governor would like to take their day's 
sport in one of the most celebrated libraries in the kingdom, or sur- 
mising that the duke of Hesse-Kudenberg could prefer Dringing 
down a few fragments of the range of rocks on the estate to fifty 
brace of pheasants, the keepers were drawn out in battle array, 
Nockes and Mantons put in request, and half a dozen couple of other 
reluctant beasts led whimpering and crouching to the slaughter, 
whjch they were trained to consider sport, simply because his grace 
delighted in having it inserted in the head-keeper's book, and copied 
1 thence into the county paper and the Morning Fost, that on such a 
day " the duke of Wigmore and his illustrious guests, in all six guns, 
bageed in the course of three hours four hundred and seventy-four 
heaa of g^e, including two hundred and two brace of pheasants and 
! a jack-snipe." 

It struck me as odd, considering the zeal of his grace for the first 
day's sport, enjoyed at the cost of human labour such as might have 
moidea five miles of bad road, there was no talk of attacking the 

Ewes a second time. But, irom certain jokes exchanged between 
and Lord Algy, I found that the scientific duke of Hesse- 
iberg, a verv afisent man, and accustomed to shoot only boar 
and eievreuil, haa bagged a bov belonging to the keepers, who was 
lying dangerously wounded at the lodge ; while the poor hereditary 

U' prince was forced to have hia shoulder poxAtVeedi e;N^x^\ei^^\sL\^ 
own nxm by the housekeeper, from the IticYmg ol \^ ^mv^ ^"^^^^ 
f loaded, becaase'the oibsequious governor YlbA "asA. c3^<;i^«0L\a\s:iscQS^ 
toe qpetutim to the leepers. 
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Trichstenstein was the only one of the party reallp delighted with 
his sport ;— as entitling him, on his retnm to the Wollzeil, to brag of 
having shot four hundred brace of pheasants in four hours, with his 
own barrel. 

But if the geological DurcMaucht felt somewhat puzzled by the 
diversions of Wigmore Castle, poor Madame von Trichstenstein was 
really to be pitied. Having seen her host at Wisbaden in any other 
character than that of a family man, and formed her notions of la 
vie de chateau from the gay country parties in the environs of 
Vienna, enlivened with balls, concerts, private theatricab, and above 
all, the absence of form and a defiance of grande toilette, she was 
overpowered by the dulness of a life where nothing was done to 
entertain the guests till the afternoon, and where satins and jewels 
played the chief part in the evenings pleasures. 

She was indignant, too, to perceive that the old duke, so gallant at 
Wisbaden, cared more at home for his kennels and stables than for 
her ; and us to Roper and Lord Algy, the latter having satisfied his 
curiosity touching the victimization of his friend Sir Seymour, con- 
sidered it much more his duty to comfort poor Lady Jane Bamsford, 
than to do the honours to a Bohemian countess of a house with which 
he had no manner of connection ; while Roper was too much taken 
up with his own consequeuce as derived from the other house, to 
think her anything but a bore. 

*'Ce,pauvre depute" (as she always called him to the duke) 
delighted not in man or woman either, who had not English enough 
to appreciate the triumphs of his maiden speech. 

Satisfied, however, that, let Wigmore Castle be as dull as it might, 
it would be better to enjoy the excellent cuisine of B6chamei], washed 
down by hock, such as they had never tasted on the Rhine, till the 
Houghton and other scientific meeting, in preference to running the 
risk of short-commons and long bills on the road, the Trichstenteins 
and Saxon royalties persisted in finding the duchess unefemme tres 
distinguee, and the duke paffaitement grand seigneur; more especially 
when, at seven o'clock, sounded the saint or dressing-bell. 

" All this is not what it used to be ! " observed Eido to me one 
evening, when, in spite of the frowns of his governor, the Hereditary 
Prince of Saxe-Krautland had been guilty of three great yawns — (for 
he seemed to think that, like les trois saluts damage, he must yawn to 
the right, left, and centre, lest any one of the party should be 
neglected in the demonstrations of his ennui), " A few years ago, 
this was one of the pleasantest houses in England ! But the dear 
duchess ages; and Lady Rosamel is a sad, rational, tiresome woman! 
I am often puzzled how to get through my day among them ! " 

I could have found it in my heart to tell nim that he was con- 

sjdered as great a bore as he considered other people. Why, / had 

jjo diMcnltv in getting through, my day \ Oiv the contrary, it was 

£'ot through /'or me, by tbe \iiiceasmg«L\iVev\\\oTk&Q.\\)aa^SQ.^^^ , 

her fair guests. The more evident iVie ^^ww!ty oil «ffiM&^TaKQ^^'<Jfi& 

Warmer the caresses bestowed wpo\\ me, \ W^ ^ ^^Mi\v \ss^ ^-^^ 

wayui the iiouse as dog coiiidliave. ,^ ^ , ^.\Cx.a^ 

One source of entertainment, \xo^evet, ww^^-^^ ^^>^ ^"^^ 
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(^vemor could not possiblv participate. A just sense of his own 
injuries rendered it exbremely difficult to the pragmatical Mr. Hill to 
sit at the same steward's-room table with the artful intrigante who 
had encouraged him into proposals for her hand, only that she mi^ht 
intercept his views upon her aunt's strong-box, by consulting 
Mrs. Mopsome about the prudence of acceptmg her worthy friend 
Mr. Hill, and exhibiting his letters. And, though wounded to the 
quick by her undisguised flirtations with Ernest^ and abominable 
system of torturing ms self-love by talking French m his presence to 
}56chameil and the foreign valets, — a language of which he under- 
stood as little as Chateaubriand, the translator of Milton, of 
English, — ^it would have been as fool-hardy for a single gentleman's 
own man to pretend to be a match for the duchess's own woman, on 
her own privileged ground, as for Young England to come to the 
scratch with Old England, on the stage trodden by Fox and Pitt. 

One morning at breakfast, having stolen into the lower regions 
with Lewson before the eyes of the great ladies were open, I heard 
them discussing the expected arrival of Gomte Jules de Messignac, 
an attache of the French embassy ; which they seemed to fancy was 
to restore the dead to life, and kill on the spot all who pretended to 
be alive. 

]ilrs. Lewson and the other ladies of the bedchamber were all day 
long en papillotes ;—bo eager was their rivalship to be distinguished 
by a certain Jasmin, who ministered to the irresistibility of the 
count ; while the suites of the German princes had been voted from 
the first, savages, with whom it was degradation to consort ;— savages 
who actually cleaned their masters' boots and brushed their coats ! 
I doubt whether Lewson would have considered even the German 
governor worthy of a smile I 

On the other hand, the amazement of these Kammerdieners and 
keiduks at the gorgeousness and dolcefar niente of English servitude, 
was beyond expression ! The duchess's standard footmen, full- 
powdered and with the silk stockings drawn as by a capstan over 
their silver-gartered legs, evidently mistaking for K.G.'s, they, at 
first sight, deferentially saluted ; the whole valetocracy of the Uoly 
Bjoman Empire being unequal to furnish as much fine linen as figured 
in the starched cravats and corazzas of these dandies of the shoulder- 
knot. 

And then, the lits de mattres provided for them— for them, 
accustomed to lits de sangle, or even worse,— and the servants whose 
province it was to wait upon the servants, convinced them that if, as 
they had been always taught, England was the paradise of horses, it 
was no less so of two-footed beasts of burthen. Servants sitting 
down four times a day to luxurious meals, and at those sacred hours 
as unattackable by the claims of their masters as if at church, 
appeared to their serf-like experience 'woito olt\ift Pa-y^ deCQca^yftft^ 
wlieiv the pheasants £y about ready loaatei, . , 

The day following Count Jules'a axra«X, \)Si^ ^\\35^^^'8^»^^ 
acoompamed her lady guests to an archexy-meeMvMtV^^ ^a. w.;« 
^?;^^^«'^ baronet, to wbicVi alie ^^TLo\.%ft ^^ '^^^ 
•«wft> aAedosgsoflier country iiueighbo\a»\)^^«vx.^^\^^ ^ 
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that she could not bear to see us so eneanaUH—ot as Lewscm called 
it "imieimellp"), — ^I was left to amuse myself at home; and could 
not resist the temptation of hiding myself under the table in the 
steward's room when the ladies* ladies left thlB gentlemen's gentle- 
men to their wine, to ascertain whether they indulged, at that 
privileged moment, in the same scandal as their masters. 

But as it happened that Hilgrove, the house-steward, was kid up 
with the gout, the foreigners alone were left ; consisting of B6cha- 
meil. his grace's valet, and the Swabian savages who would have very 
much preferred their meerschaums and beer to the bottle of exquisite 
M6doc given by our people in honour of Monsieur Jasmin, which 
filled the room with the fragrance of a bouquet of scabious. 

Powers above ! — how those Frenchmen did jabber ;— and for once, 
how the^ did habiller their lords and ladies ! As to England, they 
cast their shoe over it, — or even their savaief Their criticisms 
were, however, concentrated in a chamonnette sung by Monsieur 
Jasmin, at B^coaraeil's request, with unanimous applause. 

The burthen of the song was vigorously chorussed by Monsieur 
Jasmin's tWo countrymen, closing the last stanza by a bumper of 
claret and an uproarious hurrah. 

"Prafo, prafo!" cried Herr Breitenstein, his serene highness the 
prince of Saxe-Krautland's durchlamhtige Kammerdiener. " Yat vitz ! 
— Ack Herr I — how it bites !— (?« mord.—ga mord .'" 

A compliment resented as ironical bv the indignant Monsieur 
Jasmin, into whose heels my patriotic teeth, at that moment, inserted 
a pretty sharp criticism upon his ungrateful insolence. Ck)uld I lie 
still under the table, and hear my country abused ? No. no ! 

Herr Breitenstein was right ! ga mordait; and to the bone ! 



•o* 



CHAPTER XIV. 

When T recounted mv feat to Eido, it struck me that he was less 
gratified than it deserved by my effusion of amor patria. There was 
a malicious twinkle in his jealous old eye, as though he foresaw some 
sort of triumph over me. In the coiurse of the evening, the mystery 
was explained. 
9 I need scarcely apprise my readers that my predominating hour of 
:■ the four-and-twenty was during the hour or half- hour after dinner, 
^ . in the drawing-room, when the ladies, heartily sick of each other, 
beguiled the time while waiting the arrival of the gentlemen by a 
variorum edition of the scandals of the day; and by ecstiu&ies con- 
cerning the duchess's pets. It was then 1 was apostrophized as 
-" beaut j[," "darling," "treasure:" invited firom lap to lap,— 
luxuriating, now on satin, now on brocade,— smothereawith losses, 
And smoothed over by taper fingers on w\Ac\i ^^^V\&^ %Sl >^t^\^'«<^\k 
^{^iie Uast It was then that Eido \xaed. lo ^g^awi u^xi \fife,>&ia 
^narJea Kean in Biohard. lookins aa ouxioe oi coxtosvN^ wMiMsa^fc ^ 
'ookingham, ^^ 

fi^t oa the eveoing in questionr-oii t\v» paMii\]i3Ll:iil||p^'^ ^«^ 
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tion, I was utterly disregarded, — nay, psbawed away as" a bore ! 
Count Jules had brought with ;him nom town a poodle recently 
arrived from Paris, with which those foolish women were already 
"infatyated,"— ;one of those contemptible mountebanks admitted 
into society, Hke a dining-out man, solely on pretext of being 
amnsing ; a beast as well got ud as Lord Algernon Howarth, of 
spotless complexion, all cant and affectation and milk of roses; 
fawnii^ and flattering, at every one's beck, and as fall of tricks as a 
pack of cards. 

I do not remember to have felt more disgusted than by the undue 
importance assigned by the dnchess to this intrusive charlatan. 

At the duchess's slightest suggestion, the brute not only peiformed 
the manual exercise, and smoked its cigar as lonngingly as though 
standing on the steps at Crockford's, but danced the mintiet de la 
Cour Hke a lord of the bedchamber, and went through the poses of the 
Hon of the capitol— Thorwaldsen's lion, the monumental lion of the 
Swiss guard, and the Belgio lion of the plain of Waterloo — a whole 
den of lions concentrated in his single person— till he became the 
lion of the hour. And all the time he was accomplishing these 
marvels, the raptures of his fair auditory kept pace with his efforts. 

** What a resource against ennui ! What a charming companion ! 
What an angel of a dog ! " 

"After all. King Charleses are stupid little things," cried the 
flippant Lady Bingley (a very echo to the seat where fashion is 
throned). "They do nothing to amuse one. Great sameness and 
great tameness in little dogs of that description." 

'* Moustache, amorteT* cried the "infatyated" duchess, after 
placins^ a beautiful Louis Quatorze fan adorned with medalhons of 
enamel in the carved sticks, within view of the new favourite, on a 
table covered with beautiful Dresden china ; on which he leapt with 
the lightness of Cento, and bringing down the trophy in his mouth, 
without suffering so much as the tip of his tail to discompose those 
Saxon shepherdesses, deployed the fan at the feet of her ^race ; 
presenting it to her open, in the chivalrous attitude of an hidalgo 
tendering the Abanico to ms Andalusian love. 

The room rang with applause; and as Lady Eosamel, who on 
quitting the dining-room always repaired to the nursery to see her 
children in bed, at that moment made her appearance, an encore was 
loudly demanded for the benefit of the marchioness ; whereupon the , 
duchess replaced the fan within reach of the frizzled coxcomb ! 

I had borne all the rest. But I could not endure to see a smile 
from the sweet face of Lady Rosamel bestowed on another. Instead, 
therefore, of allowing the odious foreigner to engage her attention as 
he had done that of others of the party, I suffered my feeling so far 
to get the better of me, as to leap from the floor to a fauteuil-^-hom 
the fauteuil to the table ; ana darting upon the fan, while the 
obsequious politeness of the tutored bmte nwied. toa. TB.^\.\<5isissA\F^ 
iAe ground, in compUment to the prWiiegeA. ^o^ ^i M)a^\kSsv»fc, \ 
bi^wi to taw it tomeces with my teeth, "ui fti moTCk!wA,j\^»s^^^* 
^^^^^! ^^ ^^^ delicate ivory f»ticks» aa \\tfyo.<s^\\.\v^\>w^ 
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What prettjr shrieks and cries arose on all sides. "The little 
creature is positively jealous ! " cried Lady Bingley. " Eattle cannot 
bear, my dear duchess^ to see you bestow the sli^test attention on 
another dog." 

"Mais (^est un Orosmane qtte ce cher petit amour P* exclaimed 
Madame von Trichstenstein; on which Lady Jane, with a fellow- 
feeling for any animal tormented by the pan^s of jealousy, took me 
into her arms from the table where I was sittmg, and lavished on me 
a thousand caresses. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin! Scarcely a 
woman present but sympathized with all her heart and soul in the 
envy, dignified by the name of jealousy, to which my frantic act was 
imputed. 

I say "scarcely,^* because the only one I desired to interest was, 
alas ! an exception. With anguish of spirit I heard her mildly assert 
that "the dog ought to be punished for so mischievous a trick!" 
And though the duchess, so far from taking her daughter-in-law's 
advice, instantly began to applaud a proceeding concerning the merit 
of which she had been previously in doubt, her weak indulgence did 
not console me for the wise displeasure of Lady Sx)sameL All I 
could think of, in alleviation, was that just in the same mild tone of 
reprehension cUd she pronounce sentence upon the faults of the 
children she loved so dearly. 

Devoted as I was to the marchioness, there were two other pers9ns 
in the house quite as much her slaves as the little dog, — those Phila- 
delphi, the old earl of Horsham and old Charley Marston ! By some 
strange defect of perception, these twin "brothers cpuld never bring 
themselves to believe that the fifty years they had lived in the world 
assigned them more than five-and-twenty apiece; and by dint of 
careful getting up, mirific balsam, patent leather, caoutchouc belts, a 
great deal of Cartwright and a great deal of Inkson, they managed 
to retain i\itfaux air of youth one sees in a last year's vomme d'apis, 
or a frost-bitten China rose. No wear or tear of head or heart haa 
militated against their perpetual juvenility ! 

*| Those fellows grow younger every year," observed, on their 
arrival at the Castle, the duke of Wigmore, 9f whom they were 
almost contemporaries. "If they go on at this rate, some years 
hence I shall have them coming in nankins and jackets 1" 

But that they could carry their miscalculations so far as to fancv 
themselves in love with his son's widow, did not enter his head. 
Just as he had originally chosen to consider her no match for the 
marquis of Eosamel, he now thought it impossible she could ever 
become a match for any one else ; least of all for his old friend 
Horsham — a beau at poor Rosamel's christening ! 

A moment's reflection would have brought to his grace's memory 
that his friend Horsham and his friend Horsham's brother, old 
Cbarlev, had been through life so mwck Wv^ dxra^ oi their imagina- 
tibus that nothing couJabe more \\kdy \\i%si\AV8iQkX^^ ^x\Ki^^xs^ 
^^Gjr WERE but one I) should fancy lnmae\i «L^ox^;)c.l ^\s5iRRaa«tVi^m 
T ^^J^ost charming young men in the Ving^om. ^v^x vs 

-^ the nrst place, lord Horsham, vrho ^Yl\i^xi^>i\^^^^^afc'w^^ 
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soul of amonse, and could not receive change for a soyerei^ without 
counting it, having been complimented at a splendid pubbc banquet 
given in bis borough bv his tenants on the attainment of his majority, 
upon the liberality of his public views, and the generosity of his indi- 
vidual nature, " a generosity and liberality worthy the ancient virtues 
of the House of Maraton," had ever since been stuffing himself with 
straw by way of filling out the vast outline traced for. him by his 
dependants. 

Asa landlord, the per-centage he had tutored himself into returning 
to his tenants at his audits, was as a pound of flesh cut from his 
heart ! But still, the voice of the mayor of Guzzledown seemed to 
resouud in his ears, proclaiming the " ancient virtues of the House 
of Marston." As a borough-holder, he espoused the cause of the 
people ; his mouth watering all the while after government loaves and 
fishes, — masterships of the buckhounds for himself and junior lord- 
ships of the Treasury for his alter idem Charley, — till every suc- 
ceeding election became pain and grief to him ; while as regarded 
his vote in the peers, he remained as dumb as he often wished him- 
self deaf! 

The delusions of Charley Marston were of a different nature. A 
college indiscretion, the evil report of which had been judiciously 
transferred to his honourable shoulders by a Trinity chum, intended 
for the churchy prematurely inflicted the name of a man ot p^allantry 
on one born*witn the conviction that the purpose of the fair sex in 
this world is to sweep rooms and sew on buttons. And through life, 
he had been smiling and smirking, — whispering and looking unut- 
terable things, — ^as if condemned to fifty vears' hard labour in the 
durance vile of the Loves and Graces ; — a ladies* man by the utmost 
rigour of the laws of society. 

The two brothers, thus strangelv betrayed out pf their vocation, 
seemed to comfort themselves for their assumption in the eyes of the 
world, by being all themselves to each other. Lord Horsham played 
the curmudgeon exclusively towards Charley Marston ; who. witli a 
patrimony of ^we thousand pounds, fancied he had some claim on 

the well-known liberality" of a brother in the enjoyment of twenty 
thousand per annum; — while Charley, so far from being betrayed into 
matrimony or anything the least like it, by the tenderness of the 
nature imputed to him, adhered to the bachelor tenement originally, 
assigned him in the house of his fathers, both in town and country, 
inextirpatable as the dry-rot ! 

By degrees, the old twins had mutually fretted into each other's 
nature, and reconsolidated themselves into one. If anything were likely 
to halve them again, it was the passion for Ladv Rosamel experienced 
by both ; unless^ indeed, the attachment of Charley was merely one 
of those vapounsh sentimentalities in which he fancied himself called 
upon to indulge for the maintenance of his usurped reputation as a 
lady-killer. 

Of neither moiety of a man was I ixi tVie ^\\%\it^"s»t da^^A \^iLwx&\ 
LadjrBosamel being the last woman mtti^ '^Qt\i\ji\i^^\aR.*^^^is^'5i 
of an impostor. 
The only thiu^, indeed, that amused ti\^ mluQ^^^ot^'^sssl^^^^ 
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ship was the conviction of the duchess of Wimore that it was great 
presumption on the part of an ancient earl, in the enjoymoit of 
twenty thousand a year, to pretend to the hand of Ker daughter-in- 
law ; though Lady Ilosamel s jointure was small, and her honours hy 
courtesy, and the duke had not the smallest intention of ceding hu 
place at Wigmore Castle to her son for a quarter of a oentiuy to 
come. The duchess could not, however, accuse the young marchioness 
of encouraging eithsr of the superaunuated philanderers^ beyond the 
courtesies due to every guest in the house of her father-m-law. 

Tiiere was another love-s^air going on in the house, which afforded 
me more entertainment. 

" How absurd of the dear duchess to invite Lord Algernon Howarth 
here with the hope of renewing the fdrtation between him and her 
neice, after having failed so signally last year !" observed the spiteful 
Lady Bingley to Iloper, one evenm^ when I was lying on the sofa 
between them, — in the whisper suitable to the atmosphere of a 
saloon afflicted by two whist-tables and a dozing duke. '' A beauty 
is seldom improved by another London season 1 One is beginning 
to be a little too sure that Lady Jane Bamsford has bones as well as 
skin!" 

Bx)per, who cared nothing about bones or skins, except as regarded 
the duties upon them in the quarter's revenue, replied by a blank 
smile of indifference, which the lady accepted as an invitation to 
proceed. 

" I remember the duchess assuring me last spring that all her civi- 
lities to Lord Algernon were directed, through Am, to Sir Seymour 
Manners. And now Sir Seymour has betaken himself elsewhere, 
she will probably discover that she was only civil to him as the fiiena 
of Lord Algernon Howarth !" 

As the representative of a Wigmore borough, Eoper felt in some 
degree pleaged to defend the cause of the duchess, now that the 
borough of his friend Algy had ceased to be an object ; and he 
accordingly betrajred his quondam friend by declaring, not only that 
Lady Jane had refused Lord Algernon two years before, but that his 
subsequent excesses were produced by vexation at her preference of 
his friend Sir Seymour. 

" You will say next, I suppose, that Lady Jane Bamsford refused 
Lord Sark ! " exclaimed Lady Bingley^ — ^with the spite of every 
envious woman at hearing conquests imputed to another. Ana; 
more veracious with her than with Sir Seymour when so successfully 
endeavouring to prevent his proposals to Lady Jane, Bx>per replie(^ 
" Certainly ! I know it from the oest authority." 

" Lady Jane herself, of course ! " 

" No ; Lord Sark's father and mother, who, as country neighbours 
of my father and very little in town, applied to me to know tome- 
thing about Lady Wormin^on and her daughter, before they sano- 
tjoned their son's offer of his hand." • 

"And has the duke of Nonnan!ord?^ao\i^eac«vi«^\a^'^^sQL^!bftu^^ 
sanotionmg Lord AlgernofCa addies80s\" cnadili^l ^1??^\\'^ 
wy indebted for her place in society to tV© tc«&\caR&i^ ^\«!t>s«si^^^ 
^d trinmeaa of her person. 



THB BOTAL FAVOUBITB. 89 

** Pardon me ! Ladv Jane Barnsford is perfectly known at Norman- 
ford Court. Lady Ellen Howarth is her intimate friend. In their 
sphere, no need of explanations about antecedents." 

Touchy, like all parvenues. Lady Binglev, fancying herself talked 
at, blushed two degrees deeper than the delicate rouge she was in the 
habit of wearing, which lay upon her cheek like a snow-drift upon 
sandstone. 

" The Normandford family would be delighted if the match should 
take place," added Boper, determined to maintsun oyer the fair scan- 
dalmonger the superiority of the file oyer the yiper, "But if Lady 
Jane refused AJg)[ when nis prosi^ects were so brilliant, she is scarcely 
likely to accept mm now that he is more than half ruined." 

Lady Bingley was beginning to say that " after the expose about 
Lord Hardenbrass, Lady Jane ought to be glad to accept anp one / " 
when their whispers and the silent rubbers those whispers purported 
to resist, were suddenly interrupted by peals of laughter from the 
adjoining chamber. 

Too well, alas ! did I recognize that hateful sound. Eyerynight, when 
the drcle was at its dullest, Madame yon Tricbstenstem and Count 
Jules, Lord Algernon and Lady Jane, used to steal off into the gallery, 
where their diyersions were less likely to disturb the calculations of 
the whist players, to be amused, by the comicalities of Monsieur 
Moustache^ thougn the quotidian pun made 365 days in the year by 
the late Sir Balph Milbank, must haye presented as agreeable a 
yariety. Lord Horsham ana Marston attached themselyes to the 
happy quartette, by way of nroying that they belonged to the junior 
branches of the party j while the young pnnce of Saxe-Krautland, 
who was dying to join it, did not yenture more than a peep at them 
through the door, lest the learned baron, his governor, should yote 
the diversion kindseimlich. 

That su;perficia] animal. Moustache, doubtless flattered himself that 
the ecstacies oi these foolish people were genuine tributes of ap- 
plause, instead of a mere pretext for throwing off the dulness of the 
saloon; and his patrons kept demanding and redemandin^ a repe- 
tition of his antics till his strength was nearly exhausted, like that 
of poor Cento after a second encore, and then sent him supperless 
to oed; in this respect, worse used than other comical gentlemen 
invited out to be entertaining, who are at least permitted to imbibe 
good things in return for those thev have supplied. 

1 pitied him — I sincerely pitied the " infatyation " of his assurance. 
Eor Moustache, deluded by a bad precedent, evidently conceived 
that, being naturalized in a half-civilized country, it was his office to 
give the law in matters of taste, like Count d'Orsay, to its vandals of 
puppies. Whereas the antics of his coxcombicality served only as a 

Sretext for the genuine mirth extracted by Count Jules out of 
ladame von Triohstenstein, at the expense of the rest of the party. 
Nor could 1 help fancying that, after the sojourn of the little 
coiterie in the gallery to witness luaperiotma2DLCfe^,\)ji^^^«!^KWSKsRfc 
of Lady Juie was less dejected, b^ie "wcis Te&\xm\ii?,/^ "5^^^^s^ 
spiriULher spirit It does not become a ^\AA» ^o^X/c^ ^t^f^^^^^ 
^^i^ "'^ ^'^ ^ ^^^ talents oi id«emcpa.l3lo^rseec^^^ 
Juatnomc gemna of J\lbustache 
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CHAPTER XV. 

I LEFT my reader to ponder, .while turning over the leaf, on th^ 
impertinence of its concluding phrase, and afford him the triumpki 
of exclaiming—" The vanity of these little dogs ! ^' 

Yet, honour bright. I do not know that we are more apt to over- 
estimate ourselves tnan other people. Human nature, as well as 
canine nature, is a despising and perverse generation. Now my 
pride is up, indeed, I am free to confess that I consider the general 
importance of mv species considerably underrated. 

There is comfort, however, in reflecting that it is chiefly by the 
inferior classes of society our consequence is impugned. Catherine 
the Great, an empress who used to give away, as new-year's gifts, 
estates equalling in extent and population an English county, 
hazarded out one attempt at poetry in her imperial life, which was 
an epitaph on her lapdogj an effusion which few crowned heads, 
except Ludwig I. of Bavaria, have surpassed. 

Byron, on the other hand, perpetuated in the monument at New- 
stead, his attachment to a dog whom he bewailed as his only friend. 
Shakspeare went further, and introduced us alive and barking on 
the stage, amon^ his unrivalled dramatis persoTUS \ the Crab of 
Launce the serviug-man being the first comical dog of the Eliza- 
bethan age. The most eminent of mankind, in short, from the days 
of Ulysses and his Argus, have been our greatest patrons. That 
monstrous tyranfc, Erederick of Prussia, was a slave to his dogs. 
Louis XIII., whom his young wife dared scarcely acc9st, allowed his 
bed to be torn to pieces every morning by two favourite greyhounds. 
While as to your mere men of letters or science, all the world knows 
that Newton did but one silly thing in his life, which was in favour 
of the identical little dog whose unlucky trespass of demolishing a 
year's work of calculations he so generously forgave. The witty 
Horace Walpole desired no better company, for days together, than 
that of his four-footed darling. Even the great Shr Walter was 
seldom seen, either in life or on canvas, unaccompanied by his dog. 
The accomplished author of Vathek devoted his latter days to 
adorning the grave of a lost favourite \ and Alexandre Dumas has 
been nearly precipitated into one, by his passion for his Newfound- 
lander. 

After such examples, let the menu fretin attack me as injuriously 
as they please ! Which of the gnat-like swarm of daily, weekly, or 
monthly critics, who fancy themselves my betters, would have been 
distinguished by these great men with similar favour ? 

As regards myself, indeed, I have no hesitation in admitting that 

the nearest derogaiion I ever made into comi)anion8hip with a 

literary msLtt, TFas with the empty coxcom\i ei^tmrnmafest ^«j:liament, 

whom it was mj fort ume to see varms\LVi\sm\xAm\k'^^<^^^^^^ 

as he would have varnished his hoola, "Bwi \\io>jL^\*aaiGm.^^^ 

^mmtance among men of letters, uciirnVV^^ ^s to^ ^^^j^vsaj^ssaw 
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among men of franks: and pending my introduction to the marble 
halls of royalty, I hola it something to have been distinguished by 
the notice of the duke of Wigmore, the last of the Grand Seigneurs. 

For, alas ! the qrand seigneurs are departing ! While the race of 
Charles II.'s lapdogs flourishes in pristine purity, the race of his 
courtiers has become extinct ! The rou^ lords described by Grain- 
mont, who in their bags and swords under the house of Hanover, 
were charmingly distinguished by the name of "men of quality,^* 
forfeited all claim to the epithet from the time that, not content with 
heing called loose they chose to be considered fast ! The moment 
lords and stage-coachmen came to be placed on a level by tiic use 
of the universal language called slang, the House of Peers was as 
perilously undermined as by the hand of Guy ITawkcs ! 

But, as I said before, there was a touch of Villiers, duke of 
Buckingham in John, duke of Wipjmorc. liight or wrong, his 
actions were on a noble scale. The porticos of Inigo Jones did 
not look too lofty when he walked under them. His well-turned 
shoulder seemed formed for a blue riband; and he was the very 
man to bear a white wand at a coronation, and sleep under crimson 
vdvet at last ! 

Put him into a profession, and he would probably have stuck fast, 
an obstacle in the way of other people. But to his natural position, 
he was as well proportioned as an elephant to a jungle, or a cedar- 
tree to Mount Lebanon, 2^ grand seigneur "to the manner born." 

When the time came for the departure of the Teutonic strangers 
within his gates, his grace made it his duty to accompany them as 
far as their destination, as he would have regalized his hospitalities 
by welcoming royalty to his roof, at the foot of the stairs : and his 
departure was of course the signal for breaking up the party at 
Wigmore Castle. Count Jules, Count Jasmin, and the other per- 
fumed monkey in his suite, returned to the foggy latitudes of Man- 
chester Square. 

No sooner were they gone, than the housekeeper, who protested 
that new papering and painting would scarcely suffice to purify from 
tobacco smoke the apartments slept in by the German visitors, was 
almost as vociferous against the odour oi patchuuli bequeathed by 
the French valet and trench poodle. We have all heard that wlicu 
the royal graves at St. Denis were opened and plundered during 
the first French revolution, the body of St. Megrm, the minion of 
Henry III., was recognized by the Italian perfumes it still emitted. 
And i am persuaded that the mummjr of the beast Moustache, after 
two centuries' interment, will also give out an effluvium of musk ! 
As the houseekeeper truly said, "Them scented fops had a'most 
pisoned the'ouse!^' 

■ Recalling to mind the systematic Penelopeism of the duchess 

when undergoing temporary widowhood^ I was overjoyed by the 

prospect of findmg myself alone again m a petticoat party. Tlie 

dear jnarchioness and^liex c\nidiG\i, m^'^e.^, W^ ^^j^ '^'^kj^^ ^'^^ 

unexpired of their stay at t\xc c^i'sWft. ^>i.\. 'V^^^'i ^'ss>.^ V^\)RJ^ 

already sent for home to BamsioTd-, arv^ \\. ^^ ^-t^"^^ ^^ 5J 

rrhjcb tie duchess appreliendti irom«^ tete-a-tete m^V^^<^ssi« 
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in-law, that induced her to solicit a visit from another of her relati< 
almost as cold and nncongenial as Lady Kosamelj on the piind^i ^ 
perhaps, that two negatives make an afmnative. ^ 

The moment Lady Elizabeth Yemoh made her appearance^ 
became her most obedient humble dog ! 

Por the first four-and-twenty hours of our acquaintance^ it pu2S;\ 
me sorely to ^uess why Lady Elizabeth Yemon maintainea haV^;^ 
of intimacy with people so wholly unsympathetic with her nature ^ir 
her Wigmore clan, for there are times when members of the besa 
monde think no more of dropping their relations, if bores, than / 
should of cutting my snarling brother, Dash, if I met him in the park, 
ambling by the side of the fat footman of some Baker Street dowager, 
or more correctly, of some Mrs. Tomkins, senior. 

But I soon found that this excellent woman was j^teful to the 
duke for haying espoused the interest of her son on his entrance into 
life. And if the dyeing, dressy, duchess were less to her taste, 
towards the young marchioness of Bosamel and her children she 
entertained feelings of the sincerest affection. 

It was like taking shelter in a shady fragrant shrubbery on a 
scorching day in July, to find oneself en tiers oetvfeen those twain, 
after being buried in Brussels lace and affectation by the dear 
duchess and her satellites. As I once heard Lady Elizabeth observe, 
with a deep sigh to her faithful old Pasley, just such a woman as 
Ijady Rosamel would have been the daughter-in-law of her choice; 
nor could she understand how the Wigmores had hesitated in their 
approval of her as theirs. The object of all her hopes was to bless 
her grandchildren before she died ; and though she nad already de- 
spoiled herself for the advantage of her son, to a degree that would 
have cut him to the soul had he been aware of her privations, gladly 
would she have sacrificed aU and everything that was left her, to | 
secure his happy marriage. 

But of this there was little prospect. Eor alas ! this beloved only i 
son, dear reader, was, as you have probably conjectured, no other ' 
than the Vernon of " poor Mary I" . . 

No sooner had I discoverea this, than it went to my heart to 
watch the wistful glances cast by that noble lady at the little Marquis 
of Rosamel and his brothers, to whom she appeared to attach herself 
even more than to the elders of the party. Nor did Lady Bx>samel 
remonstrate against her intrusion into the school-room when the 
children were pursuing their studies, or the nursery where the least 
and loveliest was sporting on its nurse's knees; having no inter- 
ruption to fear from one, who in her tum^ was evidently taking 
a lesson, and luxuriating, by anticipation, in the joys of gran£ 
maternity. 

One evening, while waitmg in the drawing-room the rmgmg of the 

dressing-bell (the duchess dozing in an easy chair — so easy that it 

inJ^ht have rendered somnolent a person with whom one of the most 

brilliant talkers of the day was conveiamg\\\i?!W^\j».^"^jj»asss4. 

qom^limenting Lady Elizabetli Yenvon on \)Mi ^^^wskfcx^aarj ^fea,- 

^^'opiions of her aon, ^ , «, . , 

''To me/' she observed, " Mr, "Vernorfa s^^cV^>fi»^w«^ «qS8»m» 
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nerit in tbe moderation of liis views, the consistency of his purposes, 
Old the forcible language in which tney are conveyed. But I am no 
[>oliticiahii, and admire the Ionic temple simply as it presents itself; 
B?ithout understanding the worship to which it is dedicated. Those, 
tiowever, who are better skilled to appreciate Mr. Vernon's public 
importance, assign him far higher honours. I have heard the first 
men of the day, of both parties, name him as likely to stand in the 
foremost rank of British statesmen." 

" I believe him to be indeed highly thought of among those whose 
praise is fame," replied Lady Elizabeth, in the same low voice. 
And this perhaps ought to suffice for my happiness, as it does for 
my pride. But the heart has its ambitions, my dear Emil^r, as well as 
the head. Were I to behold this idolized son prime minister, and 
secorinff the welfare of the kingdom, it would not content me, unless 
I knew nim to be enjoying the triumph of a good man in private lite, 
as well as of a great one in public. And though the duchess assures me 
I ought to esteem myselt the most fortunate of mothers, because 
George is too busy with politics to burthen himself with a wife, I 
shall never be easy till he has what Bacon calls ' given hostages to 
fortune/ by becoming a family man. Till then his character and 
career are mcomplete/' 

" Depend upon it, your patience will not be very severelv tried," 
rephed Xady Ilosamel, with a smile, betrayed by the firelight. *' A 
man who lives so much in society as Mr. Vernon, and is so general 
an oldect of regard, will not be allowed to become a very old 
hadielor!" 

"You are mistaken — quite mistaken, my dear child," said her 
companion, with stronger emphasis. " George does not live in the 
wcHrld. He goes nowhere. With his connexions and attractions, my 
sob might command what invitations he pleased. But the duchess 
assures me that she did not meet him in society twice last season." 
" She may not have noticed him." 

''She could hardly have failed to do so, had she been in his 
company," replied the proud mother. " But even had she overlooked 
him, the newspapers would not; and the Morning Post (on that 
point a sufficient authority) never mentions his name as present at a 
ushionable party." 
"But there is so much society in London besides large parties." 
*'Not the sort of society where acquaintance and matches are 
made. George is quoted as present at levees. Speaker's dinners, or 
public meetings — not exactly the places to promote my views ! " 

"And to what, then, do you inipute his secession from society ?" 
inquired Lady Bosamel, with an ingenuous naivete worthy of one of 
Albert DurePs pictures; the answer being altogether worthy the 
question. 

" My misgivings on the subject are the cause of some uneasiness," 
Tephed Ladjr JSEzabeth. " Sometimes, 1 i"e»!t *\\. ^scs^xaa;^^ ^"^ 
health; at others, I flatter myse\£ it \a ot^^ \sA0^'eaRfc--4^ N^^ ^^^ 
the least! But the results are eci\is2;\5 ^eia^Xiva^^ ^'i^'^w^ 
ad devoting hiaaeli exclusively to i^kvc^m. ^^^x^ -S 
% xes&rr^ morose, aa oddity. «I^\iMftxaR»i ^^^»*^^^^ ^^ 
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lengtli marry ia the decline of life, when the qualities of his nature 
best calculated to attach the heart of his wife, are impaired for ever." , 

"Mr. Vernon is perhaj)s ambitious," said Lady JRosamel; "and 
ambition, you know, is a jealous mistress." 

"When I saw more of my son," replied Lady Elizabeth, "I 
fancied he coveted distinction only as a passport to something 
better. He used to talk of the happiness of sharing his honours with 
a beloved wife. But now ;" 

" What is that you were saying about honours .<^" cried the duchess, 
suddenly starting from her sleep, at the sound of a word thrice sacred 
in the ears of a whistplayer. is it a double game, or a single P " 

The dressing-bell — that matter-of-fact interpolation amid the 
flightiness of life, at that moment restored us ail to a sense of our 
situation. 

Matrimony was fated to be just then the subject of discussion at 
Wigmore Castle. 'After dinner came the northern post, bringing, 
among other letters, one from Lady Jane Bamsford ; the contents of 
which, though the duchess forbore to disclose to her two sage com- 
panions, she canvassed freely with Lewson on retiring for the night. 

Poor Lady Jane, whom the world was pitying for the rupture of 
her marriage with Lord Hardenbrass, and whom her aunt was com- 
miserating for the desertion of Sir Seymour Manners, wrote, it 
seems, in the highest spirits ; and, from the repeated allusions to the 
, happiness she had enjoyed at " dear Wismore," — a spot which, so 
far from " dear"-ing, she was in the habit of holding remarkably 
cheap, — as well as from her entreaty that the duchess would ascertain 
from her protege, Mr. Roper, whether Lord Algernon Howarth were 
likely to visit Kormanford Court for the Christmas holidays, both 
mistress and maid were of opinion that her soft-hearted little lady- 
ship was once more decidedly in love. 

The mere perversity of human nature 1" cried her grace. " She 
refused Lord Algernon^ at the time he was a capital match ; and now 
he is ruined and a rone, relents in his favour. My only hope is that 
he will not deign to be accepted as a pis-aller, but retaliate on the 
former indifference of Jane." 

/ could have told her better. Durinff the fortnight's sojourn made 
at the Castle by Lord Algernon, I had oeen a partial observer of the 
proceedings between him and his former love ; and can attest that 
there was nothing of pis-aller in the case. Algv Howarth, who had 
never swerved from Lis first love, and who admired Mrs. Vernon 
only as affording some reminiscence of the unassuming gentleness of 
Lady Jane's temper and deportment, had been too framdy dealt with 
by the object of his attachment, to cherish resentful feelings. 

His first idea on learning with honest feelings of regret the folly into 
which Sir Seymour Manners had been betrayed, was that the reaction 
of such au event on the mind of Lady Jane might be favourable to 
/ji's views; hut, not sufficiently m love to onw\ocJ^ \)ftfcl%&\.^3B»i. \ia 




^as actuated only by a desire to o\itaaii mtVe^U^ ^^ 
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feelings of his lad^^-love. He seemed intuitively aware of the danger 
to which her happiness had already heen exposed by the influence of 
her worldly aunt, exercised in a moment of pique. 

On arriving at Wigmore, however, and seeing his dear Lady Jane 
so undisguisedly disconsolate, he devoted himself without reserve to 
the task of consolation. It was now a matter of notoriety that Sir 
Seymour Manners had proceeded in Italy with Mrs. Jemingham, 
whose marriage was about to be dissolved by a suit in Doctors' 
Commons ; and by their natural lamentations over the destiny of 
their friend, a confidential intimacy was at once established between 
them. They had a subject of common interest — a reciprocal regret ; 
their sympathy on which caused them to consult each other on every 
other. In the gravel-walk, or ride, or drive, or dance, or chat, they 
singled each other out. And if no mutual declarations or avowals 
ensued, it was because Lord Algernon was afraid of startling the 
pride of Lady Jane into too close an examination of her consistency ! 

But I could see with half an eye that under the embroidered 
corazza and silken vest of Lord Algernon beat a heart as devotedly 
in love, as though throbbing beneath hopsack and fustian ! 

" Did you happen to hear from Lord Algernon's people whether 
they spend the winter at Normanford ? " inquired the duchess of 
Lewson. 

And Lewson of course replied that, " not being of an inquisitive 
turn, she never busied herself about tlie affairs of others ; and could 
assure her grace that she never dreamt of asking people's people 
where their masters or mistresses were goin^. Only sne certainly 
had heard Lord Algernon Howarth's Ernest hmt quite promiscuous 
to Count Jules de Messignac's Jasmin, that, being hard up, they 
intended to winter in Paris." 

" Thank goodness, then, Jane is safe ! " was the pious rejoinder of 
my gracious lady. ** A younger son of any description is bad enough. 
But a younger son who has been reared in the vices and follies of an 
elder, and has no longer a sliillin^ to indulge them, would be even a 
worse match than her sister Harriet's parson ! " 

Poor Lady Jane! Destiny seemed to have a spite against her 
gentle nature ; or, as the proverb hath it, " a nave rotta ogni vento e 
eontrario ! " 

Where there is youth, however, there is hope. Half a turn of the 
wheel of fortune brings those who are at its lowest to the top. 
Never say die ! 



CHAPTER XVL 

If great men 'would condescend to \.^^ ^^sjvx^'s*^ -^^i^^^jl^ 

do^, the JessoD might sometimes be taoxe ^xo'0l\»5^^ SJgks^^^s^s^- 

\9tjons with their professional adyiaeis, ^\ie\Vst^'l\^.^^^^^' 
ivimty, 

-BW f, tor instance, been applied to \>^ Wfc ftj^t ^^ "^'«®" 
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concerning the wisdom of enabling his son Algernon to make pro- 

Sosals to the marchioness of Wormington for the hand of ner 
aughter, I should have replied, " Settle two thousand a year on 
him, and it will be the saving of four to the family." 

"Whereas General Roper, to whom he was in the habit of referring 
his dilemmas, contrived to persuade his grace that his son's attach* 
ment was evidently a caprice ; and that maniage would afford Lord 
Algernon only an additional folly for repentance. 

" If you mean to render the young fellow a real service, my dear 
duke," said the general. " give him a letter of credit and send him 
abroad. The nonsense should be knocked out of him by seeing more 
of the world ! Lady Jane Bamsford is one of the flirting girls of 
the day whose name I hear oftenest at my club, — always on the eve 
of some match that never comes off; and I take her to be just such 
another scatterbrains as himself ! " 

And so, on the authority of club hearsay, and the peevishness of a 
dyspeptic old soldier. Lord Algernon was bidden, in the severest 
terms of prohibition, to think no more of Lady Jane ! 

Like Gribouille, who threw himself into the river for fear of the 
rain, he determined to quit the country, without a word of explana- 
tion with her, by way of sparing her feelings and his own : and the 
poor girl, attributing his sudden coolness to disgust at the incon- 
sistency of her conduct, gave herself up to despair. 

She uttered not, however, a word of complaint. She felt that her 
seeming volatility was unworthy of pity. It was only the duchess of 
Wigmore who grumbled. For vrrite what she would, her niece was 
not to be persuaded to join the Christmas festivities at Wigmore 
Castle; which, because her grace had for some weeks pastfound 
herself indisposed and out of spirits, were to be on an unusual scale 
of splendour. 

Throughout the huntingi season, Wigmore Castle was habitually 
given over to what great people call the rites of hospitality ; and very 
solemn rites they were. Every week brought some fresh party, to 
assist their noble host in the labour of carrying onward to eternity | 
the heavy burthen of time ; some, jumbling as they went, — some, } 
giggling ; but not a soul among them imbued with any more real sense , 
of the importance of the charge, than " I'Ane quiporte les rSliques/** •. 

Their quick succession, moreover, was as tedious to the eve and 
perplexing to the mind, as that of the hedges that fly rapidly past 
on a journey, indistinguishable in foliage or fragrance. All amved * 
with the same tune on their lips ; the on dit of the day, whether 
regarding some ministerial promotion or fashionable scandal; as 
monotonous as the cry of green peas or strawberries repeated suc- 
cessively in the streets bjr a hundred different voices. 

Ours was not a political house. The^ duke of "VVigmore (like 

Catherine of Russia^ who bought authors instead of books), being a 

maker of members of parliament, aa weW. «& ^l V)ci^ \».^^^\stf3ft.^^saL- 

liament is supposed to make, enteTtamed«k^oNet€™k.<!a^\fc\ssL^\\^ 

^Ae details of legislation. His aims mxe ol .«^>^^^^>^''^'^^^- ^ 

^9/sXUL was called le juste (tliovigX ^^-^^^^^J^^Ji^^^^^^ 

^^ eM^ Juste a Hrer de Parquebuse, it T£a^\A>a^w.^^"^^^^^ 
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gmore, that his objects rose superior to this earth ; to bring 
a pheasant on the win^ being his chief accomplishment ! 
uld not help thinking nis grace's pretensions a little borne. I, 
lad lived but twelve months on the surface of the globe, was 
i as useful a member of society as his grace at his three-score 

istmas came at last with its holly and folly, — its doles to the 
ind claret-cup to the rich. The Wigmore band performed 
rery alarming noises in the great hall ; Mr. Hilgrove and Mrs. 
m were permitted to issue invitations for a bail which set all 
in-houses within ten miles round into as great an ccstacy as a 
ion of the land-tax j and, finally, a tremendous fall of snow, 
everybody shuddermgly declared to be most charming ana 
able, filled the billiard-room with crest-fallen sportsmen, and 
:e with wild ducks. 

► or three gay young kinsmen of the duke, who — though 
ced from the succession by the fruitful marriage of Lord 
iel, regarded Wigmore Castle as a common whereon to graze, 
they had no better pasture — had taken up their quarters there 
e hunting season : and, sporting being out of the question, 
ed themselves with private theatricals; to get u^ which with 
ing eclat, a Monsieur Moustache of society was invited from 

got up "The Honeymoon," to enable young Lord Hebberston, 
F the defeated canaidates for the dukedom of Wigmore, to 
t his accomplishments as the duke of the stage; and the 
lol for Scandal," as containing four full-dressed female parts ; 
1 being instinctively aware, on these occasions, that flumes 
etticoats constitute the major share of their dramatic im- 
ce. 

his favourite comedy, moreover, to which fashion has always 
«d the cacht of bon ton, even the dear duchess consented to 
•; intending. I suspect, that the part of Lady Teazle, or 
)s the girlish Maria, should be offered for her acceptance, 
fter committing herself by a promise to act, she founa. alas ! 
he plums had been picked out of the cake, and that slie had 
) choose between Mrs. Candour and Lady Sneerwell, — ^just as 
Elorshara and Charley Marston, who had intended to be irre- 
3 in Charles Surface and Joseph, were forced to hide their 
shed heads in Sir Oliver and Mr. Snake ! 
exed me to see the duchess of Wigmore forget herself so 
3tely. So long as she remained on her throne, in spite of the 
s of time and the petty arts to which she had recourse to 
them, others beside the Trichstensteins and Hesse Rudenbergs 
lonsistent in citing her as a distinguished-looking woman; and, 
proper place, she had the art of keepmg ^.Mcli ^Q^\s.^>Sklja.^ 
r and Mr. Roper at becoming distance. ^wV) vc^^ xsi^'^v^:^ ^^ 
f herself to be jostled in the tT^TOivg— \o ^^ ^"^ '^^^ ^"^^^^ 
ih the rest of the party — to be summox^e^ \.Ci x^'wsx^^— ^ 
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pretended to be clever, pretty, and yoimg ; and was, of course, 
langhed at for her pains ! , 

I saw many a shoulder shrugged pityingly at her behind her back, 
by those whose flatteries to her face were absolutely nauseous *^ and 
was not a little amused to perceive that, among other characteristics 
of the green-room transferred to Wigmore Castle, were the j»trifes 
and enyyings of the legitimate offspring of Thespis. 

" It is really too delicious to see a woman of the dear duchess's 
half a centurv of experience pretending to be timid I *' whkpered 
Lady Surcingle, the Lady Teazle of the party, whose eye wouldi^have 
looked down a squadron of Irish dragoons. 

" A woman may be susceptible to mauvaise honie, thongh lost to 
all other sense of shame ! " was the equally good-natured reply of 
Colonel Harberton, of the Guards, to whom had been judiciously 
assigned in the i)lay the part of Sir Benjamin Backbite. 

''I know not if tier honte be mauvaue j but I am sure her aciinff 
is bad enough," added Lady Surcingle. " Our Lady Sneerwell shuts 
her eyes every time she opens her mouth ; as if to exercise her two 
senses at a time might endanger her losing them ! " 

"Some of her grace's senses have been missing for years !" retorted 
the colonel. "Unless with a speakiujg-trumpet. impossible to make 
her hear the cues ! In a lower condition of^ lite, the dear duchess 
would be keeping a dame-school, in her own grey hair and spec- 
tacles!" 

Ten minutes afterwards, when. Lady Surcingle had stolen off to 
flirt with Lord Hebberston in the billiard-room, I heard the gallant 
colonel solemnlv assure the duchess that, " since the days of Ladr 
Derby, never had such an actress of genteel comedy as herseff 
appeared on the boards : and that, to the mellifluous intonation of 
Mrs. Jordan, she united the grace of Lady Harrington, the pure 
declamation of Lady Becher, and the stage effect of all the Kembles 
put together ! " 

And this man wore a sword, and would have turned away his 
valet for lying had he told him at two o'clock that it was one I < But 
les fourberies de Scapin are a very different thing from the fourberiet 
of Scapin's master ! 

The only person in the house the noiseless tenor of whose way 
was undisturbed by the uproar of the theatricals, was the duke of 
Wigmore, to whose nightlv doze it made little difference whether his 
guests were absorbed in whist, or engaged, three rooms off, in proving 
that they were still awkwarder and stupider when they fancied they 
were acting, than when they fancied they were natural 1 

The duke was more patient with it, in short, than / was ! The 
undignified bustle of the house offended my nicety of feeling. And 
I had no sympathizing ear into which t9 pour my discontent I ^or 
poor Fido was grown even deafer than his mistress, and lay glum and 
unheeding on aia cushion^ as tho\xs\i «^ \)Ei^ ^^^^tglts^^ ^^v&h the 
^gbtiness of the momenthad extra«WdiTQm%^x^^%\^xiA\RsSQsa^^ 
CA275toa5, was concentrated m\^am\aaa\\aQi^^^ , ., , 

Matters were commg to a crisis. lYie ^^^^J^^^^^^^^^^^T^: 
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faction of our human Monsieur Moustache and the ladies' maids. 
The bows of the Wigmore band, which constituted our orchestra, 
were well resined ; and the pulleys of the green curtain, after much 
difficulty, were brought into play. Everything in the house was sens 
dessous aessus. Invitations had been issued to all the families in the 
neighbourhood for the following night, when the first representation 
was to take place ; and, in spite of a deep snow and degree of cold 
that made even mercury look blue, a tremendous audience was anti- 
cipated. 

I can scarcely describe how deeply I blushed for my poor mistress 
on beholding her bedizened by the hands of Lewson to appear on 
the stage. The comedy was to be costumed as on its first repre- 
sentation, under the auspices of Sheridan; and a theatrical wig- 
maker had arrived from town, to preside over the powder-pufp. I 
cannot say but that the duchess looked remarkably well in ner sea- 
green sacque, and high-heeled shoes ; and flirted to admiration a fan 
§ resented to her by Count Jules de Messignac, to replace the one 
estroyed by my frantic jealousy of his horrible poodle. Rouged, 
patched, powdered, pomatumed, she reminded me in a manner most 
unsatisractory, of a certain portrait of Madame de Pompadour, the 
meretricious graces of which, adorn the famous series of femmes 
celebres — such celebrity as it is ! 

Her grace's dressing-room was lighted with unwonted brilliancy 
for the completion of this critical toilet ; and Lewson had been more 
than usually cross, and the duchess more than usually loud and im- 
perative, imder the excitement and difficulties of the case. When 
10 ! as I lay philosophically taking mine ease in my basket, watching 
my mistress rehearse, before the great swing-glass, the curtsey which 
she evidently premeaitated to acknowledge the final plaudits of the 
audience, methought I saw her stagger. Natural enough, for she 
was not accustomed to the high-heeled shoes on which she was 
mounted. Unluckily, Lewson was occupied at the moment in giving 
charge to the chambermaid to be " sure and look to the lights, as 
she was to be in waiting upon her grace behind the scenes " ; and a 
heavy fall upon the fioor was the only intimation to the waiting- 
woman that anything was amiss. . 

The first impulse of such of the feminine gender as are present on 
similar occasions, is always to scream : ana scream they did, both 
filrst and second cameriera, with a shrillness that might have rent 
asunder even one of the duke of Wigmore's leaden dozes. But the 
house was full of unwonted noises. When people laughed, it passed 
for a stage-laugh, and attracted no attention ; and now that they 
screamed, it passed for a stage scream, and was equally disregarded. 

The duchess, however, neither screamed nor spoke. She was pro- 
bably seriously injured by her heavy fall. Tor even when Lewson 
and her companion endeavoured to raise her, she uttered not a 
syllable. Nay, when rushing from my basket^ I hastened with 
anxious sympathy to lick the hand oi loy ^oox \sa&\>\^^^ ^^\>^i^^ 
maimer of notice. Her hand was dexi^\k!&di) \xA'^^» ^^'^^^^^ 
BqI aiiter some moments,— after lie^aou Wi ^xiJ^'t^ \^^irft.*visi^^j^ 
lopea by ringing for assistance, and, m ^fe^m'c^ ^V ^^^H^exftfc^;^ 
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or powder, dashed water into the face of her unconscious lady; I 
felt the nerves relax, and the fingers unclose. No motion, — no 
breath,— no life in that prostrate form. With instinctive horror, I 
stole into the furthest comer of the chamber ; for I found that I had 
been caressing a corpse. 

Assistance was soon procured, and even medical assistance ; for 
the family apothecary was fortunately in the house. So overpower- 
ing, however, to the feelings of all present was the suddenness of 
the case, that Hummington could scarcely trust the steadiness of his 
hand to bleed his patient ; and when he did, no blood followed the 
incision of his lancet. 

The word "accident" having instantly circulated through the 
castle, an express was sent off by Hilgrove for further advice, with- 
out consulting the duke ; so that almost as soon as the poor be- 
wildered Hummington began to discover that the duchess, instead 
of being stunned by a fall, had fallen only because overwhelmed by a 
fit of apoplexy, the physician from the neighbouring town made his 
appearance to announce that he was come too late, — that the pulse 
had ceased to beat, — that all was over. 

No one would believe it. The attendants kept wildly entreating 
that something might be done; and when Lewson was gravely 
desired by the medical men to undress the body of her lady, she feu 
into a fit of hysterics, and had to be removed from the room. The 
dressing-lights were still burnine.-7-the carriages of the guests were 
still arnving, — the stage was still illuminated for the evening's re- 
presentation, when the corpse was laid upon the bed, and a solemn 
intimation made to the house that Lady Sneerwell had quitted this 
mortal stage, and that the duchess of Wigmoi-e was no more. 

To those who had seen her only an hour before, presiding in the 
• highest spirits at her dinner-table, the event appear^ so incredible, 
that I verily believe it occurred to more than one person in the 
house she had been unfairly dealt with. In the course of nature, 
the duchess had seemed likely to live for years. Thanks to the arts 
by which her person was embellished, she appeared to be in the 
prime of life ; and though the truthfulness of a cofiSn-plate was about 
to attest that she had entered her sixtieth year, tiie date of her 
grace's birth had been so studiously withheld from the peerage- 
mongers, that the world, with implicit faith in her pink ribbons and 
Circassian dye, imagined her ten years younger. It was only Lord 
Horsham and Charles Marston, who, though nearly her contem- 
poraries, conceived themselves to be in the bloom of youth, who had 
ever regarded her as an old woman. 

The consternation and confusion of that night at Wigmore Castle, 

never, never shall I forget. The visitors staying in the house began 

to prepare, even at that late hour, for immediate departure : while 

the temporary gnesis were sending in all directions to recall their 

gim'ages and horses, A message nad VieeiL Vus^wiW^ ^<&'^%.tched to 

JtosamelPaxk with the terrible tidinga, to "pxe^^ \)ck^ xww^VvssaRSA 

or receiving her bereaved father-in-law aa\ieTmm«i:<»V^^\fcVxftKt^ 
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take tbet departiie at da^bxtak, Micw^ ^ws Wfiw^i ^ 
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interval of quiet to impart dae solemnity to the sad stillness of the 
chamber of aeath, in a comer of which 1 had from the first concealed 
myself, resolved not to abandon, while abovegroond, the remains of 
the woman who to me had been so fond a friend. 

Next morning, 1 heard the carriages roll off in succession, bearing 
away first the still-astonished widower, and next, the long-visaged 
guests, some of whom were terrified, — a few erieved ; but the 
greater number simply disappointed by this ternble interruption of 
theu- pastimes. When the last had departed, came my hour of trial. 
For the moment the house was abandoned to the discretion of the 
servants, all decency of respect towards the dead was at an end. 

The family apothecary^ xo whom, pending the arrival of the up- 
holsterer from town to issue orders for the funeral, was intrusted 
the care of her gnrace's remains, was forced to proceed on his round 
of daily visits, leaving as his delegates the housekeeper and Hil- 

grove. For Lewson, still hysterical, was much too nervous for the 
ischarge of her duties; and no sooner did the housekeeper discover 
that she was losing the respect of the under-servauts for not losing 
her presence of mind and becoming hysterical also, than she too 
found it impossible to remain with the body. 

The duke was absent, and the last man on earth to make retro- 
8i)ective inc^uiries. There were no afflicted children, no anxious 
friends, to investigate the proceedings of the household. Even the 
undertaker would not amve till the following day ; and the affair 
ended with two wretched old women from the village, accustomed to 
such fearful service, being called into perform the last offices towards 
the dead. 

Two nurses from the workhouse, admitted to deal according to 
their own good pleasure with one who had scarcely esteemed the 
winds of Heaven sufficiently exclusive t9 breathe upon her face. 

CJowering in mj recess, I watched their operations ; resolved, upon 
the least show of desecration, to spring upon them, and if unable to 
punish^ at least to terrify them into forqearance. But the task became 
too painful to me. It was the first time 1 had ever looked face to 
face on death ; and in what more fearful guise alas ! could 1 have 
imbibed my fiirst lesson concerning the fragility and helplessness of 
human nature. Chilled to the marrow, 1 lay me down moaning in 
my comer and wept. 

At length, all was accomplished. The woman, so proud,— -so 
fiighty, — so wild with wantonness of levity the preceding night, lay 
extended in ghastlv nothingness upon her white sheet • m a simple 
nij^htdress, old, shrunken, withered, degraded ; abandoned by her 
fnends. neglected by her menials ! Such scenes, 1 have since learned, 
have often occurred at the death of sovereigns ; and even the grand 
monargue vg^oax^ to have laih deserted on his mattrass, and been 
buried like a dos[. But the poor dear duchess had watched too kindly 
over her dogs, for me to teel otherwise than heartbroken at her 
degradation. I do not pretend to detend. 'w\v8.\.^^^^&\Ki\»Kt\iSiar 
band, ber Mends, her servants. IPot thai ^^ '^^a ^^"w^ '^ ^^»aKt «b 
^!coaat. But to Battle, at least, a\ie \?aa «b w^^ \M&Njw»i^ • 
MattJe watched (aitbfiixlly beside the aa\i^ ol^Xk^A^^^x 
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As the day wore to an end, a terrified chambermaid inserted her 
head into the room, to inquire, in the housekeeper's name, of the 
two old creatures, whether they " wanted for an^hinff P " in reply to 
which, "candles, and a bit to eat," were muttenngly demanded. 

Trembling lest the girl should, on returning with their suppers 
and lights, pursue her search after myself, I ensconced myself, creep- 
ingly. under the bed of death, the contact of which curdled my very 
blood ! But I need not have alarmed myself ! My poor mistress 
and I were both utterly forgotten ! 

I shall never forget the dreariness of that evening. Having spent 
four-and-twenty hours without food, my heart was faint within me, 
and my tongue clave to my palate : and as the bitter gusts of a 
stonuv January night beat against the lofty windows, of which the 
two old crones had not courage to close the gilded shutters or draw 
the velvet Qurtains^ I could almost fancy I heard the voice of her 
who was gone, shneking amid the bowlings of the storm. 

At last, the moon rose ; and a lurid light shone at intervals into 
the dimly-lighted chamber, as the clouds were driven to and fro by 
the roanng storm across its inauspicious disc : and lo ! the tall 
tapers appeared to burn more dimly as that unearthly ray eclipsed 
their funereal glimmer. 

As soon as the two women, overcome by the unusual luxuriousness 
of the meal, with which, with the appetite of ghouls, they had gorged 
themselves in the presence of death, dropped asleep in the easy 
chairs in which they had stationed themselves for their ni^ht-watch, 
I stole from my hiding-place, and surveyed with feelings impossible 
to describe the changes which the lapse of a single day had effected 
in that sacred chamber. What disarray was around me ! Every 
object hallowed by the daily touch of my ^oor mistress, already 
removed from its place ! Treasures, with which even Lewson was 
not allowed to meddle, thrust irreverently aside to make way for the 
jugs and glasses of two workhouse nurses ! 

In my anguish of grief, I could no long:er refrain from my usual 
place on the bed of my poor deserted mistress ; nor forbear in- 
sinuating myself under that terrible sheet, and licking her clay-cold 
hand! 

How long I lay there I scarcely know ; for I was overwhelmed in 
body and soul by a sense of my own friendlessness and the fate of 
my mistress. But about midnight, the door of the silent chamber 
was gently opened, — so gently indeed as not to disturb from their 
slumbers the two untrustworthy watchers ;— and lo! there glided 
a figure, in which, under the influence of that awful hour, I seemed 
to behold an angel ! 

But the white dress, the noiseless step, the heavenly face, were 
only those of Lady Bx)samel; who, after installing the duke under 
her roof, had hastened to the Castle, shocked at the idea of leaving 
the remans of her husband's mother so disrespectfully abandoned. 
In a moment she aroused the sleepme wooievi, «»& \i\^^3S!ka them 
remove the fragments of their mea\, and Veep ^«fe<^\TL>i)s\ft^YsassB% 
mamher. devoted herself to the post ixom^\iv^V>uV^\»g^t^w^«Ki». 
^recoiled, ■ 
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Scarcely was she alone with the dead, when, sinking on her knees 
by the bedside, she humbly and fervently prayed for the mercy of 
Gfod upon her it had j been His pleasure to call so suddenly to ner 
account ! 



CHAPTER XVII. 

It afforded balm to my sorrows when the marchioness, on ceding 
at da^^break our charge to the housekeeper and upholsterers, and dis- 
covering me forlorn and shivering in my sad concealment, raised me 
for the nrst time in her arms, with the kindest epithets of endear- 
ment, bestowing tears upon my MeHty, as she had bestowed her 
pravers on the dead. 

That awful chamber, however, was no place for a thing of my 
species. By her I submitted to be borne awayj and when, on 
hastening back to Bosamel to discharge her duties towards the 
living, she assigned me a place in the carriage, I almost faltered 
myself she had conceived an esteem for me, and that I was about to 
become her inmate for life. 

But such happiness was not to be my portion ; nor, at the 'close 
of the month that followed the pompous mterment of the poor dear 
duchess, did I continue to regard it as altogether the summum bonum 
of earthlv felicity. 

One day. some months after my domestication in that happy 
abode of which I was growing as weary as Basselas of his valley, 1 
overheard sad complaints made by the nursery governess to the 
marchioness, that Lady Helen had stuck fast in her a. b, ab. because 
" her ladyship's attention was always taken up with Kattle. When 
present, she could not refrain from playing with me, — when absent, 
from inquiring mv whereabout. She bid fair, in short, to be a 
worthy grand-daughter to the duchess of Wigmore, of lap-dog-loving 
memory. 

" We need not be uneasy, the evil will soon be at an end ! " was 
the mild rejoinder of the marchioness. "Lady Ulva is to take 
Kattle with her when she goes abroad, and 1 am only keeping the 
poor little thing till after her marriage.'* 

Who in the world was Lady Ulva P The name was borne bv the 
eldest son of the duke of Normanford, who was residing in Italy^ in 
bad health. But to whom was he about to give his hand r Impossible 
for dog to be more ignorant than I was Dccoming, concerning the 
sayinffs and doings of the great world. 

Half an hour's conversation with a dining-out man of Roper's 
description, was sadly necessary to brush up my acquaintance with 
the memorabilia of fashion. 

As to finding out the name of Lord Ulva's bride from the chit- 
chat of my gentle lady, I might as weM W?^ VwiYe.^ ^^jjt Si^. xss.*"^^^ 
rabric ! Laay Eosamel was ignorant as a OoM. \i<5NXv '^V^ ^"^a* -viWi . 
vid who waa whose, Not a copy of t\ie " "Seetai^ek'* \sL>iWcL^Nis&»«is^ 
n old smoke-dried thing on the booVA&U ^l ^Xk& ^i "^^ ^^«sfe^ 
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rooms; on the title page 9f which figured, as reigning majesty, 
George If., looking exceedingly like Drugget, in the farce of the 
"Citizen." As to the Almanack de Saxe Gotha. the uncourtly 
marchioness would just as soon have consulted tne pages of the 
Racing Calendar ! 

Eor the cusiung four-and-twenty hours^ therefore, I sat frettmg 
and fuming in a flowery nook I had appropriated to myself, unsus- 
pected by the children, among the dwarf bosquets of the lawn: 
surmising whether my new lady were sinner or saint, — an angel of 
this ^vorId, or an angel of the next,— one who had accepted me as a 
deposit, or sued for nae as a delight ! At scarcely eighteen months 
of age, it was hard, indeed, to be thus chased from house to house, 
a foot-ball for the caprices of fortune; and in a momentary fit oi 
hypochondriacism, I almost wished myself lying beside my father, 
Pido ; for whose grave the snow had been scrapied away, only a few 
days previous to the sudden death of the duchess of Wigmore. 

But the fire of youth was happily ardent in my veins. I rallied 
my spirits by reflecting that, bright as had been my destinies, still 
brighter might be in store ! I had been the inmate of a castle ; but 
there were such thmgs as palaces in the world. I had been the 
darling of a duchess ; but 1 might live to captivate a queen I My 
fortunes were not fully accomplished. The pyramid nad yet an 
apex! 

But all this was mere speculation ; and to trouble the public with 
my surmises is as impertinent as the presumption of the daily jour- 
nalists in craniming us, in place of news, with half a dozen columns 
of the insignificant trash they call great letters— one pennyworth of 
" I know " to a monstrous quantity of " I think " — an ounce of gram 
to whole bushels of chaff. 

But my misgivings were soon to be cleared up. I perceived an 
unusual stir in the house. Company was expected ! The stoves 
were glowinff, and the cheeks of the happy children glowed like the 
stoves ; for tlie expected guests were dear to them as to their mother. 
It was only a family party that ever assembled at Rosamel Park j and 
though the Easter holidays were just then filling with brilliant circles 
half tne country houses in the kingdom, ours consisted only of Lady 
Elizabeth Yernon and her son, and the marquis and marchioness 
of Ulva. 

Yes— the marquis and marchioness of Ulva; and the public will, I 
trust, give me credit for bounding with the grace and agility of Car- 
lotta Grisi into the hall the moment I heard the announcement of 
their names. A young prince rushing to catch a glimpse of the 
princess to whom he has been wedded by proxy can scarcely feel 
more impatient ! 

Dear public, I scorn to keep you in suspense. The marquis and 
marchioness of Ulva were no other than Lord Algernon Howarth and 
Lady Jane Bamsford, a fact you probably foresaw more distinctly 
than your humble servant. 
TLe death of the duke of Noimanioxd^a d^^^V. ^ot^ V^>^^\!lW 
nearljr simultaneous with that of t\ie i^ot ^mgW $"^^^;^;^JJ^ 
'^cjte much interest at the castle-, aadljOY^wieLlM^^^'tTfiaas^ 
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had frowned so severely on the snit of the ruined Algv Howarth, as 
to feel anxious that no extraordinary publicity shouTa attend their 
recantation and eager bestowal of their daughter upon the new 
marauis of Ulva. 

^ All this was n9thing to me. I was too happy to trouble my head 
about the inconsistencies of the family. I had been claimed by dear 
Lady Jane on the death of her aunt, almost as a rightful inheritauce, 
and welcomed her to E.osamel by jumping into her lap, and bestowing 
upon her caresses of so ardent a nature^ that I almost wonder the 
bridegroom was not a little jealous. 

Both wore the deepest mourning — ^the bride for my poor duchess, 
the bridegroom for his brother : and I soon discovered from their 
conversation with Lady Rosamel, that the purport of their conti- 
nental journey was less the indulgence of a bridal excursion, than to 
visit the death and burial-place ofthe late marquis of Ulva, to recom- 
pense those who had atteuded on his last moments, and erect a tomb 
to his memory. 

A melancholy purpose at such a moment ! But the warm friendship 
existing between the bride and Lady Ellen Howarth, rendered her 
independent of conjugal devotedness, eager to gratify the wishes of 
the Normanford family; and the young couple nad experienced too 
much annoyance in their recent separation to postpone their umrriage 
that Lord Ulva might proceed alone to the discharge of his afflicting 
duty. 

Versed as I was in the family secrets, it was impossible not to 
perceive the feelings of envy with which Ladv Elizabeth Vernon 
contemplated the happy union of the young couple, or the satisfaction 
with which it was viewed by her son. 

Li spite of his habitual ^avity, Mr. Vernon (who was on his way 
back to town, after spendmg the Easter recess with his mother at 
Vernon manor) was the onlj one of the party who indulged in the 
hilarity becoming the occasion. Sincerely atta^^hed to his cousin, it 
was a relief to him to find their former friendship re-cemented by the 
cessation of his jealous fears. Nay, on witnessing Lord Ulva's 
devotion to the lovely bride, so long the object of his attachment, he 
could not help wondering how he had ever apprehended mischief from 
the mere gallantry of his deportment towards the unfortunate Mary. 

I fancied, indeed, that he was about to admit as much^ when, one 
day, after cfinner, when they were left tete-a-tete over their wine, and 
I jumped on the tablecloth to receive my usual dole of almonds from 
Ix)rd ulva, Vernon, who 'had been lost in a deep reverie, suddenly 
I exclaimed, " What a strange likeness there is between Lady Rosa- 
I . mel's net and a dog you were once good-natured enough to procure for 

Mrs. Vernon ! " 
I " And which she was i7/-natured enough to return to me ! " added 

the marquis with a smile. " I was thinking so yesterday, and should 
not be surprised if they proved to be one and the sam^. Scarcely «* 
^OTongh-bred Kins Charles but passea oiiCi^ ot WY5fc\x!i.*<Jsi& ^^s^sk^^ 
oftbeje&r thronsd the hands of t\ie diOS-^V^^Xet^. "^^ ^a»3S^^^ 
^boml pvaxthaaeaM.vs, Yemon's vras aTioW\Ci\x&^^%^^'^^^ 
of ^ G^mm mscal who thou a^xv^^i m'^ ^ n^^\»\^^^^ ^^^^ 
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creature, which belonged to the poor duchess of Wigrmore, is yerjr 
likely to have been obtuned by her from some fellow of that 
description. 

"You gave the dog to your valet, then, on finding that Mary 
would not— did not,"— it was difficult to express dyiUy — "did not * 
choose to accept your present ? *' . 

" By Jove— -1 scarcely remember what I did with it ! " cried Lord 
Ulva, relieving him from his embarrassment by placing a dot over 
tlie i. " In a nt of pique at finding my offering r^ected, I probablj 
got rid of it in the most expeditious manner; but whether I gave it 
to Ernest. Roper, or one of the waiters, has escaped my memory." 

"The classification is flattering to Roper 1" replied Vehion, with 
an involuntary smile. 

"It would be carrying coals to Newcastle, to flatter one who 
spends his life in flattering others," retorted Lord Ulva. " However. 
I am just now in especial charity with Roper, *his uncle, the old 
general, having consented to remain with my father at Normanford, 
while Jane ana I proceed on our Italian tour. * 

" I am glad to hear the duke is not to be left alone," replied Vernon, 
gravely. " Uis health has been long precarious, and must have been 
grievously shaken by your poor brother's death. After the frightful 
suddenness of the event at VV'igmore Castle, 1 shall never feel nappy 
to leave my mother alone again ! " 

" And why the deuce do you leave her alone P " cried Lord Ulva. 
" Why not make Lady Elizaoeth go to town, like other people P She 
must oe so lonely at that old rat-trap of a manor, at this time of 
year ! " 

" Many women prefer the country," said Vernon, gravely ; — " as 
witness our fair hostess." 

" Lady Rosamel has children to keep her company. Lady Eliza- 
beth's graceless child scarcely devotes to her a fortnight in the 
year ! " 

" Has she been complaining of it to you or Lady Ulva? " inquired 
Vernon, a sudden flush overspreading his handsome face. 

" You ought to know her better ! Were you to thumbscrew your 
mother, my dear Vernon, she would not only keep your secret by 
preserving a smiling countenance, but persist in proclaiming you to 
the world the most dutiful of sons ! " 

" And so I am ! " was the fervent response of his companion. 

" As far as doing justice to Ladv Elizabeth's merits, perhaps ; and 
wliat man in England would notr But I suspect she will go to her 
grave without the accomplishment of her daily prayer of living to see 
you happily married and settled at Vernon Manor ! " 

At this direct attack Vernon looked exceedinglv displeased. Per- 
haps it was this random remark that hastened Vernon's departure 
horn Rosamel Park. Perhaps he entertained the same suspicion 
wJiJcb I did, that his mother and the \Jhaa ^wtettained a project for 
uniting him with the angelic Emil^. "Box tlciA, ^i V^ ^'ia^'Si^LX'jS^T^ 
from town recalhng him to liia duties*, tkou's^ ^^^i\Qft^l itfs«&\s^ 
^cached him through the medium oi tVie "5oa\.->»a. . v « w v\^^ 

-Bad he asked mjf adviocTl slioiidW^^ w^^^^'^^^^''^^^ 

\ 



THE EOTAL PAV0X7BITE. 107 

"don't go." For, like Sir Peter Teazle, he left his character behind 
him ; and if Lord iJlva did not actually betray to Lady Elizabeth the 
secret of her son's liaison, he made so many indiscreet allusions to 
the natare of Vernon's London engagements, that any woman less 
f)ure of nature, must have surmised the truth. 

The tone in which Lady Elizabeth kept repeating that " George 
liad promised to speak on the Eactory Bill on toe 24th ; and that she 
was very wrong to have forgotten it ! " satisfied mSj however, that 
for the present her confidence in her son was unimpaired. 

During the visit of the Ulvas to Eosamel, the soft-hearted Jane 
insisted on paying a visit to Wigmore Castle, which was at little 
more than three hours' distance ; partly out of respect to the memory 
of an aunt who had been so indulgent to her ; partly out of gratitud e 
to the spot where her eyes had oeen openecf to the strength and 
value of tier husband's persevering attachment. The noble owner 
being at Newmarket, there was no drawback on the comfort of the 
visit. 

I was sadly afraid I should not be permitted to accompany them. 
But the marchioness, whose feelings Lady Rosamel had kindly in- 
terested in my favour by her account of mv fidelity to the remains of 
her whom all others haa deserted, insisted on my being the compa- 
nion of her expedition. " It will be a test of Battle's sagacity," 
said she to her loving lord, " to see whether he remembers his old 
haunts." 

My eventual parting from the beloved inmates of Rosamel Park, 
was s€»ircely less emphatic. Eor I bore no malice against its charm- 
ing mistress for my dismissal. My bed had not been a bed of roses. 
To be the favourite do^ of one who has still greater favourites in four 
lively children, is as critical a position as to be the Tory minister of 
a sovereign whose predilections are bespoken by the Whigs. But 
all lemmas of this description were at an end. I had the honour 
to be attached to a household of which both master and mistress 
possessed my esteem; and though strawberry leaves were for the 
present withdrawn from my escutcheon, I saw them in perspective ; 
and would have given worlds had there been a " Peerage" to consult, 
touching the exact age of the duke of Normanford. 

Meanwhile, Europe lay before me~as it lies before those who are 
in the enjoyment of a good credit on Rothschild— a strong travelling- 
carriage of Leader's, and a complication of patent leather boxes of 
such curious varieties of angularity, as though the trunk-maker has 
been working a problem. 

After a few days at the Athol (to increase our collection by a few 
more leathern t»conveniences, including a first-rate courier,) away we 
went, at the rate and in the style in which well-thinking people used 
to turn their backs on their country, before railroads had converted 
Great Britain into the semblance of a gigantic implement for the 
torture of St. Lawrence. 

And now I must be permitted to observe that, cheering as it was to 
my heart to witness the happiness of Lad^ 3 wafe,«i\«t ^^^\S!i%\sst\:5ca.'%si 
paHouB a risk of faUing a victim oi wondV^ ciWKMj^at^ ^jsA.^^'ik^- 
fmoftality uismg from idle hours and a su^xSkS^sSi ^ftsMsa^^W^ "^"^ 
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beginnins to look forward with some uneasiness to a life spent in 
contemplation of such verj^ felicitous connubial felicity ; or to speak 
it Idler- wise, "at the ineffable bliss of the dear and interesting 
marchioness, and her handsome, gallant, and spirituel preux chevalier 
of a lord !" Apprehensive that they were about to stock the buffei 
of life exclusively with milk and honey, or milk and water, I was 
sadly afraid we should have no more cakes and ale! 

But in this surmise the little dog was mistaken. My circum- 
scribed knowledge of the world alone blinded me to the fact that 
everi/ year has its spring-tide blossoms, — ^its primroses and violete,— 
though fated, alas! like honeymoons, to subside into a foggy 
November at last. 

I had nothing to fear ; albeit the loving pair were still so all in all 
to each other, receding from public view, and despising the tinsel 
and glitter of the fashionable world, that, when we approached Paris, 
I was horror-struck to hear "the aear and lovely marchioness" pro- 
pose that we should dash through it at a gallop, — pausing only to 
change horses ! 

AVliat want of feeling— what want of energy — what insensibility to 
the higher attributes of civilization I Why even I, Rattle, trembled 
with excitement when I beheld afar off the Arcke de Triomphe^ pre- 
dominating over the elms and guinguettes of the Avenue de Neumy ! 
The heart of a mighty nation was throbbing before me — (ahem!)— 
and (why should I deny it ?) it would have gone to my heart to jmss ^i 
unexamined and uncriticised the breeding-place of Moustache ! ;: 

When my master's will prevailed over my mistress's pleasure, and it r 
was settled that we should change our minds iifetead of our horses, I -S 
prepared myself, on entering the metropolis which has so firmly con- « 
tended with our own for the epithet of " great," to experience a i 
sensation. But after all, the effect really produced on me by tlie French 
capital, was just such as I saw produced on Lady Bosamel's famous 
terrier by the sight of a hedgehog. I surveyed it first with wonder, 
—next with rage — and lastly, with terror. Any attempt to tear it to 
pieces was out of the question. I was as thoroughly overpowered as 
any other do^ but one of St. Bernard, by the siffht of Mont Blanc I 

The volcamc vitality of a city like Paris, with its fiery comi)lexitv 
of human machinery, is to me awful as the crushing force of a railroaa. 
A single pebble under the wheels, and thousands of human beings are 
blown into the air ! Peter the Great is known to liave exclaimed, on 
beholding the French capital, — "Were I king of France. I would 
^wniPans ! " — such acity being a despot more despotic thantne throne! 

And now my duty is to describe the charming basket, or niche^ 
with which " the following morning I was surprised by Lord TJ. ;" — 
—one of those exquisite bijoux which the im^ination of Susse or 
Giroux is alone capable of devising for the use of a still greater bijou; 
— ebony relieved with ivory, delicately encrusted with mother of 
pearl and vermeil moulding ; the castors being concealed within the 
bodies of tortoises carved m tVie uaX-Mxa^. ^^i^t^ ^l \X\<^^^ ^euetable om- 
ph'dt'a, whosQ exquisitely-cViiaeWed Yieada k^^^^^x^^ \a>r^T8l^ ^*^ 
moved! The cushions and curtaks ^et!& q\^V. \^^\^^^> 
richly fringed with silver. It was, ^^,^\^J^»^>^^X^\^S^S; 
DJcrctricious habitation usually proVid^aite e^o^^'l^l ^«»sw^>s» 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

All who ever wrote about Paris, dear public, from Lawrence 
Sterne to Jules Janin, have told you that to Jibide in its buoyant at- 
mosphere is like quaffing a perpetual draught of sparkling cham- 
pagne ; to which I add my assenting bow-wow. No need to bore 
you by dwelling longer on a topic so exhausted. To prose about 
Paris would be a crime as unnatural as to make a cage-bird of a 
" temple-haunting martlet." 

I retreat, therefore, into the Stui of private life. And a pleasant 
private life I led of it ; for the suivante 1 have described as occupying 
the place in the rumble beside Maurice the courier, was no other than 
Lucy Mason; the poor girl whose filial affiictions I described at 
some length to my readers, on the day of my d^but at Wigmore 
House. 

At that time she had little thought of taking service as an hireling ! 
But Lucy was now an orphan ; and the nature of her claims against 
the dear duchess having brought her under the notice of her grace's 
niece, she was thankful to accept such protection as the home offered 
by the compassionate Lady Jane. Though qualified by superior 
education for the post of nursery-governess. Miss Mason preferred to 
place herself in attendance on one whose amiable disposition afforded 
promise of ample compensation for the years of want and trouble 
through which she had strugded; — and I suspect it counted for 
something with her to be enabled to turn her back upon a country, 
where her utmost labours had proved unable to procure the means of 
subsistence for the last hours of her mother. 



Luckily, the courier engaged to be her compagnon de voyage was a 
steady mWdle-aged man, fiighly recommended to the marquis by his 
cousin. Lord Heberston. Maunce, who had a wife and family residing 
afc Bourdeaux, scarcely needed Lady IJlva's orders that the comfort 
of Miss Mason should be on all occasions studiously attended to ^ — 
so different was he from the ranting, swearing, smoking, cheatmg 
foreign ruffians, usually officiating in his calling. Lord Ulva had no 
reason indeed to regret having consented that a man of such decent 
manners and zealous intelligence should also officiate as his valet de 
chambre: — an arrangement contrary to the rule of the road, but ob- 
viating the quarrels sure to arise on a journey between the courier 
and v3et, — ^who are either confederates, or a couteaux tires. 

The habits of Lucy being from early custom sedentary, and 
Maurice, whose life was so fatiguing, being glad to snatch every in- 
terval 01 rest, during the absence of Lord and Lady Ulva to dine at 
the Tuileries or Embassy, or stun themselves with the trumpets and 
kettle-drums of the Aoad^mie Royale, we never quitted the hotel. 
Lucy Mason sat engaged in the sempstresship of her calling; 
Maurice, as southrons are apt to do, w&% eoTL\>€t!^\><^ V^^^'^sslw^ 
jBw* wiule Battle, in Lucy's lap, enjoyed Wife ^ws^e \fwr\'^'^. 

Wbp but M blockbead would talk about leadmaiQWiWi^'^'^^^^^^^^ 
Tbebfe oftidog conaisia of sleeping away oufc-^i ol^2w5^ VR^^^'i-^^^ 
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hours, and dozing the other. And what wise man- does not agree 
with the Gascon, who, when told that the Seine was a river that 
never left its bed, rephed, ** Foila une riviere qui sait vivre,'* " The 
Seine knows what it's about !" 

Most men love sleep as they love their wives, they are ashamed to 
own how much ! Sancho Panza was the first philosopher who did 
public justice to his predilection in its favour. Let Kattle be the 
first dog 1 ' 

In my oninion, "Macedonia's madman'* never showed himself 
more wrongheaded than in his aversion to sleep, on pretence that 
" it reminded him of his mortality." So difl!erent are mp views of its 
influence, that, had I the misfortune to have been bom in heathen- 
dom, and out of range of the long shots of Exeter Hall, I much 
doubt whether by itself sleep would not have sufficed to apprise me 
of the immortality of the soul, by the inspiration of a clairvoyaiM 
" worth a thousand homilies." 

From the aspect of Sleep, the twin sister of Death, I should have 
become familiarized with that seeming extinction which has no 
terrors for the initiated : and from the detachment effected by its 
influence between the body and soul, have recognized their diverse 
nature. 

As I lay dreaming in Lucy's lap, what worlds of superhuman | 
happiness and splend9ur used to be unfolded to my wandering 
imagination! What immensity of space, — what gorgeousness of 
light, — what glories beyond all showing of this mortal sphere I 

On waking from my visions, it was scarcely less pleasant to find 
the sweet face of Lucy bending over me, like that of a guardian ; 
angel ; while a responsive smile plajed on the benevolent countenance 
of the kind-hearted Maurice, which even the Saracenic excess of 
beard and moustache — the badge of all his tribe — was unable to 
invest with ferocity. Neither of them, in fact, seemed to have any 
other interest or occupation upon the face of the earth, than to watch 
over the slumbers oi Kattle ! 

There were other things, however, in their charge, of almost equal 
value. Lady Ulva travelled with her jewels. Not for the pleasure 
of wearing them, for she was in mourning; but because the casket 
contained, in addition to the diamonds presented to her by the duke 
of Normanford, all the costly trinkets she had received as bridal 
gifts; and from these, with girlish predilection, she had been un- 
willing to part. It was a somewhat too important deposit to intrust 
to so young and inexperienced a person as Lucy Mason. But 
neither Lord Ulva nor his wife were old enough for much prudence 
in the things of this world ; Algy having allowed too many tens of 
thousands to crumble in his hands, to trouble his head about the 
safety of a trinket-box. 

One day, when my eyes unclosed in Lucy's lap sooner than she and 
her companion suspected, I had wi o^^ot\>\m\\>i c^l ^^^reciating the 
nature of the Idndness by which, iiaxincfe \i«A. ^^^ftasR^\ssssas5L^ 
her conMence, He was trying to mduce \\et \.o NmX. \Xx^ ^x^x^Nis^ 
'^^op of death,— the cemetery oi Peie\svCW^^— ^ ^^«8««^^ 
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facultr is taste, lacking^ judgment to perceive that there are times 
and places too sacred tor its exnxase, nave converted their national 
church vard into a Bazar LukuMel des produits mortuaires; and will 
probably, some day or other, bestow medals and premiums for the 
production of the most fanciful tombs and cheapest coffins, as at the 
o^er Biqioiition des arts et metiers, 

^ But Lucy shuddered at the idea of visiting, as a matter of recrea- 
tion, so sacred a spot. The last churchyardf she had entered was to 
lay her mother in the dust ; and having told him so with many tears, 
his condolences were so replete with ^od feeling, and his exhorta- 
tions with good sense, that a bishop might have taken a lesson from 
them for his confirmation sermon. 

By this fatherly sympathy, poor Lucy was tempted to detail to 
him. probably for the twentieth time, the sufferings of that beloved 
motner, whose life was a prolonged death, produced bv fretting after 
her husband (the victim of an accident shortly after her marriage) j 
to preserve whose posthumous child from beggary she had deniea 
-herself sleep when work was to be had, and food when it was not;—^ 
and given a good education to his daughter, instead of procuring for 
herself the orugs and rest of which her failing strength had so much 
need. 

To such a picture of domestic virtue, it was easy for the worthy 
Maurice to concede his sympathy. When Lucy (whose tears fell as 
remorselessly upon my coat as though it were a mackintosh) de- 
scribed the perseverance of her mother in plying the needle, when 
her hands were so tremulous with weakness that every moment it 
escaped her fingers, I was not surprised to see the courier pass his 
hand hastily across his eyes. 

At one time, indeed, she said, their united industry had placed 
them above the ^orld, so that they were able to commence a little 
business on their own account, when unfortunately the good manners 
of her mother recommended her so strongly to the favour of the great 
ladies that their customers consisted only of the noblest of the 
land. 

" And this was my poor mother's ruin ! " added Lucy, with qui- 
vering lips. " I do not suppose such ladies are harder-hearted than 
other people ; but having never felt the want of the necessaries of 
life, they cannot understand the value of money in small sums ; and 
thought little of making us wait for that on which our very lives 
depended. And then, it is so difficult to api)roach them 1 Often, 
they never hear of the applications which it is the interest of the 
people about them to suppress, in order that other applicants who 
nave purchased their patronage may be first attended to. But 1 did not 
' ' ' '' *' ' ' -TV -waited on 

seeing 
duche&a 
of Wigmore, who had enjoyed t\ie ituit oi oxa \Biwsv«^ ^^r^^xsi^ ^ 
ptamy of requital, and naed our credit to ptocvafc %SL'exi ^ 'Oaa VfS^^ 
of which could have been but as a speck oi d\ia\. ift.\vet \tf^^ Vsroag 

wa manner which, now that she is m \iet gtweA c^iXwJ^^^^l ^^ 
ofwgivel" 
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Maurice had no hesitation in promising her absolution. "Just 
so," he said, " would he fain have his dear little daughter Louisette 
think and feel towards himself." 

We had not spent ten days in Paris before I wished that they 
might be increased to twenty. "For pleasant as I had found the 
admiration bestowed upon me when I appeared in public in my native 
country, the ecstacies that awaited me when 1 followed Lady Ulva into 
the Tuileries gardens were almost bewildering to the understanding 
of a simple little dog ! 

Those dear Frenchwomen are such enthusiasts ! Such lightning in 
their eyes, — such lava in their veins ! The Proven^ales, for instance, 
under whose bronzed complexions rages a perpetual typhoon, ana 
whose lustrous jet-black tresses seem made to J3e enwreathed with 
the orange and ]^omegranate blossoms of their fervid clime ; while 
the genuine Farisiennes, with their nerves in a perpetual state of 
m5/?fl5^/o», spasmodic whether in tears or laughter, are always leflacon 
a la main, prepared for a scene or a sensation, no matter whether a 
duel in the Bois de Boulogne, a new mclodrame at the Porte St. 
Martin, a tiler fallen from the roofs of the Rue do Bivoli, or the 
debut of the incomparable Rattle ! 

By these, dear public, varyini? according to Vechelle des femmes, 
from the smart, overdressed notaire's wife delighted to astonish the 
eye of the vulgar,— the only eye familiar with her charms,— to the 
beautiful duchess in her simple incognito, unconscious that the vulgar 
eje possesses sight, and indifferent to its presence as to that of the 
green trees or yellow gravel, — by these, I say, I was welcomed with 
the same three rounds of applause, and precisely iii the terms which 
had awaited my great ancestor in the arms of Marie de Medicis and 
the court of Henri IV. : "Jh ! dieu—V amour de chien ! " 

" Mais c*est a peindre /** " Mais c'est a croquer / " " Mais (fesf a 
mettre sous verrej " " Mais c'est a se mettre a genoux devant ! " cried 
these angelic beings, in vociferous chorus. 

At one time I was in considerable apprehension lest, when I 
appeared in public, they should |strike up the national anthem : 
though what the national anthem may be, now that " Viiie Henri IVr 
has disappeared with the drapeau blanc, I really cannot pretend to 
say. Some people consider the Marseillaise the national anthem of 
thePrench; some the Parisienne ; some the stupid quartette from 
"Lucille," " Oupeut on etremieux qiiau sein^de safamille; " which, 
in honour of the domestic virtues ot tlie reigning family, is as regu- 
larly played before them on public occasions as Yankee Doodle ought 
to be before President Polk. For my part, I wonder they have never 
claimed back from us the " Grand Dieu ! sauvez le Roi,'* of Lully, 
which we pilfered from them, note by note, and stanza by stanza, as 
75erformed before Louis XIV. by the pupils of St. Cyr, and felo- 
niously converted, to the glory o£ British, loyalty, under the name of 

"God SAVE the KingI" , ^^ . . .v. > .. ' 

But dasta / England is a jay t\\at ^w^ tvoV. ^Vaa^\iev!a« \.'^\»\fc\^^Ste. 

J^1& gr^r « inf at,aled» ..«^^- ^^^^^.^.^^^ 
¥epoHion of the admiration tV».t «.Mittv\ft^ >» ^^w*"^^^ ^* ^ 
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our appearance, to the beauty of his bride ; though as well might he 
have taken to himself the compliments uttered around us, of Mais 
ce sont des oreilles qui rCenfinissentpas ! " or, " C^est ntie bSte qit'oii 
acheterait apotds d'or." 

Since the dog in the famous picture ofLe Corbillard du pauvre^ vrhicb 
drew tears from all the washerwomen in Paris, and has been worked 
in Berlin lamb's-wool at every boarding-school, never, in short, was 
animal so popular ! Many protested that I ought to be presented ; 
but my ears were not long enough for any pretension of that kind ; 
and as regarded the Tuileries, my views were strictly those of the 
Faubourg St. Germain, my ancestorsnaving fawned on the elder branch 
of the house of Bourbon, and bemg dogs of the legitimate succession. 

At length the day of departure was fixed, and the passport visS, 
Horses were ordered for the morrow, the imperials packed^ the bills 
paid; and, on the eve of the journey, Lady Ulva, havmg taken 
Mason with her in the carriage to assist in some last purchases of 
women's gear, I was left in the charge of Maurice. 

Midsummer was! in its prime. The fragrant acacia-trees, in full 
blossom, arrayed the chalky environs of Paris with their bridal veil 
of white ; and the still sweeter bloom of the lime-trees was fading 
away. So sultry, indeed, was the weather, that, till sunset, few had 
courage to venture out. 

The coolness of dusk, however, tempted even my temporary 
cuardian to take the air ; and having ensconced me, to my great 
displeasure, under his coat (much in the mode in which I used td be 
familiarly borne by the pragmaticsil Mr. Hill), we set forth upon a 
lounge along the Boulevards, to enjoy the freshness of an atmosphere 
ta^ited with gas, asphalt, fermenting ruisseaux, and the commingled 
vapours of restaurants and estaminets, cigars at a sou a-piece, and 
anisette not worth a farthing. 

Already I began to regret not having accompanied my mistress and 
her maid, to choose lace and match ribbons at the Barbe d'Or ; when 
Maurice suddenly glided, like a sword into its sheath, or a serpent 
into its hole, into along, dark, wicked-looking alley ; and in a moment, 
involuntary reminiscences of Bill Sims and the dog-stealers pervaded 
my shuddering frame. Could he be going to sell me into bondage? 
Was I fated to be left alone in Paris after the departure of all that 
was dear to me P 

Another moment, and I blushed for my ungenerous mistrust, on 
perceiving by the light of a reoerbere of crimson glass, suspended 
over the door we were about to enter, the word ** Bains^ as legibly 
inscribed as " No Thoeoughpaile " on the park-gates ot the earl of 
Hardin^ton. On the eve of his journey, Maurice was intent, like a 
general nopeless of the Garter, upon securing a Bath. 

I might profit by the occasion to enlarge on the superior clean- 
liness of foreigners in this respect, and the singular manner in which 
the hydrophobia ot the working classes ol GTe^\.^n\."i\TL S&\ftfb\Kt^^ 
/ and enforced by the magistracy of the teaVm, \\«A wo\. "C«v^ ^\iSs\^^\5RS2^ 
\ used up last session in parliament : not do \ V\^ Vo ^'^ tk^^^ W 
^^w^r by infnaging the patent ot Lotd -^^ ^?r^l ^^ascci^ 
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Tboucrli batlis and bathing were as novel to me then as to ott^/. 
untravelled aborigiucs of the British empire, I was not prepared to 
see them enjoyed with the mysterious secrecy in which Maurice 
enveloped himself for the operation. It is true that mystery was the 
only envelope he had recourse to; which might account for the care 
with which, previous to undressing himself, he examined every 
crevice of the curtains ; and, after locking the door, filled with paper 
the aperture of the keyhole, and removed the canole into the chim- 
ney comer. 

With wonder that increased every naoment, I sat surveying his 
proceedings from a mat at the extremity of the narrow bath-room ; 
till by degrees the perturbation of his manner, and his involuntary 
starts whenever footsteps were heard in the corridor, communicatea, 
even to me, a certain degree of nervousness. To my great surprise 
I discovered that the shock of dark hair which I had always regarded 
as a national disfigurement indicative of his Gascon origin, was 
simply a wig, the removal of which apprised me that his own hair 
was of somewhat ardent yellow, and tnat his whiskers and beard 
were indebted for their sable hue to the same process which, like 
the approach of spring, caused the snows to disappear from the 
head of the poor duchess of Wigraore. As a married man, and 
the father of a family, this transformation was scarcely likely to be I 
the result of mere personal vanity. Such disguises have usually a 
far less innocent origin. 

It struck me, too, that with his wig, the courier laid aside his 
habitual suavity of manner. Was that also assumed P Were the 
coarse oaths he muttered, on perceiving that his bath had been 
prepared at too high a temperature, and that he must wait for it 
to cool, tlie natural dialect of Monsieur Maurice ? Why, the least 
syllabic of the mildest of them would have driven every vestige of 
colour from the cheek of poor Lucy Mason, if indeed she were likely 
to understand the turpitude of such phraseology. 

My tremours were increasing. A man who talks to himself altcays 
makes me tremble. I suppose my eyes were dilated with dismay ; 
for, at that moment, the half-dressed courier made a remark about 
them which it was not pleasant to hear; whereupon I la^ me down, 
winking, as if preparing to go to sleep— the usual practice of those 
who are inconveniently wide awake. 

Shades of all the dogs in the Elysian fields,— -what did I behold 
when next I opened my eyes ? This confidential servant of the most 
noble the marquis of Ulva was neither more nor less than an escaped 
fort^at ! The letters T. E., branded indelibly upon his shoulder^ 
avouched the wretch to have been condemned to Travaux Force's a 
perpetuite ! 

This was the motive of his furtive ablutions. This was the origin 
oF his so studiously keeping the house ! There could be scarcely a 
safer screen against the scrutiny ot Wie •^o\\c^ llioa servitude in the 
establishment of a highly-respected lBT\l\s\i T^OtJ^wwajQ.^ «a^ SSl SJm 
and the black wig did not save Yim, t\ve de\vR^ ^^ yol N5^. \^^ 
«o^ notean in the wig, though there ii^ht \ie \.m^ii\xi\Jsi^\^ 
^nd noxv, how was I to act? mat ^ox3\^ \«^^^ ^\ ^«i ^ 
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Since tbe days of Bluebeard's wife never was creature so over- 
come by a fatal discovery ! Impossible to surmise the beinousness 
of tbe act for wbich tbe rufi&an bad been consigned to tbe bulks. It 
migbt be robbery — arson — murder ! The soi-disant Maurice might 
be a Mingrat or a Papavoine ! — and when I tbought of tbe dear 
marcbioness and Lucy Mason tbe blood became congealed in my 
veins ! If a poisoner, arsenic migbt be mingled witb the first 
drau^t be administered to anyone of us; if a tnief, the jewel-box 
was at bis mercy ; and what was worse, snould mischance occur in 
that quarter, Lucy migbt be made to bear tbe blame ! 

How, how was I to make all this as manifest to Lord and Lady^ 
XJlva as were to me those loathly letters of the alphabet — qpprobn- 

ous as tbe initials of tbe-; Order? How was I to place my 

master and mistress on tbeir guard against this convicted felon,^- 
tbe custodian of tbeir lives and properties ? Once in Italy, be 
migbt secure tbe confederacy of bis brother bravi to suppress the whole 
party; and already a gang of Fra Diavolos, Massarones, andTas- 
caroms appeared to be dancins before my eves ! A choking sensa- 
tion impeaed my breatb. Like j)oltroons during tbe prevalence of 
tbe cholera, I w^ nigb died of fnght. 

As soon as tbe miscreant bad bathed and rc-concealed bis igno- 
minious disfigurement, witb renewed borror, I saw him complete his 
course of disguisal, by resuming tbe black wig and api)lyin^ fresb 
pigments to nis moustacbios. For tbe idea of being in his arms 
again, — tbe idea of being pressed to a beart whicb was, in all pro- 
bability, a nest of vipers, and migbt be fostering murderous intentions 
against those to whom I had sworn fidelity, sufficed to sicken my 
own! 

Released, on our arrival at tbe hotel, from my horrible thraldom, I 
leapt into Lady XJlva's arms tbe moment I caught sight of her 
innocent face, as though unable to satiate myself with licking her 
hand and expressing by bark and salutation my joy at seeing her 
again. 

" Battle seems half mad to-night, my lady ! " observed Lucy, 
with a gentle smile, little surmising the cause of my exuberant 
demonstrations. 

" He is, perhaps, as glad as the rest of us to leave Paris this hot 
weather," was the languid reply of Lady Ulva. And when, a 
moment afterwards, Maurice tapped at the dressing-room door, to 
demand her ladyship's last orders for the morning, in his habitual 
tone of well-dissembled respect (how different from the voice in 
which I had recently heard him uttering his horrible imprecations !) 
I could scarcely refrain from a growl to mark my abhorrence of such 
hyprociisy. 

1 do not know that, under any circumstances, I should have 

enjoyed a long journey, in such weather, across the frightful country 

that calls itself la belle France, But with the 'gainful cousGlQ\is\\e.e& 

now weighing u^n my mind, it Tftva \.ivi\^ vas^vs^''^^- ^"^^ 

moment's restj either on my lad^a \i^^e.'& ot \s^ \fi^^ '^^^^ *»^^^ 

which occupied the comer oi lYve caxntwt^ ow^i\^f Y^?"^^^^ 

the IcAthem case of whidi served L»ox^^SVN;y.\ftx ii.^^^\.^\«w^^ ^^ 



116 THE KOYAL FAVOURITE. 

had been ffcnerons enoug:Ii to cede to my habitation the place nsnally 
occupied by his costly ne'cessaire, which now trayelled in the rumble 
Yn^—that man ! 

Though we avoided the heat of the day by a long siesta^ and 
travelling at earlv mom or nightfall, if we escaped the sun, the dust 
was still inevitable : and, among the plagues of Egypt, why was 
dust omitted ? 

Not all the glorious flowers and luscious fruits of southern climes, 
not all the blue skies or purple seas of the Mediterranean, compen- j 
sate in my opinion for the dust in so many plades their concomitant. ' 
Every sense oecomes infected by it. Eyes, ears, nose, palate, all are 
in a state of torment ; and as regards tne beauties of nature, it does 
well to talk of foaming torrents and stately mountains, the bold out- 
line of the distant hills and rich shadow of the valley ; for of the 
more proximate features of the landscape every charm is dust- 
eateii,— the foliage seared, the herbage as that of the desert ! 

In Provence, for instance, the country of the troubadours and 
King Rene,— the Canaan of France, — the land of milk and honey, 
of the olive and the vine, — during the summer months no one opens 
his ejres or mouth save on peril of ophthahnia and of eating the bread 
of grittiness for the remainder of the day. 

By the time we reached Marseilles, whence it was Lord Ulva's 
intention to make up for time lost at raris by steaming it to Genoa, 
we were all tanned as brown and yellow as the parched herbage in 
Hyde Park after a review in the dog-days ; and, though my lovely 
lady was no yachter, nor addicted to sailing in any shape, the pro- 
spect of a few days at sea seemed positively reviving. 

The first person I encountered on the staircase of the hotel at 
Marseilles was Breitenstein, the Kammerdiener of the prince of Saxe 
Krautland, who was proceeding to Italy with his governor; and the 
ingenuous and childliie joy evinced by the young prince at sight of 
our familiar faces in a land of strangers so delighted Lord Ulva that 
he expressed his satisfaction, a VAnglaise, by asking the honour of 
his serene highness's company to dinner. 

When the deed was done, I suspect it was as promptly repented : 
for Lady Ulva, dear creature, was now in delicate health, produced 
by her delicate situation; and, being fatigued with her journey, 
would have greatly preferred a tete-a-tete with her lord. But it was 
too late ! The learned baron, eager to curtail an item in his travel- 
ling budget, had accepted his lordship's invitation almost before it 
had escapea his lips ; and when they made their appearance in our 
salon, and my master perceived how warm a flush of cordiality had 
overspread the prince's usually sallow cheek, from the excitement of 
meeting those whom he esteemed his friends, he felt almost ashamed 
of the hollowness of his hosmtality. 

JEnglish people, especially English people of Lord Ulva's age and 

grade, are apt to mdvlge in the naVit oi c^Wm^ e^w^jiUwtg a bore, till 

everything becomes so. Nothing mote coT[\moTi\V'KCL\a\\^^;\^^^s:^^^ 

VAUJtjr by inviting royal personages to UAeVt \iOM«»e&\ %jA>(Jsieis3a^^ 

2t anew by calling them "bores." ^Viexeaa^ ^>^^ ^JwtvT^ 

sliated on themselves and their umtatioTiB^XJtLei ^opo^Xsfc^X*^^ 
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to raise a cry against treachery, and fancy themselves ill-used. But 
this by-the-bve ; for highnesses, whether serene or royal, are no guests 
for mjcheml/ 

But if that ingenuut puer, the lank, sallow prince, were improved 
in appearance by the warmth of feeling that glowed through his 
cheeks, and imparted to his vague and divergent eyes the depth of 
colour of a bunch of forget-me-nots and earnestness of one of 
Goethe's romances, the governor was equally improved by being 
seen on ground less exclusive than that oi Wigmore Castle ; where 
he had been afraid to sit or stand, to be silent or open his mouth, 
lest he should infringe some ima»nary rule of etiquette. 

By the injudicious selection ot the party invited by the duke of 
Wigmore to meet the young prince, moreover, the governor had been 
kept in perpetual hot water. Between his dread lest his illustrious 
pupil should imbibe the tastes and habits of the count vonTrichsten- 
stein, whom he regarded as a disg[race to the empire, the worsfopos- 
sible s|^imen of the worst possible school not of Young Germany, 
but of loung r<w/w»i all over the world, — and his fear lest the plea- 
sure of meeting a countrywoman and speaking his own language 
should render the prince too sensible to the charms of the pretty 
countess. — the distracted Herr Baron had led much such a me as 
Moustache must have undergone while learning to dance, — a far 
worse than is implied in the usual term of " the life of a dog." 

But some Teutonic providence had borne him harmless. An 
entertainment far more liberally and carefully served to an English 
milor than to a German prince, promoted the hilarity of the tittle 
party ; and, under the influence of sparkling Ay^ the young prince 
gazed with such expressive intensity upon the fair marchioness, that 
the g^ovemor might have relapsed into his former fancies, but that he 
was 3ust then borne along bv the torrent of his own eloquence con- 
cerning a tour which he and his august charge had been making in 
the Pyrennees, including a recent visit to Toulon. 

As soon as I had courage to withdraw my attention from the plate 
of minced chicken daily prepared for me by order of the marchioness, 
the first thing I heard was the baron describing their visit to the 
Bqgne! 

les ! to the Bagne of Toulon ;^ and in honour of our illustrious 
guest, Maurice, iVQforgat echame^ was actually waiting at table ! 

Lord Ulva persisted in defiberately crunching his olives; while 
the baron entered into the impressive details of an execution at the 
gaUeys which he had been fortunate enough" to witness. And 
thrilling, indeed, they were ! 

" When an event of this terror-striking nature occurs au bagrie** 
said he, "produced by a second outrage, while under condemnation, 
against the life, for instance, of a fellow forgot (the man whose life- 
taking toe witnessed had, in a bootless attempt at escape, assassinated 
an omcer), the whole population oi \\ie bctgne \^ ^&"SR;«i^^V.» ^scsw^ 
out in ranks under the appropriate \oc8^ ^\iL\JsiOT^\«^ 
coloured vauforms, announcing ttiea -vanowa \«st«^ ^^^v^'*^^'^^^^? 
imdjbe pemlty-term of gnilt-expm^oxL ae^et^i ^^^\\ ^^»^ 
oontrolment of the passions oi tke \ieflvo\x& esroaa-^^^^.^*^^ ^^=^^ 
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tlie cBDnon o[ the] fortress are also drawn ont, loaded, and pointed ' 
from all quarters at tliose doomed ontrage-doera : and if tempted 
into outbreak or rescue, the slklitest signal would suffice to sweep 
the whole multitude from the lace of the earth. And so powerful i 
is the effect of finding themselves thus doubl; in the presence of 
death, positively as regards the law-cotideraned culprit, specnlatively I 
as r^rds those fearful engines of destruction, that when the 
wretched heing, pinioned, shorn, shrived, prieat-attended, mmh- 
tion-beaet, haggard, ghastly, hopeless, helpless, was paraded b; files | 
of geiid' amies, between long lines oi forgati on their kneea, instead 
of the blasphemies and bowlings that might have been expected to 
issue from such a congregation of fiends, such an arm; of thieves, 
assassins, violators, swindlers, and hj their infraction of all law 
divine or human, profaners in their proper persons of the thrice 
holy imape of God, all was so still, so still, that on the coming of 
the «ondemaed jou might have heard a pin drop ! Gott in Hinmel, 
my lord and lady,— what a scene ! Thousands of human beings on 
their knees as one man, one mass, one degraded clod! so that the 
heavy tread of the down-looking, bare-footed criminal, and the 
jangUng of the ^nd'armea' trailing- scabbards, as with drawn sabres 
they preceded nis approach, were as audible in the midst of that 
cowed multitude, as though in the death-ailence of the wilderness !" 

So lugubrious was the countenance and so harsh the voice with 
which the baron uttered his narration, that all present shuddered as 
they listened. Nay, so pale grew the cheek of the susceptible 
marchioness, that Lord Ufva was tempted to check the communica- 
tive vem of nis guest by a peevish rejoinder. 

"Por my part," said he, "I have little sympathy for the assize 
court and scaffold ; aud am content to let the laws of human justice 
take their course. I look upon mistaken leniency on such points as 
guilty of as many murders as the Brinvilliers, or the Bremen poisoner, 
or Morrison's pills. The moment a nan's knife has been aimed at 
the breast of a fellow-creature, I would cage him for life like a wild 
beast. Of those by whom blood has been spilled, let the blood bo 
spilled in return!" 

lb At this declaration, poor Lady tJlva grew paler than before \ and 
the ghastliness of even the mild heredity prmce looked dissent. 

" In this country," resumed Lord TJIya, one is forced to m^e up 
one's mind on the subject of brigands, before one ventures to stray 
to Terracina or visit Fo^um. If attacked by a ruffian of that de- 
scription, I would shoot him like a dog ; and were one of them to 
take refuge from the tbirri under my roof, as occurred some years 

a(EO to Lord A , I would surrender him to the hands of justice 

with as Utile scruple as I should feel in killing a scorpion. Maurice! 
du Chambertin ! " 
Aad I protest to goodness that the fellow filled his master's glass 
with a haad steady enough to have lTaocACBa5WcCatMit\Sa.V. 
"/ can scarcely express to jou, «i3 ieei krci!" Tesamei^w,>fl3ssi^ 
after refreshing Bis learned throat wifti 8. Wmijet o^ -eK^ ■nw^i>*«'i 
beven^. "how strange a reiralsion it PW?»^'^^>^:^:S 
*&»« ^ ius serene hilbiess. to cmetse m-to ** B«(a\iB« ts^a^m 
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by the christian company of honest men, after existing for hours in 
face of all that is most crime-spotted in the dregs of human nature ; 
thousands of fallen fellow- creatures on whose scared brows is placed 
a several mark, as on the forehead of Cain, that whatever man lay 
hands upon him, shall take and slav !" 

At that moment, a dish of salade d'ananas was offered to the 
eloquent governor by the firm hand and unaltered voice of Maurice ! 
But nothing would silence the prosiness of a seccatore to whom ver- 
bosity' was v^gagnepain! 

" If your lordship had ever the ill-fortune," resumed he, " to be 
confined^ in sultry weather, amidst a noisome crowded popular 
assemblage, in a narrow chamber, reeking, defiled, tumultuous, 
disgustin?, and mah'gnant, and find yourself, by sudden release, 
translatea to the pure buoyancy of the summer atmosphere ; over 
your head the lauAing blue skies and ethereal canopy of Heaven ; 
under your feet, the^ green-springing turf enamelled with flowers ; 
around you, space, joy, freedom, action-uncontracted and breath- 
unshackled freedom, — you will understand our sensations of ecstasy 
on emerging from the soul-oppressing durance of the Bagne of 
Toulon!" 

And all this time, as I said before, Maurice, with the ineffaceable 
T. F. branded on his shoulder, stood respectfully waiting behind the 
speaker's chair ! 

If during the lon»-windedness of the Herr Baron, or Lord XJlva's 
more abrupt and incisive threats, a spark kindled in the depths of his 
dark eyes^ — so overhung by their br9ws that they could only be self- 
lighted, like the cavern incrusted withjprecious stones described by 
Apuleius, or the mind of the Right Hon. Lord Brougham, — that 
inward fire was perceptible only to the keen observation of Rattle ! 

The little dog was, as usual, the Solomon of the party ! 



CHAPTER XIX. 

EvEKY one who entertains tlie pretension of writing or talking 
well, is sure, in the course of his lire, to have a shy at llome. Most 
people, indeed, are content to say ditto to Corinne, who talked prose 
run mad ; or EustacCj who wrote poetry grown tame ; or,try to get 
up a little sentimentality. 

But allow me, dearpublic, to add that, if no longer what it was in 
the olden time, the Internal City scarcely resembles what it was in 
the days of Corinne. I must do it the justice to declare that, so far 
from bein^ &ddicted to the blues, I never ^^x^ ^ e\\.^^'Y\X\V.'$&^x'i\KCw- 
si'oa to;beneSt of clergy. Instead oi tro\3i\iYvn» Vl^^I ^^\^ ^jjsi^^^^is* 
for poets, the only person crowned, in my memoY^ , Vj ^^^^^^^"^^ 
A °SZH. ^ s^pond-rate opera-dancer. :, ^ 

And then, instead of the Niobe oi "NatvoiiS, eicC^vVASV'i..^ ^^^^'^ 
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by Byron, a *' voiceless woe," slie is a gn^eater scold, and shriller of 
intonation than the most whist-playing dowager of May Fair ! I 
know not whether Wisdom cries in her streets; but it is undeniable 
that everybody else does. 

We visited it after loitering away the hot weather at a pleasant 
villa on the Amo. By the discharge of their painful duties at Genoa, 
the spirits of Lord Ulva and his wife became too depressed for a 
hasty prosecution of their Journey ; and having determined that her 
ladyship's confinement, which was fo occur about Christmas, should 
take place at Bome, they resolved to spend the early portion of the 
intenm, Italianly, in villeggiatura. 

It goes to my heart to speak unkindly of the marchioness, to whose 
good qualities, when Lady Jane, I did such amnle justice ; more 
particularly since, by abusing my mistress, I shall appear to have 
imbibed one of the vilenesses of menial life. I cannot, nowever, but 
admit that I consider it a proof of a callous heart and imintdligent 
mind, never to have surmised the cause of my restlessness when 
sentenced to remain at home with Lucy, during her vi^ts to the 
Elorentine palaces of my ancestors. Some hope of retracing in the 
Athens of Italy reminiscences of my ancient Ime, had animated the 
dreariest moments of my tour — ^had reconciled me to the dust of 
France, the fleas of Italy, to drought, garlic, fustiness. and fatigue. 
Over roads as rugged as the verse of Victor Hugo, not a whine nad 
I uttered ; swallowing my affronts and the worst of fricots with the 
stoicism of a Cato. And now that the hour had struck for my com- 
pensation, instead of being enabled to visit the halls or sepulchres of 
the illustrious patrons of my forefathers, no sooner was the carriage 
ordered at Schreiber's to convey Lord and Lady Ulva on their round 
of lionizing, than the hoUow voice of Maurice exhorted me, in the 
words of Lady Macbeth, " To bed— to bed ! " 

Such contumelious usa^e was as though a legitimate descendant of 
Sully were Idi/aisant pted de grue at the gates of the old castle at 
Pau; while his less privileged fellow-travellers proceeded to do 
homage to the cradle of Henri IV. 

In these credulous days of general incredulity— "an age terrified at 
scepticism, but destitute of faith " — the self-same folks who believe 
in mesmerism and the cold-water cure, — the music of Balfe and sauces 
of Lopresti, — deny the existence of Swiss home-sickness, and of that 
only universal language— /flf voix du sang ! For my part, / believe in 
the voice of nature as implicitly as in that of Lablache, — ^however 
much the worse for wear ; and can scarcely describe my emotions on 
first setting foot in the Lung* Arno. 

Some years ago, an honourable English family of high foreign 
extraction visited Paris for the purpose of renewmg their ancestral 
connexions, in abeyance from the time of the Norman conquest. The 
several branches oi the ancient house had retained, meanwhile, in the 
two countries, an equality of distmction.*, the French count beins; a 
peer of France, the English gent\einaxL «k ^^>^i \aKc^"?st ^ J^. 
Jkment But although the desceiidaa\.% oi ^i^^ft oYv^fiaS. ^W\aS^'^\ 
for the iapse of eight centuries, ioxmd^em^j^^e^^J^^^^ 
rath as irrefragable as ever Wed feom\5s«^^vB^ ^^ ^\^nxv^< 
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thai; ike physiognomy and figure of the English M.P. presented, 
feature by feature, as strong a resemblance to the portraits of his 
kindred of the intervening ages, — many of whom bein^ historical per- 
sonages, had been limned by the first artists of their time— as well as 
of their French representative, as though his blood were pure from 
Saxon interminglement. There be stood among his unknown relations, 
living and dea(L as palpably one of their race as lof the august family 
painted by Sir Peter Paul Rubens ! 

If this be the case as regards physical nature, it is little to be 
doubted that the idiosvncrasy (though the fact be less easy of iden- 
tification) exhibits similar identity. I am straying, however, from my 
subject to the brink of the terrible pecipice ot metaphysics; an 
abyss far more alarming than that of the Leucadian steep or Tarpeian 
rock : the latter being as easy to jump as the ha-ha of Kensington 
Gardens, so that a Shetland pony would take it without winking 1 

My feelings on this interesting point were wholly disregarded; 
and when I managed to escape on one occasion from the surveillance 
of Lucy, and make my way as far as the gates of the Palazzo Pitti, 
with a degree of ingenuity and perseverance worthy of Benyowski or 
Baron Trenck, I was seized, ere I could perpetrate my entrance, by 
the ogre-like gripe of Maurice, who hstd been despatched to my 
rescue, and beaten till 1 resembled in colour and consistency one of 
. those anomalous foreign dainties with Italian and German names, 
sold by Morel to figure in slices at bachelor breakfasts or bachelor- 
slaying picnics. No more filial piety left in me the following day, 
than in an Egyptian mummy ! 

Perhaps it might be my bruises,— ^perhaps the overpowering 
summer atmosphere of Italy, which inspired me with such delight in 
the charming villa into which we retreated for the two ensuing 
months. Now that, having surveyed mankind and dogkind from 
China to Peru, wid traversed a considerable portion of the earth's 
surface, 1 am entitled to consider myself something of a cosmopolite. 
1 have no hesitation in asserting that the most luxurious hour allotted 
to human enjoyment in this world, is the brief twilight of an Italian 
day ; in a garden of glossy evergreens, crowned by a marble terrace, 
and reflecting itself in the waters of a glassy stream, now curled into 
a lightsome ripple by the morning breeze— now mirror- like and still, 
as though listening, like oneself, to the mellifluous warbling of the 
nightingales in the adjoining thickets of ilex and myrtle. 

1 could scarcely persuade myself, while fixing my eyes upon Lord 
and Lady Ulva as they wandered hand-in-hand along the stately 
balustrade of the terrace, or wound loiteringly towards the Amo down 
the boschetti or along the covered walks, like one of the happy couples 
described by Bocaccio and still existent on some faded canvas of 
Titian, that they were the same creations of conventional life which 
had found pleasure in flaunting their effeminate dandyism and silly 
sentimentautv, day after day, hour after hour, in the vul^^ ^uhlLcit^ 
oiHydeFarkl 

Tbey now seemed to have alighted ui^ii \)di^ s^Jsi'et^ ^w^^-^^sssisSi.'^^ 

tiem by nature,— and so did 1. My race ^«& cSi'c^iaX^ Vst*^^^" 

smtiena of the aimny east,— for tke 6«l-re8piro olYNsa^scsss^ v^si'^ 
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not for the fog. and mist, and mud, and sleet, and rain, and snllenness 
of the liumid climate of Northern Europe : — and it was a wanton act 
on the part of Mary de Medicis to bestow poor Bijou on a prince of 
the house of Stuart ; who, though banished his hyperborean country, 
retained even a chance of being restored to the damp throne of his 
ancestors. 

The only drawback, in short, upon my more than happiness, my 
beatitude, at the Villa Verdasti, was the consciousness that so long 
as we abode there, the family was doubly in the power of the ruflBan i 
to whose superintendence its isolated household was confided. Three 
Italians, selected by himself, composed its complement, independent 
of the out-door servants, who slept apart from the house, over the 
stables, and so detached was the villa in all its interests and arrange- 
ments, that the inhabitants might have been massacred three times 
over without exciting the notice of the local authorities. 

The court-yard, it is true, was guarded by a grim old mastiif. But 
the animal, who was past all work, and whose good-nature had 
droi)ped out with its teeth, could do nothing but' growl. Brobbo often 
reminded me, indeed, of the poor old " Spectator " grinning to show 
the fangs it no longer possesses ; more especially when Lady tJlva 
approached the kennel, when the strug:gle Dctween submission and 
savageness reminded me of the excmciating struggles apparent in 
that senile periodical, in pronouncing sentence on some popular work, 
wliich it has not the generosity to praise, or courage to condemn. For 
it has now good reason to remember of those it has wantonly injured, 
that " castigata remordent .^ " 

But the more unguarded his masters, the ^eater the vigilance of 
Battle. The London police (the patent thief-takers of the civilized 
universe), declare that a far better security against burglars than bolt 
or bar, is a little yelping dog : and lean positively assert that, during 
the two months we remainea at Villa Verdasti, I slept like a chan- 
cellor of the exchequer, with one eye open. My life was a perpetual 
watch. I became skin and bone — or rather skin only ; for m bone, I 
should at any time be beaten out of the field by a full-grown lark. 

Judge, therefore, anxious reader, what became mjr anguish of 
spirit, when Lady "Ulva, rendered irritable by her situation, declared 
one morning, at breakfast, that, my rustlings in the night being 
insupportable, thenceforward I was to sleep in Lucy's room, in 
another wing of the house ! I thought I could perceive a wicked 
glance of triumph brighten the dark eyes of Maurice at the announce- 
ment ; and, conscious that, in renouncing my fidelity of guardianship, 
my dear lady forfeited her sole security, 1 considered ner doom as 
sealed. The Whigs, on their departure from Downing Street, could 
not have felt more commiseratingly that all was up with the Queen ! 
I tried, indeed^ to soften her determination by a vivacious display 
of affection; Jeapingupon her lap with the most importunate caresses, 
and fixing upon her face the fond eyes m^\v\^V^«c^'^«ce gathering. 
^utj absorbed in herself and her lord, s\ve ^n^^X^^^tlx^w^K^Xs^'^V^^ 
^eed of Hai tie ; nor could there be a stxoxv^et ^xqq.1 ^vJOftfc ^\>^tJ-^ 
'^my attachmenL than that 1 loved \vet ^"^^ ;^«!F^,.H ^^>^ 
'edileotion in my Vavour give place \^ a moxe 0««X^«^1 ^^^^^ 
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Installed in Lucy's room, my anxieties were redoubled. My quick 
ear was constantly on the alert, to catch the smallest movement in 
the house. If the wind but stirred the broad leaves of some tulip- 
trees, that grew in a comer of the courtyard near the house, I was 
on my feet. When the air was tranquil, and sound there was none, 
the very stillness alarmed me ; and as I lay, trembling in every limb, 
at the foot of Lucj's bed, I used to fancy— perforce of listening and 
listening in the midnight darkness so fearfully instinct with ten-ors — 
that I cou\d feel some person stealthily approach the bed, and pass a 
hand searchingly over our faces. I was getting, in short, as nervous 
as the fine lady victims of sal-volatile ana hyson tea. 

But either tne growling mastiff, though toothless as Christabelle's, 
or my own yelp, or the Mantons of my noble master, which were 
kept in his diamber constantly charged, — Lord TJlva, because living 
in an Italian villa, having fortunately taken to doing a bit of Byron, 
and shObting at a mark, — restrained his evil intentions. My eye was 
constantly upon him. For everjr day, after those terrible nights, I 
rose with the oppressive conviction that it might be the one selected 
for his murderous purpose. If Maurice looked heated or anxious, 
my own blood became equally fevered ; if cool and self-possessed, I 
fancied him nerve-strung by desperation. If he did but sharpen a 
knife, I felt as thoudi the keen edge were at my throat ! 

On one occasion, I saw him take from his bosom a small packet, 
and carefully examine the contents, — then, after looking round to 
ascertain that no one was observing him, cautiously replace it in his 
vest; and that day, as he was waiting at dinner, every time the 
miscreant offered wine to my poor dear lady, I contrived, by barking 
and flying at his feetj to attract so much attention towards him, that 
if it were his intention to mingle poison with her cup, it was signally 
defeated. I was a little disconcerted, however, by the subsequent 
discovery that the mysterious packet contained only a dose of 
calcined magnesia ! 

But my fears, if premature, were not wholly groundless. One 
evening, after dinner, instead of following Lord and Lady TJlva as 
usual into the gardens, to frolic before them as they descended the 
Boschetti, or repose at their feet, while they sat musmg side by side, 
near a tank where the water-lilies unfolded casket-like their vrovy 
leaves to reveal their golden treasures ; or watching the gelid stream 
go by, from the marble landing-steps to which their boat was moored, 
—having been wholly sleepless the preceding night, — a nuit blanche, 
painful as the insomnies of Madame du Deffand, 1 remained stationary 
m a comer of the sofa in the saloon, dreaming, as exiles, whether dog 
or man, are apt to do, — of home ! 

Now I seemed to be carousing with Jasmin, B6chameil, and Brei- 
tenstein, at Wigmore Castle ; — now, junketing with Ernest, at the 
Athol;— now. wandering beside the broad Serpentine, under the 
guidance of J3ilJ Sims; — always amOTi^XXii'CT^r"^^^^^'^^^''*''^^^^ 
o/ /ear and Joathing. .. , - 

My condition itesembled, ixidec^, x^^Vet ^ ^\fiiy«^ A>^^lS 
than of natural slumber; and ^«A «ai w\fc >^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^ 
mterrogatmgme, I ahould liove^ b^xi, ^W3fe««sa»> ^v^ ^ 
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specifics for maladies pronounced mortal by the whole College of 
Physicians, or accurately to describe the state of the railway market 
in Mexico or Calcutta. For just as my dreams depicted my former 
owner, Mr. Roper, in the act of feloniously^iserting his hand into the 
velvet aumoniere of the poor duchess of Wigmore, and L started up 
to give the alarm, the first obiect that saluted my waking eyes was 
Maurice,-Hiuietly seated besiae the sofa-table,— in full possession of 
the little ivorv basket that served as aumoniere to the dear mar- 
chioness ; cooll:^ taking an impression in wax of three little golden 
keys, one of which I knew to be that of the precious jewel-box f 

in vain I barked— in vain endeavoured to bite ; with the view of 
disturbing his fiagitious operations. After fruitlessly attempting te 
silence me by a cufiP, he seized me by the neck, and, swinging me out 
upon the terrace and closing the French windows behind me, deli- 
berately resumed his operations ! 

My first idea was to alarm my lady. Bounding from slope te 
slope, till at length in my headlong speed I rolled over and oyer down 
the steep like the mysterious dwarf m Yathek, I attained Lord and 
Lady Utva at their favourite spot ; seated hand in hand beside the 
river, reasoni^ig, as lovers reason, of life and death, of love and im- 
mortality, in a strain that might have imparted lessons to Petrarch, 
Shelley, or Bulwer. 

As I flew barking towards them, they evidently thought me a 
nuisance, for breaking the charm of their delicious reveries a deux; and 
I had the mortification of hearing Algernon observe to his wife, while 
a glow of exacerbation tinged his still effeminately fair cheek, — 
" What a bore that dog is growingl " 

As to affording them the slightest insight into the cause of my 
disturbance or their own danger, how was it to be done P While they 
sat there, interchanging theii* thrilling words and melting glances, — 
poor "infatyated" younff people,— the treacherous act was accom- 
plished; ana from that day, knowing the property of my master to 
be doubly in jeopardv, I kept double watch, ineither slept nor ate ; 
and when we quitted the villa Yerdasti for Home, in the month of 
October, I tow to Jem that my poor frame was attenuated as 
Job's. 

Such was the cause of my unobservant listlessness on our southern 
journey. The most exquisite scenery had little attraction for one 
whose long ears were perforce pricked up through the night, to certify 
that the bfind mole heard not a foot-fall; and whose weary eyes were 
consequently closed all day. 

Once esconced in the carriage, the jewel-case being safe in the 
oi)posite comer and the courier in the rumble, no considerable 
mischief was to be apprehended ; and it was tkere only I lay on a bed 
of roses ! 

" Men travel with different views, sua cuique voluntas/' observes a 
famous tourist. The object of my exi^ed\\.\oxL %e,««!Ad ta be simply 
tliat of a Bow Street runner ; but "LoidiTSVi^i^^Veft. >Osi^ xwSfiJSNsSw^ 
purpose of his was fully accomp\is\ied, laoro^ ^^s^^^^^^^s^Hw^ 
rionthaof conjugal happiness amon^je&^MXim^ ^^^^^^^^^^^ 
irrtJe requires some Utile ^veisi&caUoii,^^^ €«w&^s««^Vi^ 
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antiquarianism ; a disease by which young and old are liable to be 
severely attacked on visiting Italy, unless previously inoculated by a 
careful inspection of the collections of the British Museum, Anasta- 
tatius Hope, or the Erench Musee, 

Lord XJlvaj whose adolescence had been absorbed by the study of 
horses and dress, was, I foresaw, likdv to take the disease in its most 
.virulent form. l)uring our stay at Florence, Maurice had performed 
one of the duties of his counerate, by introducing a sham Abbate, 
having sham medals to dispose of ; who emitted, day after day, a rig- 
marole concerning the arts and institutions of the Etrurians, — worthv 
of the Cosmogony man in the " Vicar of Wakefield,"— by which 
the poor young lord was so thoroughly bemarvelled that, could he 
have had his 9wn way, he would nave travelled with an army of 
pioneers, and, like Timon after his downfall, spent his life in digging. 

On quitting the Villa Verdasti, nothing would serve him but we 
must proceed to Volterra, for the purchase of Etruscan pottery ; — 
though one might as well attempt to find a good French cook at Paris, 
or a nne turbot at Bri^ghton. Some years hence, perhaps, the defi- 
ciency may be remedied ; a company having been established at no 
freat distance from Arezzo, for the manufacture of fictile vases, to be 
uried in the hills of Portone and Monte Bradone, for the purpose 
of being dug up again by Great British and Muscovite Dilettanti (the 
only cavalieri paganti of the antiquarian species ! But in mp time 
you might as well have looked for Etruscan vases on Primrose Hill, 
or in Colebrook Dale, as among the ransacked ipoaei of Volterra. 

Poor dear Lord Ulva fancied himself sufficiently amused, however, 
in poring over the fragments of the Guamacci museum^ and Palazzo 
Giorgi ; full of ecstacies concerning lids of sarchophagi, remarkable 
only tor the clumsiness of their sculpture, and a figure oi Polyphemus, 
hurling a rock at Ulysses, and having two eyes in its head. As 
though the rubbish of four thousand years ago possessed any other 
value than that of tending to prove that our mere eternelle, the 
sempervirent earth, has survived kingdoms, dynasties, nations, and 
creeds — ^the gods oi our early worship— the tyrannies of our maturer 
endurance ! 

How the venerable grandame must laugh, metliinks, at the sauci- 
ness of the myrmidons who take her august name in vain as their 
utmost standard of degradation ;— calling this fellow " a clod of the 
valley,'* — the other, "a man of mud^" and talking so contume- 
liously of dust to dust, and the nothingness of the sons of clay ! 
Every spring doth she put forth the blossoms of her beauty, — smile 
in renovated verdure, and bring forth her fruits in due season, bright 
with the unchanging favour and grace of her Creator: while rational 
man, accountable man, ennobled man struts his frivolous hour upon 
her surface; — finding sufficient purpose and pastime in surmising 
whether, four thousand years ago, the Etrurians were justified in 
depicting their fabulous giants witb a coM^V^ oi ^1^^^ 

lam afraid I shall pass for a littVe dogmaX'\Ci«\\ ^\AS5«^^\^''^ ^csxv^^ 
taneful vale," bartaroUes were expec\^d Itom xsv^ \^\Xv^;t '^^^s^.'^ 
discords of archeology. But the solitudes ol >^V^ N*^^;;^ "^^^ , 
done wonders for the developmeut ot la^ p^ci^^l • ^ ^^^^ 
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solitude" says an able writer, "sont deux jpumances ffraves, qui 
mcttent en regard le chien physique et le chien iutellectuel^ ei les force a 
juger Vun V autre," And were I, instead of indulging in autobiogra- 
pnical vanities, to favour the world with Battle's 'Tiieditatious on 
the Etnirian tombs," a new Oxford Review or Old Gentleman's Ma- 
gazine might be established on the strength of pretended criticisms 
upon the work ; containing as many ells of quotation from my pages, 
as a tailor's coat of the superfine Saxon cloth of his customers. 

Ere we quitted Yolterra, I had the happiness of admiring 
a monument as sacred to the memory of tne house of Medici, 
as the glorious chapel I had been deemed, unworthy to enter. Li 
Lord Ulva's visit to the celebrated dungeon of // Mastio, he ^as 
escorted by Maurice, who (the atmosphere of prisons nroducing some 
confusion m his mind) inadvertently carried me in nis arms : thus 
affording me the gratification of measuring the greatness of Cosmo 
di Medici by one of the grand standards of princely power and 
popular subjection, — the ferocity of his prisons. 

The latej grand duke of Tuscany is said to have exclaimed, on 
visiting these tombs for living men, — " Foco per Pififemo, ma troppo 
per prigione ! " and forthwith condemned them to disuse ;— a leniency 
oy which he not only betrayed the decadence of his power, but 
aggravated its enfeeblement. 

At Wigmore Castle, I had been steeped to the very lips in Toryism 
of too vitriolic an astringency to indulge in the weak leaning of the 
age towards a maudlin and pernicious pliilanthropy. When it becomes 
a question whether bad men are to die that good men ma^ live, 
or good men be sacrificed in order to preserve the lives of a few 
ruflSans, I am decidedly of the hanging committee. It was by tlie 
club of Hercules, and not by a stick of baiiey-sugar that the world 
was freed of its monsters. 

Let Victor Hugo, therefore, write brilliant essays against Capital 
Punishment, and let Sir Hesketh Fleetwood translate them ; but as a 
matter of 'Christian mercy and the general security of human life, 
there is far more evidence of clemency in the occasional use of the 
rope and guillotine than in ten thousand reprieves. 

A hiss from the gallery, as I live ! I cannot help it ! I speak as a 
dog of Medicean origin might be expected to speak. It ye want 
democratic claptrap, ye lean unwashed artificers ! go seek it of Lady 
Rosamel's vulgar terrier. I, be pleased to remember, am at this 
present writing a Royal Favourite 1 

But my readers will probably be as eager as I was to arrive at the 

Papal city : some, to prose about the yellow Tiber and the Coliseum ; 

some, to coat about red coats and the English foxhounds. Rome 

has always been a favourite halting-place of the English caravan \ far 

beyond tne bounds of scamphood, and auspicious to the pretensions 

of dinner-givers and custodians of caste; and above all, boasting 

a corps diplomatique (the electric telegranh of ^lite society), ex- 

empted from the authority and supietaac^ oi\Xiea ^^^ra. ^\a\». nS-ss!*.,- 

ingan ambassador and ambassadiesa, everj gtwj.\.V$t^«sA^c«s&»V^ 

yf Great Britain is privileged to iancy \\\ma€^ ««.^\eaifc m ^ «flS^, 

-hedged only by our ex-electoxiaX cx.-toti^^o^ ^ll^asi^^^t. 
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Wc Found there the usual allotment of English society ; i.e. a few 
Catholic families expanded into full bloom and bearing, in place of 
tlie pinched and crabbed insi^ificance into which they are forced in 
England, like a tortoise into its shell, by the influence of Protestant 
mistrust, an honourable young couple or two, on whom their wed- 
ding-rings did not yet set easy, — and an honourable old one or two, 
economizing their Christmas hospitalities by a winter abroad ; the 
families of half a dozen country baronets, rubbmg off the cubhood of 
the junior branches, and the families of a few parvenus^ profiting by 
the universal melee of continental life, to steal edgewise into society. 

By each and all, the Ulvas were warmly welcomed; more es- 
pecially when Lady Surcingle, who, as a far-Jatine countess, had for 
a moment trembled for the precedence she had previously main- 
tained, discovered that it was not my mistress's intention to fatigue 
herself by going into the world ; while Lord Ulva won golden 
opinions, by a declaration of his intention to establish a hunting 
stable, and assist in the naturalization of sportsmanship and slang 
in the fallen empire of the Csesars. 

A sad disappointment this to poor Jane, who evidently expected 
that the uxorious tete-a-tete of the Villa Verdasti was to last for 
ever, and whose subterfuge of apprehending fatigue from the 
exertions of dissipation, was a mere pretext for the selfish enjoyment 
of domestic peace. But, alas! the difference was soon apparent 
between a sojourn where she had no rivals in her husband's atten- 
tion but a pedantic Abbate and lively little dog, and a city swarming 
with men of his own degree, and tastes, and pursuits ; where it 
would have required absolute churlishness to rebut the advances of 
Christchurch chums and Melton comrades, by all of whom he was 
welcomed with open arms and overflowing bumpers. 

N'en deplaise a sa charmante epotise^ he certainly lost nothing by 
restoration to the society of his own sex. Indolence and coaxing had 
threatened to renew his former habits of effeminacy; and before 
the end of ten days, his improvement was perfected by a severe fall 
from his horse in a famous run in the Campagna, and a severe relajise 
into champagne and chicken hazard, including a famous run on Tor- 
Ionia. Lord Ulva was not only becoming "Algy" again, but, in 
bachelor parlance, " a famous good fellow," a thing which the hap- 
piest of men sometimes forgets now to be. 

Like Valeria, pending the heroic feats of Coriolanus. Lady Ulva, 
meanwhile, remanied at home, and stitched. But stitcliing, though 
it may suffice for the happiness of a woman who is happy, plunges 
one who is out of spirits, still lower in the dumps : a fact apparently 
well known to the sex, for no sooner was my mistress's depression a 
matter of notoriety, than her fair countrywomen would no longer let 
her stitch in peace ; but came persecuting her with officious con- 
dolences on the neglect of her husband. 

" Humana cosa e V haver compasmm deQli a^itti I " ?»«.^^ B^<iama^ 

hi the opening ptige of his " Decameron." l^uX. ^>3:!t^^ \\\^ ^^ ^^-^ 

sign of compassion to come and ta\k «t Twom^xi \si ^^"^s^ ^^"^ 

pJea that she is dying of emui ? OVid, ai. oucfc Wi^ ^«s:^^«2w^«5;; 

and bitter satirist of the sex, assek^ \ivevt \^rX«s.\ \.^^^«« 
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to be of so irresistible a nature^ that the Boman women of bia t:xrn 
could not refrain from chatterme, even when offering up & ^sacri^^' 
to the Goddess of Silence. But X confess I had not the remo-f^^;^ 
notion of the capabilities of feminine garrulity, till I listened tc^ ij^e 
iabotage of the fashionable magpies who beset my poor dear ^ntle 
lady. 

There were the ladies Maria and Sophia Semiton, who, when not 
singing out of tune, were talking out of time, or giggling out of 
place ; caring for nothing but music, which showed itseB somewhat 
ungrateful for a preference that was decidedly Vkpasnon nuUheureuse; 
ana there was Lady Surcingle, who, having alienated the affectiona 
of her husband by a temper as bitter as a north-easter, derived some 
solace from tr^g to render every other menage as joyless as her 
own ; three weird women, never weary of stimulating the conjugal 
discontents which, almost unknown to herself, were arising in &e 
breast of Lady Ulva ! 

" You cannot imagine, dear Jane,'* cried the countess (who, being 
a thousandth cousin of Lady Wormingtom, assumed the privileges crt 
intimacy), " what a relief it is to me, your passing the winter here." 

" Ana yet I fear I shall have very little power of contributing to ■ 
your amusement." replied Lady Ulva, with the weary air and feeble 
voice that usually bespeak forbearance towards the languor of an 
invalid. 

" I was not thinking of amusement ! But before you came, my 
dear, I enjoyed the unenviable notoriety of being wife to the hardest 
rider and drinker in Bome ; and now, Lord Ulva beats Surcingle by 
a neck ! " 

" You should rather congratulate yourself, my dear Lady Sur- 
cingle/' interrupted Lady Mary Semiton, "that Lord Surcingle has 
pursuits of any kind to occupy his time. What a nuisance is a man 
who, like Sir Henry Bingley, is always dawdling by his wife's fire* 
side/--an effectual bar to pleasant music, or rational conversation." 

" But surely there is a medium between being always at home, and 
«e!7^r/" observed Lady Ulva, in a low voice. 

" How is a man to be at home, either day or night, who is absorbed 
by horses and j)lay!" retorted Lady Surcingle. "ExceptionatUs Blank 
told me last night (when he came in so late to the Freneh embassy), ' 
that he had left Lord Ulva and Surcingle at Bodomont Bragge's, 
engaged over head and ears at lansquenet, while «w were waitmg for 
them at the Vaud6monts'." 

"Lord Ulva mentioned in the morning that he shoidd not go to . 
Madame de Vaud^mont's," pleaded poor Jane. ** We know so few 
people here, that those little diplomatic parties afford him no amuse- 
ment. Even in London, Ulva was never a party man." 

" But you ought to have made him^ so, by g(Mng out yourself, and 
compelVmg him to form proper acquaintances," persisted Lady Sur ^ 
cinffJe, perceiving that the two music-mad d^^xsv^d^ Vv^ W.Qken them- ; 
selves to the adjoining saloon, wbete I'^e^ viexfe wicvi^\^*\fiLV;QK«sfi^ 
over the muaic-books of their hostess. " tol^Jws^ ^V5si«t\5«Ks^SKsfc 
^"^Putable set of tomblers and opeTa-daTifcet«»mVV^V^m\«it«A.^ 
wuid spend their hrem ! *' 
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Lady TJlva's pale cheek flushed crimson. Terrible encouragement 
to her spiteful guest to proceed ! 

" AncJ by the way, my dear," accordingly continued Lady S. " (for 
to yo^y who know not the meaning of the word jealousy, one map 
hazard such a question), d9es Lady Ellen Howarth happen to have 
hazel eyes and chestnut hair ? " 

''My sister-in-law's hair is soft and golden as unbleached silk, and 
her eyes are as blue as the prince of Saxe-Krautland's ! " replied Lady 
Ulva. " But in what way could the colour of Ellen Howarth's hair 
excite my jealousy ? " 

^ " Oh — nothing /" rejoined Lady Surcingle, with a smile full of 
significance. 

"You have roused my curiosity too strongly to put me off with so 
yagne an answer " observed the marchioness, with gentle earnestness. 
In one word, then, my dear," resumed her treacherous kins- 
woman, " I wanted to ascertain whether Lady Ellen was the oridnal 
of a certain miniature, which happened the other day to fail in 
my way." 

" Belonging to my husband ? " 

" Now being painted, by his orders." 

" And which has hazel eyes and chestnut hair ? " 

"Preciselj^! There is some strange romance connected with this 
mysterious picture 1 But I am not sure that I am justified in broaching 
the subject to yo«," said she, pretending to interrupt herself, and 
\\ curiously examming the countenance of her friend. 

I "Indeed you are! I have far too much confidence iu Ulva for 

I I anythin&r of the kind to annoy me ! " replied the young wife proudly — 
90 proudly, that Lady Surcingle was provoked into completing ner 
ill-natured disclosures, which, as Lady Maria and her sister were now 
trying some new duets of Verdi's, en sourdine on Lady Ulva's piano, 
was not so trying as the first attack. 

"Since that is the case," said she, "I need not hesitate to tell you, 
that last Tuesday, being anxious to show to Exceptionatus Blank the 
copy which La Gherarda is makin» of Chalon's sketch of me (the 
thmg that appeared in the * Book of JBeauty ' a few years a^), I went 
to her house to obtain it, and, as she was absent and I m a hurry, 
persuaded her Neapolitan maid to open hev studio, where, half finished, 
I fonnd the most beautiful miniature I ever beheld in my life ! " 
" The miniature to which you alluded just now ?" 
"Yes; the fair one with the chestnut locks! Before I had half 
done admiring it, arrived La Gherarda; when, moved by my raptures 
concerning the picture, and my inquiries whether it were to be dis- 
posed of, she admitted that it was painted on commission for the 
marquis of Ulva ; then, startled by my look cf amazement into a sense 
of her indiscretion, the foolish woman made matters worse by implor* 
ing me not to betray her, as she had been enjoined to preserve the 
strictest seorf^cy." 
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Enjoined to the strictest aeciecv— wai^ ^m^\si*^^^^ic^^5M^^'^ 
landaloQB !" faltered li&4^ A3\n«s m^ W^ "saRX, ^ ^^^^ ^ 
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Tetlam sure I know not tohv his lordsliip should be so anxioua 
on the subject/ continued the Uherarda," said Lady Surcingle^ 
" * for, after all, what danger is there of compromising the fair fam^ 
of a lady who has been dead three hundred years ! * " 

"Dead three hundred years?" cried the tortured wife, with an 
almost hysterical laugh. " How absurd ; and how could you alarm 
me so causelessly !" 

" Alarm you^ my dear Jane ? Why, you declared just now that 
you had implicit confidence in Ulva !" 

"And so I have! But all men are more or less at the mercy of 
the designing coquettes, who, in this country " 

" In this country, my dear," coolly interrupted her friend, " there 
exists no such thing as a designing coquette 1 Nothing can exceed 
the downright matter-of-factness of the Italians in affairs of the 
heart. A Roman dama, however high her social i)osition, who hap- 
pened to take a fancy to your husband, would admit it with as little 
scrupJe, either to himself or any one else, as she would have in 
avowing that she had been present the preceding niffht at the Tenice, 
or had breakfasted on pasteccM. And, with regard to the picture," 
persisted Lady Surcingle, " though the face might be copied, as La 
Gherarda declared, from one of the ancient masters, the mode of 
dressing the beautiful chestnut hair was so completely that of the 

§ resent day, that I could not forbear taxing the artist virith 
uplicity." 

* You know nearly as much on the subject, miladi, as I know 
myself ' was her evasive reply. ' The marquis of Ulva called upon 
me soon after his arrival inKome, to commission me to paint for nim 
a copy of the famous Giorgione in the Palazzo Lucastara, enjoining me, 
at the same time, to adapt and alter the costume in my copy to that 
of the present day, by which charge I perceived that the picture was 
selected less from its intrinsic merit than from its resemblance to 
some living individual.' " 

**You conclude, then, that she is still living?" demanded Lady 
Ulva, in a voice more tremulous than before. 

"Only from the mystery observed. Lord Ulva would have made 
no secret, my dear Jane, of obtaining a copy of one of the ckef-d'ceuvres 
of the old masters, but that lie was conscious of an arriere 
pemee^^ 

"And was the countenance, then, so very beautiful?" faltered my 
mistress. 
"Beyond description!" 

" I would give worlds to see it !" cried poor Jane. 

"With your husband's consent, ^^^ might be easily accomplished," 

retorted tne countess ; "for the miniature is at this moment in the 

house." ' ■ K 

"In fAis house?" cried Lady "Ulva, sUiUtis ftom her haltftcw. 

bent position, and gazing wildly axo\)L\id.\:kec. , ., ^ 

_ La Gherarda informed me that she ^aa \o w»».w5«» 

^rd Ulva being out of patience mth ^wAimttJw ^"» •*■ 

^^ gold/ausse-montre in which it 'wa» to\i^ ^^' 
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"Set in a gold medallion P Why, he must intend to wear it \" 
exclaimed poor Jane, with swelling bosom and dilated eyes. 

"I will not i)retend to guess what he means, my dear; nor need 
yon, who have implicit confidence in him, make yourself uneasv on 
the subject. K he wishes you to know anything about the matter, 
he will probably show you tne picture." 

"No! I am convinced he will not show it to me," cried Jane, 
looking herself the picture of despair. 

" Have you happened to see the young Princess Garafola, since 
your arrival here r abruptly inquired Lady Surcingle. 

" Not that I am aware of. Why ? Is she very beautiful ? " 

" Thai is what I wanted to inquire of pou, fancying she might be 
the original of the miniature." 

" But I thought you said the original had been dead three hundred 
years ? " demanded Lady XJlva, the evident confusion of her mind 
betraying the conflicting emotions of her heart. 

" My dear Jane, you are quite impenetrable this evening ! The 
miniature is an adaptation from Giorgione*s picture, not a facsimile. 
And never having happened to see the Princess Garafola, with whom 
Surcingle informed me your husband was prodigiously struck, or she 
with him, I really forget which " 

At that moment Lady Maria and her sister, who had been mur- 
dering Verdi's music as barbarously as their friend was murdering 
not only reputations, but Lady Ulva's peace of mind^ perpetrated a 
ferocious crash, by way of finale, and flaunted back mto the room, 
to remind Lady Surcingle of an appointment they had undertaken to 
keep together, to meet Exceptionatus Blank, Rodomont, and the 
Philadelphi, wno were also spending the winter in Italy, and affect- 
ing to do at Rome as Romans do (the sure way, as Cep assured 
ihem, to be done), to visit the studio of Macdonald, and walk in the 
gardens of the villa Doria. 

No sooner had they quitted the room than the tears of my poor 
dear lady, with difficulty restrained during their presence, burst forth 
with a clegree of violence that almost alarmed me. I had seen her 
weep before, during the reign of Sir Seymour Manners, and under 
the tyranny of the duchess ofWigmore. ^ut those were soft, silent, 
spring showers, that refreshed as they fell ; whereas every tear that 
now fell from her eyes, seemed to sear them as with burning iron ! 
Concealing her face amid the cushions of the sofa, she gave vent to 
her frantic grief; poor agitated creature ! and on the eve of becom- 
ing a mother !. . . 

And all this time, if you will believe me, dear reader (and what 
motive has Rattle to deceive vou on such a subject ?) Lord Ulva 
was as guiltless in this affair oi the miniature as though it had been 
a portrait of myself ! 

TBefore we quitted the Villa Verdasti, a letter from bia fdend. 
Yemon had commissioned laim, ^o\3\'iV'&NSs^"'^\sNa^^^^^^s«s^^ 




Which be iad always fancied aa a\acoTi% ^.\stea&^^ ^'^ ^ o^Ssa- 
taken for her portrait. The atigsea^^XL ol ^\.«ras.^*^^ ^'Sc^^^ 

Y.1 ^ 



132 THX BOTAL FAYOUBIIE. 

&8hion of the hair, was. however, entirely my master's : the result of 
the same false taste which had formerly covered him with frippery, 
and now induced him to prefer lansquenet with such fellows as 
Bragse and Blank, to domestic peace and quietness with the most 
attached of wives. 

Poor soul ! what would I have given for the means of re-assuring 
her ! And above all, what would I not have given to punish that 
mischievous traducer ! 

Before her tears were half exhausted, there unluckily arrived a 
little hurried three-corned note from Lord Ulva, telling his dear 
Jane that, as the rain was falling in torrents (he had two carriages 
at his absolute disposal !) instead of comii^ home to dinner, he had 
'* promised to stay and dine engargon, with Cep." 

r^o applogy, no further explanation, no expression of regret at 
thus leaving her alone ! 

And this was the husband in whom, only a few hours before, she 
had boasted of "implicit confidence !" 



CHAPTER XX. 

"It is a hard and nice subject for a man to write of himself," 
says Cowley. "It grates his own heart to say anything of dis- 

garagement ; and the reader's ears, to hear anything of praise from 
im." 

And if this be true of a man, how much more of a dog ! Were I 
to relate the twentieth part of my sympathy in the temper-trials to 
which my dear lady was condemned at this most anxious moment of 
her life, I should be regarded as a little hypocrite. The critics would 
say to me, as his sneering brother-actors to Kean, when, in the outset 
of his London career, he exerted himself to do justice to a walking 
gentleman, "The little man is trying to make a part of it !" 

I did, however, most sincerely pity her, to be so little understood, 
and lightly cared for, by one upon whose warmth of feeling ana 
steadiness of devotion depended the happiness of her life. Lord 
Ulva was not wantonly cruel, not even wittingly unkind. But he 
seemed to consider that, like the queens of Prance under similar 
circumstances, his wife should be given over to the custody of her 
own sex, till released from suffering^ and capable of becommg once 
more his companion ; and thought it an act of charitjr to go and 
divert himself elsewhere, and reheve her from the necessity of exert- 
ing herself for his amusement. 

And during his absence,— hunting, "dicing, riotously drinking," — 
f alone was witness of her teais, oi \\vft wiVvm?,^ oi luftt heart, of 
her hopeless interrogations oi tihe ixAwtc. \>sst^'VS\s^>Mi.\ ^a^\s^ 
her, in apology for the remissnesa oi ^\sMiV ^^ wi^\i^ \aaa.\a.:sKr^ 
^o the duke of Normanfoxd, \v\io^e cVv^i V^sre^^^^"^ ^»^ ^"^^^ 
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letters, " I shall not write to ray father a^ain, Jenny, till I have the 
pleasant task of announcing to him the birth of our son and heir." 
And she now took it into her head that if she became the mother of 
a daughter, or if the son and heir were taken from her, the already 
detached affections of her husband would follow. 

If I might presume to advise the dowagerly class of the community, 
by nature, alas ! as impermeable to counsel as the Treasury bench or 
a cathedral close, I would earnest! v recommend them, instead of 
fooling away the understandings of those grown-up daughters, whom 
they tether to their sonatas and embroidery-frames long after tbey 
are of an age to contemplate without disguise the realities of life, 
to render them clearly aware, on the verge of matrimony, that if men 
cannot gather grapes from thorns or figs from thistles, still less can 
women obtain from men those softer sympathies, on which they are 
too apt to rely for the happiness of their lives. 

Girls are brought up chiefly among their own sex; caressed, 
fondled, encouraged in feebleness as an accomplishment, and in- 
structed that the exercise of domestic virtue sunices to secure the 
return of unqualified attachment. And when, in the ruder expe- 
rience of the world, the mortified bride discovers rivals in her 
husband's public duties, his pursuits, his pastimes, his friends, his 
acquaintance^ and ascertains how limited a portion of his symnatby 
is by prescnptive right her own, terrible is the moment of oisap- 
pointment ! 

Bare exceptions may be found, indeed; men, qualified by their 
own sex as spoons," and by the opposite as "the most amiable of 
mankind," over whom the pleasures of the fireside retain a paramount 
ascendancy. But these are dangerous examples ; so great beinff the 
majority who regard their wives as subordinates, bound to go nand 
in hand with them, unquestioning, through their worldly career ; 
rather than impede the pleasantness of their progress by evermore 
pausing to inquire whether they are still loved, or endeavouring to 
get the advance bv placing themselves troublesomely inthe way; a 
pretension, crede Amlerus, as though the shadow were to attempt to 
precede the substance ! 

I fear, however, that my well-intended lecture will be thrown 
awav; like the volumes of "occasional sermons" one sees so pro* 
fusely ticketed in second-hand book shops, or on the parapet of the 
Quai Gonti. 

A couple of days after the communication so indiscreetly or rather 
so maliciously made by Lady Surcingle to her cousin, she dined, with 
her far better half, at our ^alazzo. 

Late formal dinner-parties are, in all quarters of the globe, the 

order of the day among the English "hairy stockoracy," who like 

the moon, carrv the atmosphere with them, wherever they roll. 

Everybody has heard of the Venetian who. on first visiting dry land, 

hemg- mounted on a restive horse vrViidiiift ^X5\.\ xnjjX. %^ ^^^^5^ 

oat Bia pocket handkerchief as he "woxMYkSN^ ^wikfc xsOsssa. ^^\sSyM^^^ 

determine the course of the wind. " H -Dcwlo e couttam V^ ^»a^^ 

Uid returned home in despair I j 
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And scarcely less circumscribed and localized are tlie notions of 
those who export to the ends of the earth the habits of Hyde Park 
and May Fair, as well as their Times newspaper, their patent medi- 
ciae chests, and Harvey's sauce. While forei^ers regulate their 
dinner hour by the hours of the theatres, which, in melomamacal 
Italy, it is a matter of religion to frequent, the English issue dinnef- 
inyitations at six weeks' notice, at an hour which negatives to those 
invited all satisfaction in their pompous hospitality. 

On the occasion in question, which was one of my collar-days. 
Lady Ulva felt scarcely equsl to appear at table. But the advice of 
Lady Surcingle that, by the charm of her society, she should secure 
her husband against that of the Mesdemoiselles MiSlanie so attractive 
to his compamons, determined her to make a great effort to join the 
party; and I and Lucy, who knew how much the exertion cost her, 
were more grieved than gratified to perceive how delicately lovely 
she looked when, like myself, attired engrande tenue. 

Exceptionatus Blank, who had not seen her since his recent arrival 
from Naples, was as full of compliments on her appearance as the 
complete letter-writer ; and even Lady Surcingle, who had been half 
afraid she might have eone too far in ner communications respecting 
the miniature, was glad to see her poor victim able to put so good a 
face upon her cares. 

Besides the Surcii^les, we had that "blest pair of sirens" the 
Semitons, — Cep and Kodomont Bragge, who though adverse as yes 
and no^ were usually accoupled,— and by way of hors d'ceuvres, two 
attaches to the French and Austrian embassies, — the head of the one 
curled like endive and nearly as green ; the other, with his hair black, 
long, and straight as a Batavian canal, and his head, I suspect, as 
deep. 

With the obsequiousness usually testified by fOTcigners towards 
the lady of the house, both fastened their assiduities on their poor 
dispirited hostess ; the less to be regretted, because, in the intervals 
of the thousands of questions the;^ contnved to extract out of the 
weather and her own health, like Pinnock out of even the shortest of 
English reigns, I overheard Lord Surcinde interrogating Blank and 
Bragge, concerning the goings-on at Naples of Mrs. Jemingham and 
Sir Seymour Manners. 

That I lent the full length of my ears to their replies, can scarcely 
be doubted : for I had every reason to suppose my poor dear mother 
still fostered in the establishment of the graceless pair. But I did 
not wish my mistress to be agitated just then by the sound of a 
name at one time so interesting to her ear. 

"Ay, poor fellow, — ^you may well call him jpoor Manners!" — 
replied Exceptionatus to Lord Surcingle's inquiries. "/ look upon 
him as having had his heart picked, as some people have their 
poc^^s. Between you and me, there was np more of his own will in 
vhat confounded foolish affair oi Vi\a, tWi Vsl ^ Vsvsems^ Vsik. ^ ^lice- 
ran yafld I fancy he is thoronglAy to \ife ^\\iv^^r ^ , ^ ^ 

" TFeakness, my dear Blank, is a i&oot e«sv\&^ W ^^^^'^X 
^monstrated ilodomont, Vfhol amco ^\lfifcl^sai ^swaa ^s&^ i^^^vs^ 
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affected to be growing serious. " The moment Folly becomes Crime, 
she incurs the fuU penalty of her transformation." 

" Whether crime or follj, I*m sure Manners pays his full mulct 
for it!" retorted Exceptionatus. "Because a silly piece of fan- 
tasticality *whom he happened to live near in the country, chose to 
quarrel with her husband and complain to him of being thrashed, 
(though doubtless deservedly), he was preuof chevalier enough to 
interfere in her favour: for which, the more's the pity, he gets 
a worthless woman saddled upon his shoulders for life ! 

"FreiMP chevalier enough? You mean ass enough!" interposed 
Lord Surcingle, shrugging his shoulders. 

" And because, now she is his wife, he does not choose her to con- 
duct herself in the same flighty manner she used when she was 
Jemingham's, poor Manners passes at Naples for a brute and a 
monster!" added Cep, with good-natured commiseration. "The 
worst of it is, that Se will And no one to do him the favour he 
did Jemingham, of ridding him of a troublesome, heartless, expen- 
sive wife ; having nailed nimself like a kite, by way of warmng, 
against the barn-door !" 

"Ha! ha! ha! Poor fellow !--Poor Sir Seymour!" reiterated 
Lord Surcingle. 

" It is easier to pity him here than at Naples," resumed Cep : 
" for when with him, he puts one as much out of patience as Lady 
Manners has put him / Manners is grown as uppish as a game cock. 
One can't say a word to him." 

Rodomont Bragge having hazarded a retort, implying that lucky 
was the man to whom Exceptionatus the chatterbox attempted 
to sav only a word, — one of their usual sparring hunts commenced ; 
which had so little charm for my ear, that I showed my attention to 
be diverted to the conversation going on between Lady Ulva and 
the y9ung Count Wrebna ; who was recommending her, instead of 
devoting her attention exclusively t9 the ancient monuments of 
Eome, to witness the numerous mstitutions as imposinff to Pro- 
testant eyes as august to Catholic, to be met with omy in the 
Papal city. • 

«-t Wrebna, who had been attached to the Austrian mission in 
London,, fand was^ versed in the well-bred monotony of London 
salons, which exhibit the dull uniformity of a paper of pins, could 
not but appreciate the impression that must be made on English 
eves by the rich costume of the cardinals, and coquettish prelatism of 
the young Monsignori ;—t)ieiT scarlet or purple, richly relieved with 
lace and lawn, being even more imposing than the courtly glare of 
military uniforms common in other capitals. 

" One] of the most touching ceremonies of the Catholic Chureh 
will take place to-morrow at St. Peter's," added he; "the washing 
of the pilgrim's feet hj the noblest ladies in Bjome ; and Madame la 
Marquise should not fail to be present. Two of the loveliest women 
in Italy will officiate ; the Princess Yittoria Sforza and the youn^ 
Tiinoess Qar&foh," , ^ ^ 

Lady Ulva, remembering hoN? attoxi^ \v^\ V\MSaMi^>s>^''S5®®*^^ 
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on witnessing this ceremony, fancied his eagerness accounted/ fotr' f^ 
the presence of her whom she believed to be the originaZ of -f^i? 
miniature so cruelly enlarged upon by Lady Surcingle. * 

"Is the Princess GaraJoIa fair or dark?" inquired she of Cox^w 
Wrebna, in tremulous accents, but with assumed unconcern. 

" Comment ! Is it jjossible that your ladyship does not know- the 
Garafola by sight ? " interrupted the frizzled I*rench attach^ ^who 
was known in the society of Ilome by the name of Count Chicor^j. 
** Seeing railor with her last night at tne opera, I concluded " 

" The Princess Grarafola," resumed Wrebna. who suspected that 
his brother diplomatist was on the brink of a blunder, " is a brilliant 
blonde, with wavy chesnut hair/' 

" In the style of the Lucastara Giorgione ?" inquired Lady Ulva, 
in accents scarcely audible. 

" Precisement ! " cried the French attache, who, knowing nothing ' 
about pictures, fancied that his fair hostess was alluding to some 
public performer, of whose name it did not become his bon-ton to be 
Ignorant. 

And a moment afterwards, I was not surprised to see the poor 
dear marchioness rise with some difficulty from her seat, and tottec 
from the room. Her desire was accopaphshed, however^ of reaching 
her own apartment before she lapsed into total insensibility. 

Her " situation,"— of course! Were a lady so ** situated" to 
be struck by lightning, her death would be attributed to natural 
causes ; and it was therefore doublv malicious on the part of Lady 
Surcingle to persist in inquiring what could be the cause of dear 
Jane's sudden indisposition ? Was Sir Seymour Manners a relation 
of the Bamsford family ? For she had noticed Lady Ulva's agita- 
tion the moment his name was mentioned ! " 

On this hint, Exceptionatus and Rodomont were beginniiig to 
apologize for the free use they had made of his name ; when liord 
Ulva, somewhat stiffly, assurea them there was not the slightest con- 
nection between the Manners family and that of Lord Wormington. 

" The only ground for not disparaging Sir Seymour Manners in 
this house, added he, with no small hauteur, is that, as you are 
both aware, he is my intimate friend." 

Poor Jane, who, by the way, had heard no more mention of the 
name of Manners, than if she had been dining at Sorrento instead of 
the Via Tordenone, did not re-api)ear that evening. Her medical 
attendant, sent for in haste by Lucy, administered an oi)iate, and 
desired that she might not be disturbed. But he also desired that 
her nurse should be in readiness in the house ; so that no one was 
surprised when, the following day, the event which had been pre^ 
viously anticipated as at a month's distance, was declared to be on 
the eve of accomplishment. ,Lucy, indeed, was sadly flurried and 
alarmed; partly from inexperience in such scenes, partly because the 
margais had gone out with. Lord Surcingle «iSl« \\i'&\tfi\fli'^a«^\ss^ 
carl^ an hour to be apprised of the ckuoge m VvalsJ^f ^ ^sso^o&ss^ 
^^J^^ uncertain the period of lis reiyan. . , > ci « ^^v. 
-4 cimrmmg opportmdtj waa thus aSord«>i iotliSOT ^^Q»an^ v 
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drive from house to bouse, and deplore in succession with all the 
gossips of her little coterie, the ''shameful conduct of Lord Ulva in 
nastenins out of reach the moment he knew the life of poor dear 
Jane to be in danger," adding, to those with whom she was on con- 
fidential terms, that *' to be sure it was some provocation to a man 
to see his wife betray such interest in the fate of her former love, as 
to swoon, as poor dear Jane had done, at mere mention of the name 
of Sir Seymour Manners." 

Acting, however, on the perverse impulses of a mind, which would 
have been utterly vacant but for the paltry envy and jealousy to 
which it afforded shelte^ her ladyship was making the worst of the 
business. The life of Ladj Ulva was in no sort of danger ; and, 
though, by an unlucky comcidence, a tedious run terminated the 
chase that day, at the distance of six leagues from Rome, and in 
weather so untoward, that such of the sportsmen as were in at the 
death, agreed to dine together at Castel YicenzOj and drive home 
together afterwards, in preference to a long wet nde on horses tho- 
Toughlv knocked up, when the marquis returned at nine o'clock to 
the ralazzo Strozzi, the worst news which the servant, posted in the 
hall to greet Mm, had to communicate, was, that he was the father of 
a little girl ! 

Eor a single moment he felt almost as sick at heart from the sur- 
prise, as poor Jane had done the preceding night. But before another 
had elapsed, he had ascended tlie stairs three steps at a time, and 
was in the vestibule of Lady Ulva*s apartment, interrogating Lucy, 
with breathless anxiety, concerning her lady's condition, and re- 
luctantly submitting to the decree ot the nurse that her patient was 
on no account to be disturbed. 

When with trembling hands he took me, shortly afterwards, from 
the arms of Lucy, announcing his intention to carry me o£f to his own 
room lest I should be in the way, how I longed to assure him that 
the dictates of nature were more peremptory than the orders of nurse 
or physician ! — ^that a few affectionate. words from himself would form 
a better restorative for my poor lady, than " poppy, mandragora, or 
all the drowsy syrups of the East ! " — nay, that it would be im- 
possible for her to close her feverish eyes till she bad heard from his 
own lips that little Lady Jane Howarth was not an unwelcome 
addition to his family. 

So far. however, mm being able to exhort him, I was forced to 
listen, throughout that miserable night, to his incoherent ejacu- 
lations ; accusing himself^ one moment, of having been absent from 
home on an occasion so memorable to his domestic happiness ; the 
next, reviling himself with the folly of having suffered himself to be 
betrayed into matrimony ; and, finally, execrating the necessity of 
ocHnmunicating to the duke of Kormanford intelligence so unwelcome 
as the birth of a daughter. 

For, little as his conduct as Lord Algernon Howarth accredited 
his sense of filial duty, he was sinoeieW ^U^f^Vv^^Vc^kl^V^^^Nj^is^^ 
aware bow much of the venerable duik^s t«vsi'im^^\i3s^j^^ 
waa iBfesM in the perpetuation oi \j^ %xLd<«& Vcafe?W5i\:^V^^ 
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that an heir to the house of Normanford would afford some com- 
pensation for the generous sacrifices repeatedly made in his favour. 

A portion of the night, therefore, was devoted to the inditement of 
a letter to Normanford C9urt, conveying the evil tidings in such \ 
terms as he thought most likely to soften the disappointment ; and 
by enlarging to Ladv Ellen on the previous delicacy of poor Jane, 
and his satisfaction that her danger was over, he was sure of enlist- 
ing the kindly sympathy of his sister. 

So slow was he, however, in concocting his letter, — ^a circumstance 
unprecedented to his frank, impulsive nature, — tnat I saw he was 
not writing out of the fulness of his heart, and that the happiness of 
which he spoke, was sunposititious. Tor the first time, his pen 
evinced hesitation and reluctance while accomplishing the words 
** dear Jane.'' She was, indeed, no longer the " dear Jane " she had 
been. 

The hints of lago, countess of Surcingle, were bearing fruit, and ' 
his paternitjr sat uneasily upon him ; for, till near morning, in spite ^ 
of the fatiguing day he had undergone, and his subsequent emotions, ■ 
instead of retiring quietly, like Hugo, to his " lonely bed," he con- 
tinued to pace the room, as though in training for some pedestrian 
feat. 

I was resolved that the night following should repay me for my 
sufferings : and when the papa of little Lady Jane, after a hasly 
glance at her featureless face, and an imperative assurance from the I 
nurse that the short interview which had been allowed him that 
morning with the accouchee could not be renewed till the morrow, 
whistled to me to follow him to his room, I contrived to sneak off as 
we were crossing the vestibule ; and, instead of accompanying Lord 
Ulva. installed myself unobserved in my mistress's dressing-room, 
which was divided from her bed-chamber by a narrow passage, fitted 
up as a china-closet. 

I had the chamber entirelv to myself: and about midnight heard 
the nurse bolt from within the passage door, so that I stole into my 
comfortable niche with the pleasant security of an undisturbed night s 
rest. 

I suppose it was my previous vigil that made me sleep like a mar- 
mot. For though usually so alert in my watch that a mouse could 
not scud across the room, or a fly buz in the window without my 
notice, I certainly heard nothing the least like the turning of a 
door-handle, ere I observed Maurice bare-footed, and with a lantern 
in his hano, stealthily traverse the room, ana, having placed the 
lantern on the table, quietly assume a seat. 

So much was the fellow at his ease that I could not doubt his 
having already fastened the door by which he had entered, as I had 
myself seen him do the one leading to the passage, already bolted 
from within; and though nothing would have been easier for me 
than to have startled him from t\ie acGom^^^Weofc of whatever 
nefarious purpose he might have mview, "\i^ c,x^^Niv!M^«i^^»5:«jk. «si.^ 
^ would rouse the house. I badlieaj:^ iVft u\ff«fc Vi^^\. ^ j^«wo.^ 
^e neceaaity of absolute lepoaeiox \iet ^^^\fe^^aKsis»,^\.\R 
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feel that any miscMef would be secondary to that of disturbing Lady 
Ulva. 

As still as death, therefore, did I remain, while the caitiff proceeded 
to remove to the table the heavy jewel-case deposited on a gueridan 
near the passage-door ; and, having carefully applied a key (made 
doubtless from the waxen impression I had seen him execute), drew 
forth tray after tray of the sparkling treasures within ; in contem- 
plating which his eyes appeared to sparkle over his spoil with almost 
rival brightness. 

Less versed than myself, however, in the secrets of the jewel-box, 
he was evidently surprised, that it contained no diamonds, bracelets, 
brooches, chains, earrings, miniatures, were there in costly profusion. 
But the diamonds he had seen worn by Lady Ulva at a jete given 
by the Grand Duchess of Tuscany during our stay in Florence were 
not to be found ! 

For some time he continued to examine the miscellaneous trinkets 
before him with a scrutiny as careful, or rather as capricious, as that 
of a beauty selecting a becoming can^r^ at Janisset's or Emanuel's; 
and between the breadth and deptn of shadow created hy the lantem- 
li^ht, the marked and impressive countenance of Maurice, and the 
rich brilliancy of the treasures he was exploring, a picture was 
created such as might form an admirable pendant for Warren to paint 
as companion to the Misers of Quentin Matsys, at Windsor 
Castle. 

It was not till he was in the act of replacing the lower tray, which 
contained family miniatures in rich settings, that, from the depth of 
the box, he surmised it might contain a secret drawer or cacney the 
spring commanding which was still to be sought for. 

To this point, therefore, the wretch now directed his attention ; 
taking the box into his hands, and turning it on all sides in succes- 
sion towards the light of tne lantern, with the vain hope of dis- 
cerning some hinge or screw facilitating his discoveries. From my 
lair, I coiild hear him faintly muttering the same terrible impreca- 
tions which had escaped him in Paris concerning the cooling of his 
bath ; and I was beginning to entertain hopes that his villany might 
be in some measure defeated. 

Stealing gently forth, therefore, under cover of the deep shadows 
created by the laatem, I crept under the sofa on which he was 
seated ; and by a silent attack on his brawny leg, so startled him from 
his examination that the box escaped his hands and fell upon the 
table. Li a moment, my expectations were realized by the dull heavy 
tread of the fat nurse traversing the corridor from Ladjr Ulva's 
chamber to withdraw the bolt for the purpose of ascertaining who 
had presumed to enter' the sacred precincts of the dressing-room. 
But to her surprise she found the door secured on the other side ! In 
an audible whisper, she instantly demanded "who was there ? " 

A less experienced rogue than Maurice -woxjldlMaN^ ^<2WL^ssl^^^ss5i3r&^ 

in siJenoe. or probably extinguished the lautetiv. ^xsJi. ^!a\sssi\<5w&*'^5s»» 

the light had been seen, the noise heard, aiid ^Jaa^X.XiCk'OcL ^<i<3t.^ ^ "^^ 

•wm were safe, he replied by aloud " a\i\'* ^oXi^'i «sA«s^«^^^ 
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tive tbat the nnrsc. concluding Lord XJlva himself to be installed in 
the dressing-room, hastened to obey his lordship's orders, and retreated 
in confusion! 

Alarmed, however, by the risk he had run, Maurice was about to 
replace the tray of miniatures, when he perceived that, jarred by the 
fall, the lid of the secret drawer had stsu^ed; and, lo! with uncon- p 
cealed exultation, he drew forth, one by one, a beautiful necklace, '^ 
earrings. s6vign6, and diadem of brilliants, the value of which was ^ 
nearly tnat of a Koman principality ! 

Considering the nature of my birthplace, I made proof of greater ^ 
blindness at that moment than in my cecity of puphood, by honestly 
expecting to see him carry off the whole of the glittering spoil that 
lay at his mercy, and was almost as much surprised as the House of ^ 
Commons on accidentally receiving a straightforward answer from 
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Sir Robert Peel, when f observed him, after separating the long i^ 
lustrous girandole of brilliants from one of the earrings and placing 
it in his pocket, quietly restore the rest of the diamonds to their 
hiding-place, close the spring, replace the various trays, relock the 
casket, and bear it back to its place upon the console. 

Either he wanted courage for a more extensive spoliation: or," 
unprovided with the means of escape from Rome ere tne loss of the 
jewels was discovered, was desirous of procuring, in the first instance, 
a sum of money sufficient to convey himself and his plunder out of 
the Pa^al territories, ere he risked an alarm : for, once arrested, the 
forcat echappe knew that his doom was sealed ! 

Ai)prehensive that, having completed his purpose, he might recall 
to mind his momentary fright, and suspecting me to be the cause of 
the mischief, administer summary cluustisement, I was cautious to 
secure myself against his vengeance under a heavy cabinet that stood 
in a comer of the dressing-room. But I had nothing to fear! At 
that moment his whole soul was in his pocket. All he cared for 
was to secure an unmolested retreat. Efe had unlocked the door, 
and closed it again, after stealing out of the room, nav, he had 
probably attained his own chamber on the third story, ana fortified 
himself therein, ere I ventured to creep, in my turn, out of my 
concealment, and draw as deep a gasp as the palpitation of my 
agitated bosom would allow. 

In his presence 1 had scarcely ventured to breathe ! 



CHAPTER XXI. 

"Poor little fellow, how wretchedly thin he is looking!" was the 
^strophe of my kind lady, when, at the close of a week, she 
— jsted, in spite of the nurse's svcW\vaxx^ct wiSJGKstv\.i, ^ Winis 
JiJe placed upon her bed. " Aie -you quite ^c^» Vi^^-^.vas^^^^ 
Ji&s not been neglected ? As xsys poo^ wxiA^ v^^x^^^^ ^ \w^xa>i^&,^ 



mould be sieved to have bita iil-\iaea. 
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I had flattered myself that it was as her own favourite that I was 
petted ; but, after a week's absence from my idolized mistress, it was 
not the moment to be captious. 

On the other hand, Lucy protested, and with truth, that she had 
taken the greatest care of me; but that, as I had neither eaten, 
drunk, nor slent during her ladyship's confinement, she was con- 
vinced I had fretted after her. — a statement that procured for me 
one of the caresses I prized so niglily. 

Impossible, of course, for poor Lucy Mason to imagine that it 
was fretting on her account, rather than lier lady's, which had nearly 
brought] my bones through my skm. Every night, when aU eyes 
but my own and those of Maurice were closed in the Palazzo Strozzi 
had 1 watched the villain return to his infamous system of spoliation, 
till by degrees he had substituted for Lady Ulya's costly diamonds 
imitations in worthless paste, so accurately copied that any unpro- 
fessional observer might have been at first sight deceived. 

From the first, I was determined that ere his nefarious proceed- 
ings were brought to a conclusion, I would some night so suddenly 
and vehemently alarm the house as to bring all its inmates upon 
him at once. But, alas ! I reckoned without my host. Lord Ulva, 
on missing me the fourth night from his room, and hiding that I was 
not admitted into that of my mistress, began to fear that I midit be 
lost, which would be a great vexation to the marchioness. Orders 
were consequently given that my niche should be transferred to his 
own room, and that I should be fastened there by Maurice every 
evening, so as to prevent the possibility of escape. 

Thus frustrated in my intentions, I was forced to remain ignorant 
of the final measures taken by the knavish courier ; and. unable to 
disclose vrhsAthad come to my knowledge, I almost wished I had 
been spared participation in a secret so pamful. 

Porit was impossible to say in how many directions, or by what 
strange ramifications, my feelings were harassed by initiation into the 
mysteries of Maurice ! It happened, for instance, that on the even- 
ing of Lady IJlva's seizure, when hastily undressed on recovering 
&om her fainting fit, a bracelet on which she set the highest value, 
was droppedj upon the ground, trodden upon, and, apparently, irre- 
parably injured. 

This bracelet was one of curious workmanship; having four lockets 
appended, containing the hair of her two sisters^ her mother, and her 
brother ; and Lucy, aware how affectionately it was valued bv her 
lady, dreaded lest, on inquiring for it after her confinement, ana per- 
ceivmg it to be broken. Lady Ulva im'ght regard the circumstance as 
an evil omen, and suffer accordmely. 

In her eagerness to get it mended, therefore, previous to her lady's 
convalesence, she applied to Maurice for the address of a jeweller 
capable of doing it justice ; and one evening, having a commission 
to execute for the nurse, and being afraid to venture out alone in. 
tJie streets of Rome, she proceeded "wV^Jcl "^wixvcfc \si *^5&. ^^^ 
quarter of the town, which, without eiLp\m\xi^\.^V'stS^^ 
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of the word Ghetto, he pointed out as the residence of a clever workiiig 1 k 
goldsmith, — one of the best artificers in Borne. It^ 

To me, who was as usual resting uppn her arm, the house Inn 
appeared of most suspicious aspect. Stained with damp, the dis- llSi 
coloured paper hanging from tne walls, the windows broken and W 
patched, even the sort of warehouse or workshop into which we were i^ 
introduced byJMaurice, wore the most squalid appearance, notwith- li 
standing the bags of gold, and bowls of coin of alt nations, and, above 
all, the precious ingots, piled in a comer of the room. 

" Are you the confidential servant of the English marchioness ? " 
demanded, in a broken dialect, a strange-looking old man, in a shabby . 
fur cap, and tunic of dark ana threadbare cloth. I so 

And Lucy, a little awed, replied with a deep blush in the aflRrma- lb 
tive. Then, placing before him the broken bracelet, sbe requested Jii 
Maurice to explain its peculiar value; and to entreat that not a'j 
moment might be lost in the reparation. 

" Tell him," said she to Maurice, in conclusion, "that when his 
work is done, you will settle with him about the amount." 

" Yes, — I will settle with you concerning the amount ! " said he.— 
perceiving that Barabbas Leti was listening attentively to all tliat 
passed; — and, after a few words for his further re-assurance, in a 
voice so low as to be inaudible to Lucy, he emerged from that hateful 
house, with the young girl hanging on his arm ; at a time of day 
when their entrance and exit were certain to be noticed, not only by 
the neighbours, but by the oflOicers of the papal police ; who, in plain 
clothes and unsuspected, are always prowling about the Ghetto, for 
the benefit of the public safety, and the controlment of misdemea- * 
nours among the Jews. 

It was there I had seen the brilliants of the girandole dislodged 
from their setting, their weight ascertained carat by carat, their 
water examined with greedy and covetous admiration ; and finally, 
their value told over into the hands of Maurice in hard gold pieces of 
the papal mint, to be conveyed to the English lady of rank by whom 
he stated himself to be employed. 

Without exactly understanding or foreseeing why^ therefore, I 
shuddered at the idea of an innocent youn^ gin, like Lucy Mason, 
being seen to issue from an abode of pollution, such as that den ot 
thieves. 

And how was I to eat or sleep, I only ask, while such proceedings 
as these were going on around me ? My me was one of the most 
poignant excitements, — I lived as if it were on the edge of a sword ; 
andmy health suffered accordingly. I was reduced, indeed, to skin 

and bone ; or rather, as it was said of the late Lord W ^ that 

there was nothing of him left but his whiskers, there was nothmg of 
me left but my ears! 

Thank goodness, they toere left, and for feasant purposes. I 

heard nothmg but words of pity itOTn.'ywiv^^''^\ ^raJkS. ^x«wv her 

lord, I heard what was yet mote agtees^A^— ^ox^j ^^ XssAvstm^ 

towards his wife and child. IPondei Vcasa e^ex >^ V-e. tos^ ^^ 

^ear Jane, during that temporary aepata^W. 'IV^^ qx^^^^'^^^^^^ 
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had revealed to him how much more ardent, how much more sincere 
was her sympathy, than the noisy but shallow friendship of his boon 
(companions. Sict of champagne, lansquenet, and bad company, he 
blushed for the momentary charm he bad found in such vue alter- 
natives ; and when readmitted to the society of the marchioness for a 
daily visit, the perfect surprise and comparative indifference with 
which she listened to his recital of the recent accounts brought from 
Naples of the domestic differences between Sir Seymour and Lady 
Manners, convinced him at once how completely he had deceived 
himself concerning the origin of her illness. 

But. how would it have oecn possible to think unkindly of her at 
such a moment ! To borrow a plurase from the " Idler," " her fragile 
form dressed in snowy muslin, — ^reclining in her silken beraere,'-iier 
delicate features still whiter than her attire, and the fair hand that 
supported her baby upon her knee, scarcely distinguishable from its 
spouess drapery, — so sweet was the smile of love with which she 
gazed upon the child, — ^the first pledge of a thrice-hallowed affection, 
— that the incredulous apostle himself would have renewed his 
faith. 

Lord Ulva's, I rejoiced to perceive, was without a drawback. All 
I feared was that her own secret misgivings mi^ht transpire, and the 
venom communicated by Lady Surcingle tester into sight. From me. 
who was in the secret, the searching glance by which she endeavoured 
to ascertain whether the man who sat with his hand enclasped in hers 
wore the portrait of another concealed in a medallion on his bosom 
was not to be disguised ; — and as, at that chilly season, the form of 
his double-breasted waistcoat did not facilitate the examination, I 
dreaded lest, when her health should be fully restored, some rash 
moment, half sport, half earnest, should tempt her to a more peremp- 
tory search. If he proved guilty, he would never forgive her ; if 
innocent^ she would never forgive herself ! 

And innocent he unquestionably was! Already, the Unlucky 
miniature, the cause of so much misunderstanding, was on its wa^ to 
England m the valise of Exceptionatus Blank ; — ^nay, by this time, 
haof probably found its way to Curzon Street ; — while, as to Princess 
Qaorsuola, though Lord Sorcingle was certainly justified in his remark 
to his wife that the regular features and pure high-bred complexion 
of young Ulva had made a conquest of the gazelle-eyed daughter of 
the South, so far was he from reciprocating her flame that the Italian 
unreserve of her demonstrations filled him with disgust. Never had 
he felt more deeply the charm of the delicacy and timidity of his 
young wife than when contrasting it with the preference of a woman 
who nad no more scruple about talking of her passion, either to 
others or himself, than if she were describing a picture. 

In short, I was beginning to anticipate a renewal of our happy 
honeymoon on the Arno ; for I was allowed my portion in the general 
joy. Though Lord Ulva seemed nevex ^ea.x'^ cil ^^^j^^'w^^^fi^'?,*^^ 
an^lic beauty of the young mothei »a ^\\^ ^-ak. ^\^2«jv\srx ^^^~"^'^, 
n&nt—resting in her graceful acma,— \i& ^«a \m ^^-^'s^^'^cs^^ 
id poor Rattle begone. I had a\NvaT& mi ^'^XK.^ ^^^^ ^ 
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group ; and used to fix my eyes upon her face with an ecstacy ecpil ■ i^ 
to his own. | ^ 

I quite a^e with those old masters nourished on the bahny and 
refining influences of Italy, that nothing is hetter c^culated for tlie 
creation of pious feelings than the contemplation of mother-lo?e. 
The more inspired artists of the olden time delighted in promolang I tl 
the cause of their holy faith by those ecstatic conceptions of the I « 
Virgin and Child which have formed a type for after a^ ; whereas lu 
the great pauiters of Northern Europe, the grosser-mmded ihsmfjn \n 
gifted materialists of Tlanders and Germany attempted to exercise a l| 
similar power over the mind by their delineation of its more fearfiil m^ 
mysteries. Yandyk and Rubens are the artists of the Gross, as 1 1 
Baphael and Gorreggio of the Madonna and Ghild. 1 1 

I wish some great artist Tif indeed there be great artists left in 
the world besides the Vanavks of my favoured species, — Landseer 
and Vanboeckhoven) — ^I wish some great artist could have seen dear 
Jane in the enjoyment of that superlative happiness which, as the 
violet blooms but once in f^ year, occurs but 9nce in a life I Talk d 
first love, indeed! The joy of first maternity penetrates fathoms 
deeper into the well-spring of feeling flowing in a woman's breast. 

So pleasant, indeed, was the mere spectacle of her happiness,— the 
new charm that seemed to have invested the common earth when she 
woke into it of a morning, and the hew treasure it seemed to have 
acquired when she committed it, on laying down her head at night, 
to the protection of God, — that for a moment I forgot hcfw com- 
pletely our lives lay at the mercy of a rufl&an ; that the hand of a 
robber was in our purse, and his stiletto at our breast ! Any dawn 
of day, after those pious pravers of my gentle lady, might find our 
dulce domum converted into the house of death ! 

One day, — one of those April-like days of February which m \ 
Southern Italy are so apt to deceive one into the belief that there are , 
two summers in a year (just as the beaming influence of a pair of . 
blue eyes occasionally creates a similar delusion in the heart of a 
superannuated beau), Lady Ulva was acquainting her lord with a 
triumphant smile tnat the morrow was to be the day of baptism for 
their uttle girl, as well as for returning public thanks to Heaven for 
the happiness of possessing her ; after which she was to be permitted 
a drive on the Corso to inaugurate Lady Jane Howarth into the 
pleasures of the world renounced in her name. Lucy Mason entered 
the room bearing a large packet of English letters, which she had 
just received from Maurice; a single glance at which suf&ced to 
explain to me the hurried manner in which Lord Ulva instantly 
turned aside from the still delicate invalid, and prepared to quit the 
room— 

For I saw that they were bordered and sealed with black ! 

" Are there no letters for vne ? *' inquired his wife, with unsuspect- 
iD/r calmness, as he reached the door. 

'^None I " was his brief xepVy, densi\sMtttt Wt \sl \s» \«sA. *^^ 
despatches, of which, eveii Tvhen xa w^^^^^ «wq. ^^;«^>J^ 
scareeJf courage to break the 5ca\,to i)C5W!t\,w». Vo^ ^^ «s^ ^^^ 
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might be the friend removed from their affections : for, as I have 
already asserted, my master was the most unworldly man of the 
world with whom I ever came in contact. A spring of living waters 
was in the rock that, to all but a prophetic eye, appeared barren. 

Lord Ulva— I beg his pardon, the duke of if ormanford (for it was 
the death of his venerable father which invested even nis corre- 
spondence with a suit of sables) — was so completely overpowered by 
tne contents of the verbose letter in which old General Iloper com- 
municated to him, at much more than full length, the seizure and 
painful illness of his noble friend, and the affliction of poor Lady Ellen, 
who, from the moment of her father's death, had oeen herself in 
danger, that, as I was unable to soothe his grie^ I bitterly repented 
the curiosity which had tempted mc to follow him from my lady's 
presence. 

I could not, indeed, half account for the paroxysms of self-accusa- 
tion extorted by the first m9ments of his anguish • for distinctly did 
1 hear my poor master revile himself as the author of his father's 
death ! Tnough four lengthy pages, indited in the lar^e old-fashioned 
hand of the general, described with more than sufflcient minuteness 
the progress of .his grace's illness, his son kept exclaiming, while 
beating his breast with his clenched hand like a Franciscan penitent 
reciting his mea culpa, "I have murdered him — I have murdered my 
poor father ! '* 

Yet, surely, the young duke could not be upper-housed enough to 
imagine that a mere disappointment concerning the sex of the grand- 
child who was to convey his honours to posterity had sufficed to 
convey the old duke to the family vault ? 

No ; the facts of the case were still a mystery to myself and my 
lady. His grace had just arithmetic enough remaining in his bewil- 
dered brain to calculate that the seizure of his father must have 
closely followed the receipt of a letter despatched by himself, shortly 
after nis arrival at Rome, announcing, unknown to his wife, a 
tremendous loss at play. Not that Algernon— the so much-beloved 
Algernon of Normanford Court — so cruelly misappreciated his noble 
parent as to fancy the duke had died of the loss of four thousand 
pounds ! But on his marriage he had given a promise — a solemn 
written engagement (in return for the liberality with which his father 
had facilitated his proposals for the hand of Lady Jane) — ^never again 
to play at a game of cnance ; and his bitter remorse on the first con- 
templation of his breach of faith satisfied him only too painfully what 
must have been the indignation of the high-minded old nobleman, 
whose pride it was to look back to the reign of Edward III. thrpu^h 
a line of ancestors unstained in honour and loyalty by a single 
blot on their escutcheon ; and well ^d the young duke of Norman- 
ford understand the misery of the bereaved father, who had survived 
both his sons — ^the one in fife, the other in honour ! 

Even to his wife, however, rrom wYLom\i^\va^^i)wt^xi.'^^\>^ ^'ssisss^^i^iw 
the fault which he was compelled to avo^Vo\\Y'&^x^'^^iOftsv^^5is:i^^3^ 
to coMde hia terrible sdf-reptoac\iea \ ^sA \\. ^^^^'asss. X.^ iftA^^^sc 

li 
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little dog as I am, that the wife has much to regret from whoiM he 
husband conceals even his consciousness of error. 

It was a fortunate thing for him, poor fellow, that he was forced i 
put some restraint upon his sorrow, in order to disclose with cautic 
to the still delicate Jane tlic fatal event, and the almost equals ^ 
afilicting consequences it entailed—not as regarded her becoming 'J 
duchess. I suppose no woman is hypocrite enough to preter^^ 
reluctance to assume such precedence and honours as now awaitc^^ 
us. But there was an absolute necessity for her husband's departat>^ 
to be present at the opening of the will, and preside over the int^^.' 
ment of his lamented father. In ten days — in less, if possible— ^e 
must be in England, with the utmost speed of steamboats and rail- 
ways; and as his wife was at present unable 'to undertake such a 
jouraey, no alternative but to leave her in Rome, " under the charge 
of those trustworthy servants, Maurice and Lucy, and the protection 
of her relations. Lord and Lady Surcingle !" 

Was it ^yorth while to be a duchess, with such a penalty attached 
to the distinction ? Poor Jane, of course, thought not ; and the few 
hours devoted by the duke to passport and money preparations, and 
the selection of the one of his Italian servants as least imfit to attend 
him, were spent by his wife in tears. She^ indeed, was anxious that 
he should not deprive himself of the services of Maurice ; and it may 
be imagined with what anxiety I listened to the result of the affec- 
tionate dispute between them, concerning which should resign to the 
other the attendance of the obsequious rufi^ who had made himself 
indispensable in the family. But, alas ! the argument terminated in 
our disfavour. My mistress was not a woman who knew how to have 
her own way. 

And so, we were to be left to his guardianship ! We — a delicate 
convdescent and tender babe, a nervous waiting-woman, and a feeble 
little dog — were to be entrusted to the tender mercies of one whom 
I knew to be a thief, and believed to be an assassin ! 

One might almost fancy that the duchess felt as I did ; for through- 
out the ensuing four-and-twentv hours she took no heed of mortal 
thing. To hear herself called Madame la duchesse " sixty times a 
minute by Maurice, did not make her angry ; — ^to see how fair the 
baby looked in its black crape bows, did not provoke so much as a 
melancholy smile. She seemed transformed to stone. Bernini's ex- 
quisite Daphne at the Villa Borghese is not half so much a statue ! 

Next day, however, she was forced to be angry, in her own defence, 

at the officious attentions lavished by Lady Surcingle on the dear 

Jane, who had progressed into a dear ducness. Invested with the 

authority of a letter written to Lord Surcingle by the duke, previous 

to his aeparture, entreating that the scarcely convalescent invalid 

miffht not be left alone,— sit with her she would ! And when sitting 

wim her, how was it possible for a woman of such acrid tempera- 

ment to abstain from the infliction oi a \\io\3flaai^^W^Ttf^^^^ajgii^ 

allusiona to the GaToMa,—i\L^\s<ossd&\xx^ii^^^ 

and, above aJJ, the general turpitude, ms!ca^V\.\k^^, «xA ^vssotc^^Xx^^^ 

fiuaband'kind ! 
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Kight glad was I to see my lady angry ! I knew ifc would do her 
good.' Anything rather than see her sit bedewing her poor baby with 
those pearly showers, unavailing even to make it grow. 

Ana now, dear public, if Maurice was honoured by a place of 
trust and responsibility, what do you think of mine ? L the only 
creature in the house who had the slightest surmise of his real 
character, and who consequently felt called upon to watch like a 
legion of Arguses condensed into one, over the safety of my helpless 
and unsuspecting mistress ! 

I had seen her in some danger, poor thing, when condemned by 
the machinations of a worldly mother and aunt, to give her hand to 
that beast Lord Hardenbrass. I had seen her in some danger, when 
piqued by the discovery of Manners's infidelity, half tempted to mis- 
trust the undeviating aSection of the faithful Algy. I had seen her 
in some danger, when stung by the bitter malignity of Lady Sur- 
cinffle into one of those fits of jealousy, which, when vented, on a 
husband, leave as irreparable a defeaturement on the affections, as 
on the face the pitting of the small-pox. 

But I had never seen her in such danger as now ; sleeping un- 
defended in a house stored with valuable plunder ; to every door of 
which a pass key was in the possession of a wretch escaped from the 
galleys ! 

Place yourself in my situation, dear public ! Imagine the person 
you love best in the world, — a timid inexperienced woman of one- 
and-twenty, exposed to such jeopardy, and conceive what would be 
your feelings ! I vow to goodness tnat the newly obtained pre- 
cedence to which I had looked forward so eagerly, as restoring 
me to my place in society, affected my feelings precisely as if it 
had pleased my gracious sovereign to inflict upon me the ignominy of 
Guelphhood. 



CHAPTER XXIL 

I iiEMEirBEJR one day at Villa Verdasti, our old Tuscan gardener, ' 
T^'hose salads were suffering from drought, falling on his knees to 
beseech the Virgin for rain, and being interrupted by getting drenched 
to the skin in a neavy thunderstorm. 

*' SHntende ae^ua, Santa Madonna, non tempest a /'\ cried poorPep- 
pino, fully convmced that his orisons had brought down the pelting 
rain. 

And with just the same self-sufficieucv did I sometimes sit reviling 
mvself for having so often importuned Providence for a^restoration 
of my strawberry leaves. Better have remained the ijet of a com.- 
monly called marchioness, andYieeiv (iovi^x^^ ^Qvs^\s^Si^'^\sa.^^ss5R. 
of all the asthmatic Carlini oi a\iV\\^ tT«^'e\s. \^^^^^.^^>s«^,^ 
posed to apprehend corrosive au\tom«k.^ m^^^Tj xs^k^^^sx.^'^^ 
m every penknife ! i 
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What chance that the caitiff who^ even with a master under the same 
roof, had not hesitated to accomplish his midnight crimes, should be 
touched by compunction in reflecting upon the helplessness of those 
80 confidently committed to his care ! l^oihing-^-nothinff to soften 
the revolted nature of the wretch degraded for his life-long from his 
birthright among his fellow-creatures. 

Meanwhile the fellow's influence over poor Lucy was becoming 
more and more alarming. By dint of talking to her about his good 
wife on the banks of the Garonne, and his dear little daughter 
Louisette, he had created in the mind of the exiled orphan a feeling 
of affection, all but filial, towards one whose courier's lingua Franca, 
—half-French. half-Italian, half-English,— was the nearest approach 
to her native language that ever met her ear ; and when the caitiff, 
who now officiated as maggior d'uomo, did permit himself to quit the 
house, it was usually to take her a turn upon the Corso or to the 
Doria Gardens ; procuring for her the only recreation that comported 
with her duties. 

Impossible forme to guess, though a penetrating dog enough, his 
ulterior intentions. Of the diamonds he had fully possessed himself : 
nor, till the substitutes passed into the hands of some experienced 
jeweller, was there the least chance of detection. Years might elapse 
without discovery of the fraud already committed \ and as regarded 
further plunder, our treasury was far from overflowing. Beyond the 
sums obtained from Torlonia for current uses, there' was no money^ 
in the house ; and I fondly cherished the hope that we were safe 
from any immediate perpetration on the part of one who must be 
aware of the greater advantages to be derived hereafter from the 
trusts likely to be confided to him by the unsuspecting duke. 

Already, as if in anticipation of the honours to devolve upon his 
shoulders, he had assumed a suit of solemn black, and like the Jews 
in their family mournings, abjured a considerable portioa of hair and 
beard ; so that the fellow who, in his courier's costume at Paris, 
had looked exceedingly like the effigy of the Saracen's Head on Snow 
Hill, descended from its sign-post, now resembled a well-dressed and 
urbane executor, such as one meets in Doctors' Commons, coming to 
prove a will insuring them a handsome legacy ; or the portrait of a 
fashionable lecturer, in the out-of-sight-line of portraits at the Royal 
Academy. It was almost questionable whether he was dressing and 
smiling at a mattre d'hotel-shi]), or an heiress ! 

Meanwhile, the poor duchess, who for feeling's sake as.well as 
decency's, would fain have preserved a strict seclusion dui^g the 
absence of her husband, was oeset by her female friends with a de- 

free of importunity produced solely by their own want of occupation, 
iady Surcmgle insisted on coming to work with her ; the Ladies 
Semiton, on coming to sing to her ; and sad would have been her 
plight, hut that the weather was propitiously pleased to " save her 
mm ber friends/' by enabling Viex to to?^ qv3l\. ^>sfiJk:^,w^^'«^^&vtthe 
public trophies and institutions, 'w\iic\i,\i^Tiav>\iKt i\^\isiGys3Q.\fi^ 

rendered impossible, ^^ ^ » ^^ »a i 

I had long blushed (as became me^ UV^e \)^ \Axva ^^^»^^. \5ssr.\^^^ 
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qnitting Kome in as complete ignorance of its monuments, ancient 
and modern, as a professor of architecture or a P.A.S. But now, 
profiting by a precocious spring, we used to go and enjoy the solitary 
gardens of the Villa Albani, — a precious casket of the clioicest gems 
of art which tour-makers chiefly notice as containing the only female 
faun, whereby sculpture has ventured to fling a stone at the lovely 
sex to which it is so largely indebted ; or worship with uptumea 
eyes the Ruspigliosian Aurora, and the exquisite Andromeda who 
might have made a Perseus out of a Lincolnshire squire. 

Nay, so much had affliction tended to soften tlie heart of my 
mistress, that poor Rattle, though excluded at Florence from a 
pilgrimage to which he was hereditarily entitled, visited, in the 
duchess's arms, that rich "jewel in an Ethiop's ear/* the Corsini 
Chapel of Santo-Giovanni Laterano ; where the loveliest statue that 
ever expanded its swelling contours under a human chisel, almost 
reconciled me to an art, which, at the Yilla Albani, I had taken 
en grippe. 

The thing that struck me most, throughout our peregrinations, 
was neither the grandeur of the ancient ruins, which, with the 
exception of the Coliseum, derive their claim to notice from histo- 
rical association ; nor the triumphs of modem art, which forfeit half 
their influence on the soul, when visited in cheerless and deserted 
galleries, accompanied by a eustode intent only on his fee ; nor the 
deterioration effected by an inexplicable accrescence of earth upon 
the work of man's hands, in the spot of all others where human 
power has assumed its most overweening shape; in ancient Rome by 
the exercise of physical, in modern by spiritual oppression, — ^the two 
master-tyrannies of mankind. But rather the mood of the gentle 
lady in whose arms I accomplished my excursions. In the enjoy- 
ment of every species of earthly good, the gifts of youth, beauty, 
rank, and lbrtune,-an iimaginary grief,-a !)reath,~a shadow,-a 
vision, — ^the vapour of an idle woman's vacant spite, — ^had sufficed, 
like the craving of the Eiistem princess after a roc's t%^t to convert 
all her possessions into vanity and vexation of spirit. 

Poor creature ! she saw nothing of those bright creations of genius ! 
In vain for her the trimly alleys of those evergreen gardens, — ^the 
cypresses pointing their taper spires to heaven, or the marble gleam 
of porticos and balustrades enlightening the gloomy though glossy 
foliage of the myrtle and box. The sole object of her expeditions was 
to establish a precedent for occasional visits to the Palazzo Lucastara ; 
where she would rivet her tearful ejes by the hour together on the 
sweet and mournful face of its exquisite Giorgione. 

Such, indeed, was her rapt absorption in the picture that, if pro- 
ceeding from the duke instead ot herself, I should have almost 
apprehended the existence of the same wild infatuation, which 
estranged the intellects of the girl of Provence, who used to attcsAt 
puhlio attention in Paris by laet AsSW "m\\."& Xk> *C?sfc ^^^^jc^ ^ *^^^s^ 
Lourrey—msLd as Ophelia, for love oi Xav^ k^0!^ftl5>^^^^^^' , _^ . 

TAe.oniy description given oi t\i\a ^^^^^^^^^^^'^v'^'^^^^ 
iJome IS, ^'Head of a noble \ady,\>7 Qtioi^oii^r "^^N^^^^^^ 
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ing the cant of connoissearsliip, I cannot help yentniing to suggest | 
that there is nothing of Giorgione in the handling; and that the 
well-known head by Guido, in the Barberini Collection, so long sup- i 
]}osed to be that of Beatrice Cenci, being folly established as a mere ' 
study by that great painter, — a studj frequently repeated from some 
favourite model (probably an artist, for the copy in the Brera 
gallery at Milan has a palette in its hand),— tliis soi-disant head bj 
his great Venetian prototype, in which the touch of Guido B^ni is 
as distinctly perceptible as the touch of Lawrence in the brown 
Brutus of George IV., may be the original head of that hapless mur- 
deress, the most interesting on record since the days of Judith ;— 
which, even after it had rolled upon the scaffold, no one could look 
on without tears. 

This hypothesis may be regarded by S6gur. Baron Taylor, or any 
other of the comptrollers of the picture market, as the vagary of a 
puppy. But there is at least more justification for it than m the 
supposition of my poor lady that its pensive sweetness resembled the 
vivacious countenance of rrincess Garofala, whose almost colourless 
eyes were bright as sparkling champagne. She saw in the picture in 
which others beheld only some dama nobile of the fifteenth century, — 
some noble Comaro or Barbariffo, whose dust has long since merged 
in the dust of a^es, — only a gold medallion, — a medallion cherished 
with fatal predilection beside the treacherous heart of her husband! 
Never did she quit the gallery without giving a sigh to the asso- 
ciations it conjured up ; which leads me to observe that, though all 
ineffable tourists are m the habit of " giving a sigh " every page or 
two to some monument they are visiting, for the sake of some other 
monument it brings to mind (the sighs of the Idler alone, if collected, 
would turn a mill!) / never observed an English visitor give anything 
while undergoing the penance of sight-seeing, except a few pauls, 
and, now and then, a yawn. 

One day, after we had been wasting our usual sighs and pauls at 
the Lucastara, we found, on our return. Lady Surcingle and Lady 
Maria Semiton established in the salon, — ^pretendingon our arrival 
to be looking out from the balcone overlooking the Tiber, with the 
sort of exaggerated pantomime that says, — ", jfou see I am looking 
out of the window. I have not been examining your goods and 
chattels, or reading your letters." 

" I was resolvedj my dear duchess, to wait for you, if you did not 
return till midnight!" said Lady Surcingle, rushing to meet us. 
" Tired of receiving excuses from you, I am come in person to entreat 
you will dine with us to-day. Not a word about declining all invi- 
tations during the duke's absence! You well know he wrote a second 
time to Surcingle, from Marseilles, to beg we would not allow you to 
mope yourself." 

3ut I assure you I am not moped. On the contrary, you can 

. bear witness that I have been out tne '^^icAe T£\cit\v\\\% " 

, ''^ TVlu'ch is no reason for your secVudVug-soxM^^ \Xi^^'NM3^fc^^^\s!a^\ 
Djnmsr with m, you know, my dear, \a oTiWrnxv^ ^''^a!;:''.^* W\^ 
^--V we have ho one with us but l\xe1i^x^^v\«x^^^^^ ^^^^ 
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govemoiv who ha?e just returnedfrom Naples for the Semaine-Sainte^ 
and are aying to see you." 

''That you have company of any kind, is additional reason for 
declining your kind invitation," said the duchess. " But under any 
circumstances, my dear Lady Surcingle, I must have excused myself ; 
for my baby was vaccinated yesterday, and " 

" Are you reallp going to oegin, 9,i your age, that terrible nurscnr 
slavery which converts English society into a lying-in hospittd ! 
cried Lady Maria^ with a grimace of fastidious compassion, (for the 
copyright of which Deburcau, the Parisian Pierrot, would havo 
onereda handsome sum). Do leave the baby to its nurse, — and come 
among us again, like a reasonable being ! " 

But her grace pei-sisted in pleading her baby and broad hems, and 
would not be entreated. 

/ saw, though she could not, a glance of peculiar significance 
exchanged at that moment between Lady Surcingle and her friend. 

** I want you above everything to meet the Hereditary Prince," 
said the former ; " in the first place because his cobalt eyes brightened 
like the blue sky at sunrise, when he heard that such a happiness was 
possible ; in the next because he has brought a budget of news about 
our friends at Naples." 

" I have no friends at Naples," replied the duchess, in a dispirited 
tone, as if not over sure of having friends anywhere. 

" No friends at Naples P You. my dear Jane, that used to flirt so 
desperately in former days with Sir Seymour Manners ! " 

Those are such very former days," replied the duchess, wholly 
unconcerned, *' that I had almost forgotten the claim ! But I have 
no right to do so ; for Sir Seymour is a dear friend of my hus- 
band." 

" I can assure jou, then, that he is sadly in want just now of 
dear friends 1" rejoined Lady Surcingle. ** Zor, poor fellow, he is 
actually in prison." 

" I am truly sorry to hear it " said the duchess, with more iutcrest. 
" What has he been doing ? The old story, I suppose, wherever an 
Englishman is concerned,— taking part in the political troubles of 
the country ! " 

" Much worse than that, my dear. Since Byron set the examjole, 
Carbonaroism has been tres bien porte\ But Sir Seymour is in prison 
for debt!" 

" He has been playing, then,— as he did so madly at Wisbadcn ! " J 

" Playing the fooly as he did at Wisbaden," retorted Lady Maria, 
iDterruptiug the tune she was humming, to interrupt a dialogue almost 
as false. 

'* On this occasion, it is for his wife's extravagance he has to 
suffer. Some old debts of Lady Manners have been fastened upon 
his shoulders : and, as it is supposed, with her connivance, in order 
that she may tnrow off for a tinie ma ^&e.N\&VL iutxieUCaucft" 

"How unfortunate, — ^how disgtwi^^r-^'^'^ \x^c^^^V^^'ia.^'^ 
expected of him and for \i\m V*— em^ >i?afe ^\\s2ws^. ^^^^^^ 
frmkness, " If Algeruou were \iete, 1 wv ^^i\\v V^^^^<^ ^ 
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to his assistance. Surely he mnst have English friends to come for- 
ward on such an occasion ?" 

" His present English friends are of a nature to have such occa- 
sions of their own," replied her visitor. "Lord Surcingle was saying 
something just now about doing his best to assist him. He is going 
to write, I believe, and offer him a couple of hundred pounds. But 
I fancy the debt amounts to three or four." 

" Pray mention, then, to Lord Surcingle, that I will desire Torlonia 
to transfer two hundred pounds to his account, . if he will offer the 
sum in the name of the duke." 

Again was a significant smile exchanged between the wily countess 
and lier friend. But the conversation was just then forced into a 
more general channel, by the arrival of the frizzly fribble, Count 
Chicor6 ; who profited by seeing Lady Surcingle's carriage under the 
portal in the Via Tordenoni, to obtain admittance to our nouse which, 
seven days in the week, was inaccessible to his endeavours. 

Eor my part, I thought no further of Sir Seymour's distresses,— 
my patience in his favour having long been exhausted. No more, I 
am convinced, did her grace : whose attention, for a week to come, 
was so thoroughly engrossed by her nursery, that even the Lucastara 
Gallery was forgotten. 

Before her maternal fidgets and the child's fever were at an end, 
came the letters, so anxiously looked for firom England. The duke 
had arrived in perfect safety, and within the time prescribed. But 
he wrote in wretched spirits. Though in addressing nis wife he made 
no allusion to the subject, he had ascertained beyond a doubt that his 
father's seizure was brought on by the discoverv of his indiscretion ; 
and the state of poor Lady Ellen was still highly alarming. 

"I am grieved, dearest Jane." wrote he, "that, knowing you to be 
alone and forlorn, I am unable to address you in a more cheerful 
strain. But independent of dear Nelly's illness, the objects around 
me are indeed of a dispiriting nature. To-morrow being appointed 
for the funeral, I have descended this morning into the lamuv vault, 
to select the spot where I am to lay my popr father's gray head to 
rest. I can scarcely describe to you, dearest, the sensation it pro- 
duced in my mind, after having found in searching for papers in his 
secretaire last ni^ht, my mother's hair, and ring, and picture, trea- 
sured as if she haa been but a few hours in the grave, to stand to-dav 
beside her cofl^, — ^faded, mildewed, — a thing of other years, — though 
it seems but yesterday that I laid down my childish face upon that 
velvet lid,-;-weeping upon it as if my whole world— my whole soul- 
were contained within ! 

"To-morrow will re-unite in the dust the pair so long parted, and 
so faithfully attached. Would that you were with me, Jane, to sup- 
port my courage during one of the severest trials of the human heart ; 
— and some day or other^ my dear little wife, may our children so re- 
uoj'te ourselves: and with, the consolatoiv Wtokj^l ^^iwo^Vw ^i this 
moment^ that there was nothing in tke ^^ea ot cotA^^ ^\ ^^'sa. 
'Barents to render them anxious concenusis ^"^^^ Tasvassri ^s. NX^aa. 
^-nid^or hopes in ^^ '" 
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l^e ensuing letter, which contained an account of the funeral 
ceremony, was written in a still more desponding strain. And the 
duchess, though she wept over it for hours, and lay awake over it for 
as many more after placing it under her pillow, was as pleased and 
proud of it as Laura could have been of the most melting sonnet of 
Petrarch. For she felt convinced that, when writing it, there was no 

fold medallion on her husband's bosom,— no Princess Garofala in his 
eart! 

It was not till after a week or so that the duke's letters reverted to 
the state of his affairs, or the position he had attained. It was in 
speaking of his intention to double the fortune of his sister. 

" It is the least I can do,'* said he, " in requital of all the sacrifices 
made for me by my father, and of dear Ellen's filial devotion, which 
in some measure served to atone for my faults, and console the last 
hours of the dead." 

"I am still anxious on my sister's account," wrote he, shortly 
afterwards : " and as there are worlds of business to be accomplished 
both at Normanford and in town, in the way of inventory-making and 
so forth, which can be better done by my man of business during our 
absence, I shall at once hasten back to you, with Nelly, and we can 
all return together to England in the autumn. I shall then have 
better courage to take possession of our new home than now, while 
every object remaining as it used to be, reminds me only too painfully 
of those who are gone, never to return ! " 

My poor mistress, whose tears had nearly rivalled the torrent of 
Tivoli while perusing her husband's affecting account of the duke of 
Normanford's obsequies, which she seemed to see present before her, 
as the Romans did the death of Caesar when excited by the eloquence 
of Mark Antony and the si^ht of his ensanguined robe, — ^was scarcely 
less overpowered by the joyful news of his return. Though three 
weeks, or more, must elapse ere they could meet, she flew mstantly 
to the nursery, to ascertain whether their mutual treasure were in 
good looks ; and whether there were anjr chance of her little ladyship 
outgrowing her first robes before his arrival ! 

Great was her delight, moreover, when the duke wrote to propose 
that^ as the summer neats would have set in by the time he could 
rgom her, she should remove to a marine villa in the neighbourhood 
01 Civitii Vecchia, which had been offered them previous to his 
departure from Rome. Maurice would take all trouble off her hands; 
and she would thus escajoe all risk from malaria, and they might 
concoct at leisure the project of a coasting tour oi Sicily. Eor the 
duke, who amongst the obligate fooleries of a career Hke that of Lord 
Algernon Howarth, had served his apprenticeship at Cowes as a dry- 
land cabin boy, the chief duties of which consisted in leaning over a 
dusty rail in the dogdays, in a pilot coat and Sou'wester — intended 
that his yacht should meet him at Marseilles, that they might spend 
the autumn cruising in the Levant. 

Next to the duchess, the most OTeT\o\e^«iTwe5^^^53tl.^\ Ki^^-^js^^ 
"return to Engird/* was poor liucy "ka&OTi\ ^\\^>\.^>Rx ^"^^ 
neut to her kind considerate lady ^aa s\xg\x ^ \.^ ^^wws^^"^^^^ 
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times and places, in her service, Lucy was becoming a little Iwme- 
sick. The temporary bitterness of heart engendered by the ill nsa^ 
and sufferings undergone by her mother, was now dissipated amid 
the greater charities of an excellent nature ; and she longed to hear 
once more tlie sound of her land's language, of her village bells, and 
of the voice of the good pastor for whose lessons they bespoke 
attention. 

Though an evil destiny had circumvented her mother's veaming 
desire to behold that spot once more before she died, ana be laid | 
under its old yew-trees at last, Lucy, who had now achieved fortune, 
looked forward with a patient smile to the holiday promised her by 
the duchess on her arrival at Normanford Court ; that she might 
return to the place of her birth, and prove to the kindred whose 
name she bore, and above all to the cousin Ealph who, but for the 
grudgingness of a curmudgeon father, would have made it her own 
for ever mther than she should go to service,— that Providence had 
not altogether deserted her father's house ! . . . 

Very often, beside her window overlooking the Tiber, did the mild, 
crave, sorrow-tutored English girl sit lost in visions ot her return to 
Ash field, — of its rich harvest-fields undulating like a golden ocean in 
the breeze,— of the mellow evensong of the thrush from its thickets,— 
of the smoke curling from many a happy homestead among the sturdv 
old elms,— of England, — ^England,— green England, — a word of which 
one never learns the value till parched and stifled, and pestered with 
the fleas, garlic, and.^lare of a southern land. Curled cozily upon 
her knee, I lay listemng to her gentle breathing till her happy 
reminiscences of a home burst forth in snatches ot some old English 
ballad that brought tears into both our eyes. 

One evening I particularly remember, — ^for it was immediately after 
Easter, and the liabitual quietude of our abode seemed more than 
ever remarkable after the excitement and recent concourse of stran- 
frers in the city occasioned by the august ceremonies of Holy 
Week, — Lucy had opened wide the window, to qualify by the fresh 
air the overpowering perfume of a large bunch of ionquils, left by 
Maurice upon her work-table: so that the balmy oreath of spring 
and the cries and songs of the boatmen rose together from the river 
below, mingling with the susurro of her own exulting thoughts. 

Eor the duchess had bidden her commence her preparations for 
departure on the morrow. A letter received that morning from 
Normanford Court instructed Torlonia to advance the sums necessary 
for quitting Ex)me and taking up our abode at the Marino, and the 
duke was to arrive in his new yacht, the Fire-flv^ in the course of 
ten days or a fortnight, bringing with him, in adoition to his English 
crew. Lady Ellen Howarth and her two servants, one of whom had 
been the faithful personal attendant of the late duke. ^ 

The notion of such an influx of English companions seemed to 
cheer up the poor girl's spirits, iot s\ie^ei^«si\.^ «^w^mtkme as she 
had never done before, asking mc «isaMi «xA ^®s^^5sv\^V^ ^^^^C 
some antics, whether I was not «V> X^v^^^^v Wx^jfw^ 
^pty mummeries of religion, md x^\xe\\ifix\ ^Vs^^x.^H.x^\^^^^>' 
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in the country again, sporting on the green grass, and hearing only 
old England's honest wholesome tongue P 

I replied of course as became me, by heartily wagging my tail : 
and. like a well-bred dog, bowed and wowed to Heaven that if I 
could once again behold the cliffs of Dover, with their fat beeves and 
SouUi-Down mutton, the Doganieri might confiscate me if ever I 
attempted to re-enter the Papal States. Like rivers that fertilize by 
overflowing, I was in hopes, by the excess of my demonstrations, to 
ensure her regard. 

While we were still mutually inciting each other's glee, Maurice 
re-entered the room, and I saw by an unquiet gleam in his eye that 
this sudden removal was somehow or other at variance with his 
projects. 

Her grace thinks we shall be able to get away by Monday next," 
said the joyous girl; "and, by the way. Monsieur Maurice, she 
desired me to bid you order the carriage a quarter of an hour before 
the usual time to-morrow : as she wishes you to take her jewel-box 
to MiknoUo's." 

" To Milanollo's ? For what?" 

" She did not tell me. To make some alterations, I suppose. For 
I know she was there to-day ; and on her return bade me not let her 
forget to send the box to-morrow, or there would not be time before 
we left Rome for what she wanted done." 

Something like an oath escaped the lips of Maurice ; a thing so 
unusual with him, that Lucy, attributing his excitement to the heat 
of the weather and strong scent of the flowers, kept caressing me the 
more, that she might not seem to have noticed it. 

But wheUj a few minutes afterwards, she addressed some trifling 
inquiry to him respecting the accommodations at the Marino, which 
he alone of all the family had seen, and its distance from the sea, he 
was too absorbed in thought to vouchsafe the smallest answer. 
Instead of replying, he rose from the seat near the work-table into 
which he had thrown himself, and abruptly quitted the room. 

Soon afterwards, Lucy, who was too happy to be a moment quiet, 
carried me down to my mistress. And even the duchess appeared 
to be in unusual spirits ; for, instead of reading on the sofa, as she 
usually spent her lonely evenings, she was at the piano, singing and 
playing,— now a bar or two of a bravura, — now, the coda of a waltz ; 
now. one of Palestrina's motets which she had heard the preceding 
week at St. Peter's. 

I am afraid I have little or no music in my soul. For while those 
swelling chords were yet peahng in my ear, off I went to sleep ; and 
slept, good sooth, like a do^, all the time she was singing, and 
apparently long afterwards. The first thin^ of which I was conscious, 
was the noise made by Maurice in entering the saloon, some time 
after her grace's departure for bed, to see that the footman had 
extinguished the lights. , 

While he was going his usual xo\mda ol m^^?>\A^'a^\<3^^^'s<s^ 
pryins: into everything, and trying xv^eiVJaftt mi T£i^\xRS&^^^^*^" 
aentallyleft o]pen her desk ox 8Ccr|ta\ie,\\^llpeTau*\c^^w».«« 
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of the divan, pretending to be still asleep. Even when Lucy made | 
her appearance from the duchess's room, in search of me, I remained . 
as stul as death, while she stood inquirins: of Maurice what aQed 
him, that he looked so flushed; and attributed the head-ache, of 
which he complained, to the jonquils. 

" I feel quite ill, myself, to-night," said she ; "and am persuaded 
it is the flowers ; or perhaps there is thunder in the air." 

Maurice assented to the possibility of either case ; adding that, if 
she liked, he would give her a few drops of a specific for the head- 
ache, which he always carried about with him, — his wife being ' 
subject to indisposition. 

*' It is a simple remedy," said he, " fit, indeed, for a child ; and ^ 
never fails of effect." 

Lucy Mason thankfully assented; then, observing aloud that 
" Rattle had probably found his way to'the nursery," prepared to seek 
me there, begging Maurice to bring the drops to her room. 

But my suspicions were so far aroused that I followed him unob- 
served from the saloon; and having watched him discbarge the 
whole contents of a small phial into a glass of strong elder-flower 
water, was close at his heels when he entered Lucy's chamber ; fully 
resolved that the potion prepared by his villanous hand should never 
reach her lips. 

But even the most determined dog cannot insure having its own 
way ; and Maurice held me so stringently in his arms, and sat 
laughing and talking with so much apparent banhommie all the time 
Lucy was -getting down her unpalatable draught, — ^telling her that 
" if she swallowed it like a good ^irl, without too many wry faces, he 
would present her afterwards with a bonbon, as he always did his 
little Louisette " — that I began to feel ashamed of my mistrust. But 
for my knowledge of his braided shoulder, I should have been apt to 
pronounce him the best oiperes defamille, and kindest of men. 

" Better not have Rattle sleep m your room, Ma'mseUe Lucie, if 
vou wish not to be disturbed after your sedative," said he. " Besides, 
her ^race cannot bear to be without him ; though, from her door 
openmg into the nursery, she ouaht never to feel lonely." 

" I am so tired — so very tired," replied Lucy, almost staggering 
from fatigue. " that I really cannot take him down to-night. Since 
the little fellow has chosen to play truant, he must stay here till 
to-morrow." 

And, sinking into a chair, she looked indeed as if the taskrof 
conveying me to my mistress would be too much for her strength. 

" Besiaes," added she, half inarticulate from sleepiness, " her grace 
is already in bed, and as little disposed to be disturbed as I am." 

" Still, you had better not have the dog here," said Maurice, 

taking up his candle to depart. ** I will put him within the nursery 

door, as 1 proceed down the back stairs to my own room ; and from 

thence, the doors being, as I said iwst no^^Vl^^'S^^^^^^'^^'^^ 

£nd his way to his basfct." . « w. ^ 

Fain would I have resisted, liad ^^^^^.^^^^7^^!^^^^ 

^^tbiDg unnatural to me in t\ie nqvc^ ^^ ^n^\k^^^^ ^ 
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Xucy. She laughed so wildly and strangely, at nothing, and then 
closed her eyes so idiotically while Maunce was wishing her good 
night, that I made a vain attempt to leap out of his arms, and take 
"up my quarters with her for the night. 

I knew not to what degree might be deleterious the odour of the 
jonquils. But of this I was certain : that the poor girl was more 
indisposed than she was aware of. The first thing that met my ear 
from Lucy's room when Maurice closed her door, and proceeded 
with cautious steps down the scala t^ffiziale, was a sort of rattling 
hysterical laugh. 

In another moment, and the nursery door being gently opened by 
the privileged maggior d^uomo, I was silently deposited within its 
sacred precmcts ; and, haying too much regard for the duchess and 
the duchess's babe to disturb their slumber by an untimely bark, 
judged it laetter, like the gracious Duncan, to put on my nightcap 
andgo quietly to bed. 

I really don't know what to say about somnambulism, even in 
soliloquy. The man, or dog, wh9 deceives others, mav be a knave ; 
but the man, or dog, who deceives himself, is a fool ; and for my 
credit sake, 1 wish to deal with that excellent creature, B.attle, witn 
the most conscientious sincerity. 

I may consequently be believed when I asseverate (and I am 
prepared to write a letter of attestation to the Athenaum, or 
Gardener^s Gazette, or BeWs Life in London, or any other read- 
able periodical, detailing the facts in more (uctionary English and 
at fuller length), that, on the night in question, I dreamed that, 
like the Erench painter, Eobert, I was accidentally shut iiilo 
the catacombs of Kome. Whichever way I turned, the same hor- 
rible boundlessness of charnel, — the same darkness visible, — or 
rather the same glimmering light, rendering apparent millions of 
human skulls, the wreck of centuries, — the same faint odour of de- 
caying mortality, — the same foul atmosphere emanating from the 
decomposition of nature's refuse, weighed upon my soul. 

And as 1 lied along those avenues of 9ssuary, I was pursued by 
the voice of Lucy, now, laughing in hysterical agony, now, indulging 
in the snatches of joyous song which had burst that morning out of 
the depths of her mnocent heart. And ever and anon between, re- 
sounded the dry hard voice of the learned baron, governor to his 
serene highness the hereditary prince of Saxe-Krautland (I love, as 
Dr. Primrose says, to give the whole name), pursuing his tedious 
narrative of an execution at the Bagne I 

I will not swear that the treacherous Maurice may not have 
insinuated unclean meat upon my trencher ; for 1 know that our 
dinners were often such as the Ghetto would have turned aside from, 
with as much disgust as 1 should from its most luscious banquet. 

Yet into how pleasant a world did I awake I—a world to beget 
agreeable sensations even in a mail "wYio \i^Vi^\.\v\^ ^^sssRssr^-^xiji^.^'^st 
a shareholder in asphalt! N\irsenea Mfe «wt\i ^\3t\ ^usv^'^issfc.'^ss^ 
thing I heard was the crowing caioY ol \)afc\»ickl ^^^^^^ 
mother's bosom; whose snatches oi soniS'^J^^'S^^''^^ ^^^ 



L58 THE tLOVAL FAVOUBlt£. 

seemed to hear in my dream, and whose smiles of triumph when slie i 
fancied that the child noticed me as I jumped on the bed to wish 
her mv usual good morrow, perfected the beautj of tliat lovely and 
still almost girlish face, amid its folds of cambnc and Valenciennes. 
Babe, mother. Rattle, impossible for this work-a-day world to pro- 
duce three happier creatures ! The sun that was shining in upon us 
through the silken curtains seemed to take pleasure m witnessing 
our joy. 

But in the midst of all, a scream, a scream whose liorror-stricken 
shrillness is destined to iiaunt my ear for evermore, sounded from a 
distance; and was repeated, coming nearer and nearer, until Fiorina, 
the Roman girl who officiated in the household as chamber-maid, 
but who was as little in the habit of appearing in the duchess's 
presence as in that of the Pope, burst into the room, flung herself 
weeping and shrieking on her knees by the bedside, — her black hair 
dishevelled by the removal of the bodkin that usually supported its 
tresses, and her white apron every now and then thrown frantically 
over her face, as though to exclude some hideous spectacle ! She 
reminded me so strougiy of the distracted female figures introduced 
by artists into pictures of the sack of Rome under the Connetable 
de Bourbon, that I actually forgot to bark at her. 

The poor girl was as one possessed ; and, after listening a few 
moments to her incoherent ejaculations, I fancied the duchess had 
taken the infection ; for she also began to scream, and call loudly for 
assistance. 

"Ring for Maurice, summon all the servants!" cried she, the 
moment the terrified nurse made her appearance. " Let Dr. Hamp- 
son be fetched ! Fiorina has found my poor dear Lucy dead in her 
bed ! " 

The nurse, who was a stout Milanese, capable of throttling a gen- 
d*arme, instantly rushed upstairs to render assistance; and when 
Maurice, obeying the summons of the bell and the injunctions of the 
duchess, more deliberately followed, his instructions on entering the 
fatal chamber were of & still more peremptory nature. 

"Let Giovanni go instantly for the pohce ! " cried he, addi'essing 
Fiorhia ; " and biof the porter suffer no other human being, on what- 
ever pretence, to quit the house. There has been murder nere ! " 

Well might he say so ; for the bed of that unfortunate girl seemed 
standing in a pool of blood ! 



CHAPTER XXIIL 

I ABHOK stage-effect, — a thing happily exploded in Great Britain, 

unless In the monthly magazines ^ndtVi^T^tvQ^i^ theatre called Sad- 

Jer's Wella, 
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having carefully examined the bodv, and surveyed the fearful gash in 
the throat, the manifest cause or poor Lue^r's death, pronounced 
it — oh ! heavy hour !— to be of her own infliction. 

She bad no enemies. No robberv had taken place. Not a smgle 
object in the chamber was disturbed. The nature of the wound and 
direction in which the long-bladed penknife with which it was inflicted 
was found upon the bed, left not a doubt that such was the case. 
And though the poor girPs conduct throughout the preceding day 
and up to the last minute in which she fiufliled her duties to the 
duchess and was seen by her fellow-servants, appeared wholly at 
variance with any project of suicide, yet when the body, at the 
suggestion of the police, was professionaUy examined, it came to 
li^t that a quantity of opium had been swallowed previous to the 
X)erpetration of the last rash act ; — ^a large quantity, though insufii- 
cient for her terrible purpose ! 

In a workbox (the key of which was found under her pillow), was 
a small visd, contzuning dregs of laudanum ; and in the same box 
were heartrending indications, affording only too sad a clue to the 
motives of her cnme. Three well-worn letters, in the handwriting 
of her cousin Ilalph, setting forth the obstacles that rendered their 
imion impossible, seemed to infer that a secret sorrow had long been 
preying on her young heart ; and when these letters had been perused 
Dj the duchess, and explained in substance to the j^ro^rtfr^/or^ charged 
with the proees verbal of the aff^u^, no further doubt was entertained 
as to the origin of her rash and sinful act. Feb de se was as unani- 
mously decreed as though by a Marylebone inquest on some poverty- 
stricken wretch taken out of the Paddiugton Canal. 

To the vehement vociferation of the household, which had conti- 
nued so long as there appeared any possibility that the English came- 
riera was the victim of assassination, now succeeded a death-like 
silence. Lucy was so beloved in the house ; her gentle manners and 
dove-like eyes had so endeared her to those of whose languages he could 
pronounce only the few phrases essential to her service, that not one 
of her fellow-servants was able to utter a syllable of condemnation. 
Enough for the fate of her miserable soul that she was a heretic ! 
Those who had broken bread with her and been familiar with the 
sweetness of those eyes which, like Cordelia's, did " comfort and 
not bum," recoiled from contemplating the guilt of the suicide. 

Self-murder is a crime of rare occurrence in countries whefe the 
brightness of the sky suffices for joy, and the fruits of the earth for 
food ; and, but that the English maiden who had perished by her own 
hand was pronounced by those best acquainted with her history to 
have died for love, — ^the true love whose course, as Shakespeare tells 
us. " never did run smooth," they would have considered it inexpli- 
cable that so soothing an atmosphere as that of Italy was not enough 
for happiness. 

Much aa 1 dish'ked the SurcingVea^l^^aXJaas^VoS. V^^^^^sv^s^^^ 

present occasion for insisting on t^e x^mw^^i 'viw^ ^n^^c^sr^^^^^^^ 

infant from that death-stsdnedhoxiLse; wA o\i ^o^^vssLSisw^'^^ 

who, from hia repeated visits to lU>me,\»flL ^taa \ssa>^s»s»^«'*^ 
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authorities, should undertake to secure the interment of the unfoT" 
tunate Lucy in the English cemetery, my afflicted mistress consented 
to become their inmate till the family repaired to the Marino, on the 
arrival of the duke. For now that Lucy was gone, — ^now that dear, dear 
Lucy was gone, —to leave my poor lady and her babe alone in a hoiwc 
full of Italians, was, after what had happened, too fearful to be 
thought of. 

Even after our instalment at Lady Surcingle's in the Piazza di 
Spagna, I felt as though I could never creep dose enough to the 
duchess, whether by day or night, or make my watch over her safety 
sufficiently vigilant ! 

Eain, however, would I have quitted her for one short hour, had it 
been in my power, to ascertain at what hour the reliques of the mur- 
dered girl were to be laid in the dust ; that I might nave moaned my 
moan beside the grave of the daughter of the people to whom contact 
with the great had, in life and death, been so disastrous. 

But as it was only by stealth". that a funeral service could be per- 
formed over her remains, the clergyman who, for the sake of his silk 
scarf as domestic chaplain to the JKight Hon. the Earl of Surcingle^ 
had consented to gratify the duchess s earnest desire, had appointed 
sunset for the ceremony ; and when the poor English girl whose day- ■] 
dream it had been to lie beneath the yew-trees of Ashfield, so that ■ i 
her cousin Ralph might pass beside her headstone every Sabbath on 
his way to divine service from the old farm, was laid beneath the soft 
green turf where rises the lofty pyramid of Caius Sextus, and the 
tombs of English genius and English beauty, for which Italy had 
reserved so cruel a fate — none were present — but Maurice ! 

And I swear to you, good public, that when the fellow made his \ 
appearance at Lord Surcingle's to announce to the duchess that aU /, 
had been accomplished witn quiet and decency, and every respect ■ 
conceded to the unhappy victim over whom the earth had closea for 
ever, he rendered his account without so much discomposure as the i 
winking of an eyelash ! The house-steward at Wigmore Castle had ,. 
exhibited ten times more emotion when he came to announce to Aw 
duchess that old Eido was laid under the sod. 

The details he communicated were instantly added by the duchess 
as a postscript to a letter (every line of which she had bedewed with 
tears), which was to meet the duke of Normanford at Marseilles, 
and spare him the shock of learning, on the threshold of his deserted . 
abode, the dreadful event that had taken place. Certain as I felt 
that, previous to despatching it, Maurice would carefully scrutinize 
the contents, I could not but apply to my mistress's description of 
poor Lucj's untimely end, the words spoken of Protogenes, who com- 
pleted his picture auring the sack ot Rhodes: " pinxit sub gladio" 
What — what might not have been the conseciuence had she expressed 
the faintest surmise of the convictions which lay like lead upon my 
Leart ! For, alas ! the stiletto oi MawLtvG^ ^^ ^V\NJl T^^l\as& in its 
sheath! , ^ > 

In one of those letters of Paaca\, tiv^c\i w^ ^1 :bv^^ vC^^ 
^a repertory of the soimdest Niiadom,\L^ eL«2iKt^>3si^^.^^^ 
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eitors are often an advantage : such, for instance, as the prejudice 
attributing influence to the changes of the moon over the state of 
the weather, of human health, of mental irritation. " Such convic- 
tions," says he^ " satisfy people's minds, without further inquiry, on 
points where inquiry is useless, and leave them leisure to devote 
their intellects to suDJects of greater moment." 

For my part, 1 perceive a similar advantage in the reluctance 
which most people experience to talk or think of the dead. 

"Spare me," exclaimed the trembling survivors, "the subject is too 
painful!" 

And having fled from the aspect of the corpse, they recoil from the 
discussion oFthe death-bed ! 

The fact is, that, were the end of every departed mortal as de- 
liberately considered as the purchase of railway shares, or as elabo- 
rately discussed as the Maynooth grant, it would probably come to 
light that, between the blunders of physicians, surgeons, and apothe- 
caries, — the blunders of sick-nurses or servants,— the blunders of 
friendB and relations, and finally the blunders of imdertakers, — ^more 
tlian half of those who are consigned to the grave should be made the 
subject of coroners' inquests ! 

But it is a for shorter way to exclaim. " Spare my feelings ! " The 
"blood-bolter'd Banquos,"aone to death ner favour of the lancet, are 
.^■ never known to return and make a fuss about it ; and it is as easy as 
Lr convenient to avoid idle discussion. 

Even L sincerely as I was attached to Lucy Mason, and secretly 
ccmvincedf that she had been basely and cruelly murdered, — even I 
was desirous that no provocation should be offered to Maurice by 
indications of mistrust ; and when the duke of Nor manford arrived 
in Rome, and, instead of being content to thank Heaven on his knees 
that it was the attendant of dear Jane rather than herself who was 
lying beside the pyramid of Caio Sexto, chose to examine with the 
utmost minuteness into evidence which had satisfied the procuratore 
of his Holiness— to peruse anew the letters supposed to account for 
the despondency of poor Lucy's mind— besides confronting the dif- 
ferent servants of the estabbshment in their accounts of her last 
moments, and the exact position in which the body was found— I 
confess I heartily wished the Firefly and its crew safe back in the 
harbour of Marseilles ! 

What business had he to come troubling the waters that were 
stilled ? What business had he to aggravate the mind of a man who, 
with whatever crimes the development of his organs of destructive- 
ness mi^ht have previously betrayed him, was now leading a peaceable 
domestic Ufe — slaying nobody, but virtuously living and letting live. 
Had not the duke enough to occupy his solicitudes m his sister's afflic- 
tion ? Had he not enough to occupy his memory in the demise of a 
father whom he kneto himself to have hurried into the grave ? But 
no ! He must needs go stirring \x\k \Nv^ ^^-ssmwss^ ^^toBRx^^^'wav- 
pitated to the bottom of our domeaUc cvx^\ , ^ v«vvc. ^«5wi 

, For all this intenneddling, lio^e^w, ^^^^2:\tl^'«^^^3^^^\^^^ 
had been so thoroughly laid on t\ie s\itM \il VM^ ^O^^'!^,^^^®^^^^^ 
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not care to be again troubled on the subject ; and by the time the 
familv was able to remove to Belaria (so nearly adjoining Givita 
Vecchia that the Fir^ was at hourly command), the duke Began to 
be as well aware as myself that it was more urgent to attend to the 
health of his wife than the fate of her suivante. 

In her most robust state a timid, nervous creature, the successive 
shocks undergone by poor Jane in the sudden death of her aunt, her 
father-in-law, and Lucy — ^to say nothing of the previous disappoint- 
ment of her early predilections and the recent torment of her ledous 
fears— had completely overpowered her. Lady Ellen Howarth, who 
had come prepared to be soothed and solaced by her sister-in-law, 
discerned in a moment that Jane was, of the two, doubly in need of 
comfort ; and, with generous sympathy, dismissed cdl thought of her 
own sufferings to exert herseft for the sake of her brother's wife. 
There was something wild and haggard in the young duchess's appear- 
ance that indicated a serious and a deeply-seated injury. 

" You must get her away from Rome — you must get her away 

from Italy, my dear fellow ! " was the exhortation of the blunt but 

•s really good-natured Lord Surcingler. " Try an excursion to Malta or 

\si voyage in the Archipelago ! Nothing like change of air and scene V* 

But the duke, who, expecting papers of consequence from England 
for signature, had determined to spend the ensuing month at Belaria, 
declared it impossible at present to hasten their departure. 

" You understand your own affairs best," interposed the malicious 
Lady Surcingle. " But, in mm opinion, the duchess will never be well 
till she is beyond reach of all reminiscences of Eome, or idle reports 
from Naples I " 

But this Parthian dart fell short of its aim. The duke was too full 
of the hurry of departure, or too absorbed by previous cares, to inquire 
into her meaoing. 

The day preceding our departure from Eome (the duke and his 
sister, with their suite, being lodged in the Alberso-Redie, to avoid 
increasing the inconvenience of the Surcingles), Maurice was des- 
patched with the rest of the establishment to Civita Vecchia — leaving 
only Gianetta in attendance on her grace and the child. The fonrgon 
of heavy baggage had gone with the servants, and on the morrow we 
were to start. 

" Give me the key of your jewel-case a moment, dear Jane ! " said 
my master, having entered the dressing-room where the poor duchess 
was lying with her little girl in her arms, while Gianetta proceeded, 
awkwardly enough, in her task of packing the imperial. I want to 
look at one of your bracelets." 

His real object he did not choose to explain. A magnificent 
locket of brilliants, purchased in England, to contain their child's 
hair^ and intended as a surprise to the mother, had, amid the con- 
fictipg emotion of his arrival, completely escaped his mind ; till, on 
turning' over bis dressing-box pievioua to Yi^ vixmse^, in order to 
deposit a few liimdred ducats in. the ^e\i,\x^\i^ ^«»Rfc\>i:!^\Osiai 
^^tf, which he was now desirous oi w^T^tv.^\\v^>^sQ^^wftTS'^^ 
auchesa'a dzamond necklace. 
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My mistress's first impulse was promptlj; to comply. But when, 
at her desire, Gianetta Drought the little ivory box containiiig her 
three golden keys, — having suddenly recalled to mind, that the last 
time the jewel-case was opened was by the hand of j)oor Lucy, who, 
on the day of her untimely end, had placed it in complete order 
for travelhng. — she turned deadly faint. Instead of dehvering the 
kev to the duke, she was forced to ask for a glass of water. 

I am better now ! " faltered she, a moment afterwards ; adding, 
as if in reply to her own reluctance ; " and since, sooner or later, it 
must be opened, as well now as at some future time !" 

Ignorant of the antecedents of the case, the duke appeared a little 
surprised. Taking, however, the keys from her cold and tremulous 
hands, he proceeded to unlock the box ; while his agitated wife con- 
cealed in the mantle of her babe her streaming tears. Having 
possessed himself of the object in request, he relocked the box; 
mtending to complete in the adjoining room the fastening of the 
locket to the necklace ere he offered it to the acceptance of his 
i^icted Jane. 

Some accidental derangement of the workmanship^ however, ^ 
rendered the task less easy than he expected: and havmg a com- 
mission to execute in the Strada di Toledo, wnere Milanouo's shop 
is situated, the duke put both necklace and locket into his pocket, 
resolved to have them perfectly arranged before he alluded to 
his present. 

/ longed to advise him to defer the attempt till some more auspi- 
cious moment. All the diamonds in the world would not just then 
attract her notice, or the richest gift insure her gratitude. Her 
soul was touched to the quick by the doom of the poor girl whom 
she had been the means ot withdrawing from her native country and 
quiet sphere ; nor could she disguise from herself the fatal influence 
which the duchess of Wigmore had exercised over the destiny of 
the mother, or the evil she nad herself unwittingly wrought for the 
child. So deeply indeed did this double consciousness prey upon her 
spirits, that I foresaw the most fatal results, should any unforeseen 
accident render the duchess as mistrustful as myself, that the worst 
of evil defding had befallen that hapless girl. 

Jud^e, therefore, dear public, what were my feelings, when, half 
an hour afterwards, just as Lady Ellen Howarth, who was to dine 
with the Surcingles en petit comite, entered the dressing-room to 
inquire whether her sister-in-law felt equal to join the family party, 
the duke made his heated and hurried appearance, to inquire to what 
hands the duchess's jewel-box had been entrusted, since the death of 
Lucy Mason ? 

At this direct allusion to an event to which poor Jane had never 
yet found courage openly to revert, every vestige of colour forsook 
Ler face, and a convulsive movement contracted th<a \n3jaRj«a» ^ 
her mouth. But not a syllable escaped Yiet Yv^^ Va. xe^i . 

''I am aonj to distress you t\i\ia. de«t«»\." T^\aBfc^N>afc^»|^ 
^^bat M answer is indispenBable. %Yio \»a >mA ^^,,^^ ^^ ^ 
ammonda F Where Lave they been oileto ^e"^^^^WLX 
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" In this room,— which I have never quitted ! " was her abiupt 
reply. 

And which no stranger has entered P " 

" Not a soul — except the Surcingles and Gianetta." 

" Most extraordinary ! " ejaculated the duke, as if speaking to 
himself. " And do you happen to remember," continued he, "now 
long before Lucy Mason's decease, you saw your diamonds in 
safety?" 

" On the very day of— but why talk to me of all this ? " — faltered 
the duchess, covering her face with her hands, and bursting into an 
agony of tears. " Only to hear her name is torture to me ! And yet, 
for the sake of a few paltry diamonds, you have the cruelty to distress 
me thus." 

"/ can scarcely call them either few or paltry," rejoined her 
husband, somewhat niqued. " In the first place, they are heirlooms 
— a trust bequeathed by my father to be conveyed to my children. 
In the next, they were worn by my mother — the mother of whom I 
have so much reason to be proud." 

"Most true!" interrupted my poor mistress, "yet even for 
a thing I valued six times as highly as you prize those jewels, 
would I not willingly cause you a pang such as yea are wantonly 
inflicting." 

The duke shrugged his shoulders impatiently. 

"Let us drop the subject then ! " said he. "But at least entrust 
me another moment with your key; that Milanollo's man, who 
accompanied me hither, may determine at a glance whether my sus- 
picions are well founded, that all your diamonds have been extracted 
as well as the necklace, for which a paltry counterfeit has been 
substituted!" 

The key was immediately promised. But while searching for it on 
the sofa, where the little bunch had been carelessly thrown when 
restored by the duke. Lady Ellen, who had been listening in the 
utmost surprise, suggested in a low voice to her brother that this 
audacious robbery might have perhaps in some degree influenced 
the late melancholy event. 

"By Heavens, Nelly, you are right!" interrupted my master. 
" The diamonds were in Lucy's charge. Lucy must have connived in 
it. All— «// is explained." 

"Accuse Lucy— accuse ray poor faithful innocent Lucy?" cried 
the duchess, starting up with an impetuositv produced by previous 
irritation of mind. " No, no ; I would stake my. existence on her 
honesty 1" 

" Compose yourself, Jane— compose yourself," said her husband, 

astonished by her excitement ; but exclusively interested just then in 

elucidating the mystery, lie hastened with the jewel-box and key to 

Milanollo's partner, who was in waiting in the lobby, and, in the course 

of a few minutes, returned with t\ie aalo\xiL<^\xvtt \rAfc\\\i^^ that the 

wiole of the valuable contents of t\\e caaVeit\\^V«.^w»\xwi\j^\ 

''Diamonds, many of wMch hsA \)eeii m o>a i«xcSii Vst ^»sEis»aMa^\^ 
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said the duke, agitated by strong emotion; ''diamonds valued at 
three-and-twenty thousand pounds !" 

But he discoursed to disregardful ears ! During his absence, the 
duchess, overpowered by his harsh allusion to the poor girl in wnose 
excellence she had such perfect trust, had fallen into one of those fits 
of syncope which, since the shock she had experienced in that fatal 
event, had been only of too frequent recurrence, and Lady Ellen was 
trying to restore ner to consciousness by the use of powerful 
aromatics. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

The moment the secret of the duk« of Normanford's discoveries 
transpired in Lord Surcingle's house, its inmates vied with each other, 
as is usual on such occasions, in aggravating his vexation. 

Though it was his object to keep the affair as quiet as possible, both 
to facilitate the inquiries of the police and spare the feelings of the 
duchess (so deeply interested in the good name of poor Lucy !) — 
rumoresque serit varius; Lady Surcingle was loud in protestations that, 
as the discovery had taken place under her roof, and her servants 
were compromised by the fact that the i)lundered jewel-case had been 
ten days within their reach^ she must insist upon every member of 
her establishment being subjected to the strictest interrogation. 

" Such things were too disagreeable ! It was the first time any 
event of the kind had occurred in her household, and justice must be 
done to her poor servants. She must insist on having the matter 
cleared up." 

And once touched on the tender point of character, everv domestic 
in Lord Surcingle's house united to demand the amplest inves- 
tigation. 

"Our character is at stake!" cried the waiting-ffentlewoman of 
Lady Surcingle, who was no other than the fantastical Mrs. Lewson. 

" Our honour is compromised ! " exclaimed the courier, a fellow 
whose mustachios would have stuffed a mattress, and whose chivalry 
was proportionate. 

"Our good name is dearer to us than our lives !*' muttered the 
English Butler, whose shining nose bore testimony to far different 
predilections. 

"Our character — our character— our character!" shouted all the 
other menials in chorus, down to the foolish fat scullion herself, with 
whom the word i)assea for. some English luxury in the style of 
ketchup or Cheshire cheese, to which she was trying to reconcile 
her abuorrence 

''Bat, my dear Surcingle," mMy ^\fe«A^^ ^'i ^^a^^* ^^y ^mssss^^ 
nobody— I suspect nobody. The axjis^idoija ^^oai^ V«^^ •«s>sRa.'«^ 
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upon mil seryanta, and I ^^artionlarly wish to avoid at present all 
public mscnssion of the busmess." 

" I know it, mv dear fellow« and fully agree with you," replied the 
good-natured earl. *' Nothing can be more injudioious than all this 
premature outcry. But you Imow Harriet's confounded temper (or. 
rather, you do not know it ; for no one does but myself, or I should 
have more friends in the world !), and when once she has taken a 
crotchet into her head. I defy the whole college of cardinals to knock 
it out again. For all our sakes, therefore, I fear she must have 
her way." 

" No— no ! " remonstrated my master. " Eor Heaven's sake per- 
suade her to leave the business in the hands of the police, who have 
their eye on all the parties concerned, and have begged me to raise 
no alarm ! " 

" Persuade her ? / persuade Lady Surcingle ? Why, it only needs 
for me to express a wish for her non-intervention to send her, with 
four horses, to the top of the Pierian Hill, to proclaim the story, 
with a display of fireworks and per sound of trumpet ! " 

** On the duchess's account, then ! Poor Jane is in so very delicate 
a state, that the slightest emotion " 

"But why should the inquiry occasion emotion to her?'* inquired 
the earl. * The diamonds are gone, which is, I conclude, the most 
distressing part of the business '\ 

" I beg your pardon. The only thing likely to distress my wife is 
the aspersion on the poor girl to whom she was so much attached.'' 

" Very extraordinary," muttered Lord Surcingle, wonderinj; 
whether, for once, there was some truth in an assertioai made by his 
wife, who protested that the duchess knew more of the abstraetion 
of tne diamonds than was at present suspected. 

But having assured the duke anew of the impossibility of tran- 
quillizing either the mind or tongue of his charming Harriet, now 
she had obtained so promising a theme for gossip and mischief- 
making, we were forced to submit to a formal visitation from the 
capo uffiziale of the Papal police, by whom the depositions of all 
the parties interested, mcludinij: Milanollo, the duke and duchess, 
were taken with the most searclung exactness. 

To the latter, this formality was singularly tiving. Li her present 
state of nervous depression, ^^^hing resemoling a legal process 
assumed such terrible importance. 

And now, thought L like a silly little beast as I was, now the 
fatal secret will out. We shall be released from our dangers. The 
villain will be discovered ! The vigilance of the poUce once excited, 
nothing escapes their preternatural penetration. 

What, therefore, was my vexation on finding that, thanks to Lady 

Surcingle's officious interference, the affair had so soon got wind as to 

appear at fall Jength in the " Diaro di Boma," affording Maurice ample 

leisure to embark in one of the vesada &«j^% «fc Sll hours for the 

various porta of tlie MediterraueaTi. ^^ \)Baa \mbl^ Ke^^^^^^wJl^ 

^JiiB way to Bastia, or perlwipa to Meiasnto^ ot^l^. . 

'"^^ m this surmise I was ageiia -smat^kea, ^&»ss\w^ Siassa*^ 
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apprised b^ the newspapers of what had transpired, never budded 
£roin Belana. In writing to apprise the duke that all was in perfect 
readiness at the Marino for the reception of the family, and that 
Ramsay, the master of the Firefly , haa twice been over from Civiti 
Yecchia for instructions, he simply expressed his amazement at the 
strange circumstances related by the '' Diario " as having occurred at 
Lord Surcingle's. 

"If your grace's excellence," wrote Maurice, "thinks I could 
throw {my light upon the matter by affording my testimony to the 
police, I could be in Eome and back a^ain in the course of a few 
hours, so that my absence would occasion no inconvenience ; and 
your excellency's grace will I am sure enter into my feelings of 
mortification, as an honest father of a family having made my wa^ in 
the world by probity and industry, that such a subtraction should 
have taken place whue I was attached to your grace's excellency's 
housdiold; more especially under the further aggravation of the 
desperate act committed by my late unfortunate fellow-servant." 

Poor fellow ! " exclaimed the duke, after perusing the letter, as 
plausible as one of the speeches of Peel in proposal of a new tax. 

It is hard upon him ! It is hard upon us alX and as unaccountable 
as painful!" 

Then turning towards his sister, he began for the twentieth time 
to express his regret that he had been tempted to visit Italy ! 

"from the first, an involuntary repugnance seemed to warn me 
against the journey ! " said he. " You may remember, Nelly, my 
telling you at Normanford, more than a year ago, it was the only 
drawback on the happiness of my marriage ! " / . 

" Your presentiments have been indeed sadly justified," replied 
Lady Ellen. " But unless, dear Algy, you had complied with my 
father's wishes, nothing would have satisfied him that poor Ulva's 
head had been laid respectfully in the grave ! Infirm as he was, I 
am persuaded that, had you refused to visit Genoa^ he would have 
made an attempt to proceed there." 

" Better, pernaps, nad he done so ! " replied her brother, in a tone 
of deep despondency. "The exertion might have benefited his 
health; and the sequel could not have proved worse than it has 
done. I, at least," added he, in a lower voice, " should have avoided 
the cruel consciousness of having hastened his end ! " 

" On that unhappy subject I oeseech you to dwell no longer 1 '* 
cried Lady EUen, affectionately embracing her brother. " No 
repinings of ours will recall the past; and poor Jane's condition 
exacts all our attention." 

A profound sigh was the onljr rejoinder of her brother. Por the 
gloomy omens which had predisposed him against a journey to Italy 
were agam recurring. Inexplicable fears seemed to whisper that, 
from the loss of property he had recently sustained, a thousand dix&i: 
evils were to arise. ^ « - v 

"Yon will pity my weakness," &8AdL\ve, ^<KaL^'^^^^^«^%^^*^^ 
{whom both bia grace and myae\£ "haA \je«a ^m^m'^'sfls^^"^^'^ 
m the Borgbese gardens, aadmth. ^^lom >«^>wa5.x^'«^ss»a'^^w^ 



16S THE BOTAL 7AYOT7BITE. 

Albergo, previous to rejoining the invalid), "when I own my wish 
that I had never discovered the loss of these jewels ! Ignorance is 
bliss ! The trash left in substitution would have served eveir purpose, 
as regards Jane's satisfaction in them ; and 1 feel as if my hand were 
upon some fatal clue." 

" A mere chimera, my dear brother ! " remonstrated Lady Ellen. 
" Think no more of those unlucky diamonds. We are taught not to 
be over solicitous for the things of this world." 

"You do not surely suppose it is the intrinsic value of the 
diamonds that moves me ? " mterrupted her brother. 

** Heaven forbid ! " was her proud reply. " Though Lord Horsham, 
while exhorting you last night to show more philosophy, kept 
inqniring of me the exact number of carats in the necklace, and the 
water of the brilliants, and calculating on the back of his visiting 
card the specific amount, I am convinced you have never made the 
computation ! " 

" 1 know it, but merely from the valuation made by Emanuel when 
they were reset," observed the veracious duke. 

" And (as Lord Horsham's foolish brother observed) appreciated 
them only for the gratification they afforded to the lovekest of her 
sex!" added Lady Ellen, attempting to smile; "though that is 
little enough. Eor I never saw a human being more indifferent on 
such subjects than Jane." 

Again did the duke respond by a heavy sigh. But just as he 
was proposing that they should proceed together to the Piazza di 
Spagna, he was informed that Giuseppe Dodagnano, the ^fi^iale 
appointed by the police to follow up the affair of the diamonds, 
requested an interview. 

" Show him in ! " was the order ; nor did it appear necessary that 
Lady Ellen, acquainted as she was with the whole details of the 
affair, should quit the room. 

" I ventured to entreat the favour of being admitted to an audience 
of your excellency alojie ! " observed Dodagnano ; glancing respect- 
fully towards the young lady, who, accepting the hint, inmiediately 
withdrew. (Luckily, no one thought it necessary to observe that 
llattle might as well follow !) 

" I presumed to suggest that the ladies of your excellency's family 
had better be spared the pain of what I am called upon to relate, 
observed the official, with somewhat less than the cool self- 
government becoming his calling. " Eor I understand, my lord, that 
the duchess of Normanford has already suffered severely in health, 
in consequence of the inquiries that have taken place." 
'( Methought he fixed his eyes scrutinizingly on my master as he 
spoke. At least I have no other mode of accounting for the embar- 
rassment perceptible in the looks of the duke ; whose fair complexion 
became tinged to the very hair-roots by a crimson flush. 

^'It is needless for me to remind 'youi ^?>jcifcj* tcsvwsvrAl ^3Nt ^^<iftr, 
/'^Iiat in the important inquiry delegated \^ m^\s^\Xi^?,w«TOMfi.^^ 
bis holiness, I cannot allow Tny8e\i to xecd^i W ^^\.^V^^^^^ 
lehcQte to examine, however terriUe to s,\3X>sX«xx\a»^^ 

t 
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"I am aware, sir, that your daty is imperative!'' said the duke 
bluntly. "Let me beg you to proceed without demur. I have 
enpgempjats that demand my attention." 

* in one word, then, my lord, I have obtained evidence tliat two 
servants belongin|^ to your excellency's establishment, two confi- 
dential servants of the duchess of Normanford, one of whom is lately 
deceased, under suspicion of poison ** 

" One of whom (if you allude to my wife's maid) lately committed 
an act of self-destruction in my house !" said the duke firmly, though 
scarcely able to articulate. 

" We refer, at all events, my lord, to the same individual, whatever 
the cause of her demise. I have obtained evidence, I say, that this 
female, as well as your lordship's nuumor d'uotnOj, entertained rela- 
tions with one Leti, commonly called Brabbo il Bngante, a notorious 
receiver of stolen goods, a Jew of the Ghetto." 

"Impossible!" interrupted the duke. "The girl in question un- 
derstood not a syllable of Italian, and scarcely ever quitted the house ; 
never, in fact, imless in execution of commissions for her mistress in 
the immediate neighbourhood of the Via Tordenoni. I could almost 
venture to swear she had never set foot in the Ghetto." 

Dodagnano shook his head. 

" Half-a-dozen witnesses, with your excellency's jwurdon. are ready 
to make a contrary oath. Twice was she seen at nightfall to enter 
this fellow's abode." 

" I have great difficulty in believing it ;" replied the duke, with a 
harassed and irresolute air. 

"You observed just now, my lord, that she never quitted the 
Palazzo Strozzi, except to execute the commissions of her gracCj 
May I presume to inquire (wilh all deference, but in the discharge 
of a peremptory duty), whether the duchess of Normanford was 
likely to be m want of ready money?" 

"My wife? The duchess in want of money?" cried my noble 
master, with eyes so vividly enkindled, that, the windows being open, 
I was thankful the jalousies were closed and clasped so as to secure 
the offender from receiving summary punishment. 

But the ca^ t^ziale stood firm and unabashed; as though 
no less prepared to justify himself, than for the outbreak of indig- 
nation. 

"The Jew in question," resumed he. thankful that the utterance 
of the EngUsh nooleman was suspendea by his rage, "follows, under 
the name of jeweller, the trade of usurer and broker ; and previous 
to bringing him before the bar of justice, to explain the origm of his 
dealings with your excellency's househola, I was desirous to ascertain 
whether there existed a possibility, however remote, of their sttperiors 
being compromised by tlieir declarations ? The honour of a family 
like that of the duke of Normanford is of too high account for me to 
venture on its endangerment, witbout p"wn!Wi^^ ^ftCsisvxv^NJc&^^s^fiRs^ 
and sanction ofvoui exceUency." , ,. _v. ^^ 

/;roa have it/" cried the duke. "^\««vxfe 1^^^ xssj^^'^^^J^^^^ 
without reserve I '* 
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Dodagnano seemed far more abashed by this frank unresenre than 
by the previous violence of the duke. 

'' The deceased young woman." persisted he, with marked emphasis, 
*'was confidentially treated, ana has been singularly mourned oy the 
duchess of Normanford !" 

*' Singularlni mourned P" repeated the duke, with some hauteur. 
" Are people in this country, sir, so devoid of the common feelinps oC 
humanity as to perceive anythmg singular in the sympathy ot one 
young woman for another, who, half-an-hour after bemg in personal 
attendance upon her, is promoted by a temporary attack of mental 
excitement to put an ena to her life ? In England, let me tell you, 
it would be thought far more singular if a woman, whatever her 
rank in life, evinced, under similar circumstances, a eold-blooded 
indifference!" 

" There is a medium in all things — as I can scarcely presume to 
remind your excellency. Far be it irom me to ascribe other than the 
most humane motives for the state of distraction which the duohess 
of Normanford is said to have exhibited at the moment of the &tal 
event ; or of the condition in which I myself beheld her ye8terday» 
when making out in her presence^ with the Signoie Milanolk), the 
list and valuation of the jewels said to be missing. Nevertheless I 
once more submit to your excellency's opinion the discretion of 
summonmg before our tribunals the survivor of the two servants 
inculpated, i[ the faintest possibility exist that, in this apparent 
malversation, they acted under the authority of their lady P" 

*' It was my intention to quit Bx)me, with the remainder of my 
family, early to-morrow," replied the duke, with firmness. "But 
after the hints you have thrown out, Signore Dodagnano, I not only 
sanction, but inmt upon your interrogation of Maurice, the courier. 
Arrest him, if you tnink proper. Lose no time ! By despatching 
your people instantly to my house at Civita Yecchia. we shall have 
him here without inconvenience to my plans." 

At that moment, I jumped into nis grace's lap, with such tri- 
umphant demonstrations oi joy as ought to have oonvincei him of 
the wisdom of his decision. Instead oi which, in the irritation of his 
feelings, he resented my importunities by a smart blow, the first I 
had ever seen him bestow on a dumb animal, which sent me whining 
to the furthest extremity of the room. 

That evening, that mght, appeared to me the longest I had ever 
n>ent ! The hours. I fancied, would never wear to an end. And so, 
Isuspect, did the duke. Wise by experience, he had not uttered a 
svllable to his wife and sister, or even to the Surcingles, touchinff 
the new features of the case ; so that our departure for Belaria still 
stood fixed for the morrow. Nay, I was even mora restless and 
impatient than his grace. For with all my genius for insinuating 
myself through doors left ajar, and remaining an unseen spectator A 
the most secret occurrences of the house, I forosaw some difficulty 
la making my way into the tribTmsl of the secret poHce, where l^e 
examination of Maurice was to take pYacfe. 
•Doubly trying, therefore, was it to m^ ift^^^>^^^ ^^wsocgfcML^l 
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luual post at the bedfoot of my gentle lady, to peroeiye that her wasted 
strength was becoming hourly more exhausted. A fearful weight 
appeared to hang npon her spirits ; and on the morning in question, 
sue had* scarcely the power to smile even when her pretty babe, 
bright and sweet as an opening flower, having been brought to her 
bedside, extended its little arms as if to take flight from the rough 
caresses of Gianetta to the bosom of its mother. 

Before our usual time of rising came Lady Ellen; and, though her 
inquiries after her sister's health were uttered with all her usual gentle 
tenderness, I fancied I could discern, through the folds of her crape 
bonnet, that her eyes were swollen with weeping. 

'^ I mi.¥e not seen Algernon to-day. He has probably business at 
Torlonia's, previous to leaving Bome,'' said the duciiess, after a 
lang^uid assurance to her sister-in-law, " that she was better — quite, 
guite well." 

"But I hope he will be here soon." ^ resumed, on receiving no 
repl^ ; " for I cannot tell you, dear Nelly, how I should re^t being 
detiuned here another day. It was never by my own will 1 came to 
this house ; and. though the Surcineles have been most kind, I feel 
that I am in the way. And, oh ! now I want to be quiet ! Oh ! 
how I want to be at home I" 

Lady Ellen leant over her sister-in-law, kissed her white forehead, 
and pressed her feeble hands within her own. 

*' 1 was 'going to propose to you, if not inconvenient or disagree- 
able," said she, " to occupy my rooms at the hotel for a few days, till 
my brother is able to get away. For it appears that he will be unable 
to get off for a few days longer ; and I am aware, dearest Jane, how 
much it bores von to remain here." 

" Detained lor some davs longer ? But why does not Algy come 
and tell me so himself?" lalterea the duchess. 

'' He has business — km business on his hands. He has been with 
the English consul. He has perhap received executorship letters 
from Ensrlaod," murmured Lady Ellen, in detached sentences, as her 
sister-in-law &Led her eyes upon her face, with an air of incredulity 
that seemed to demand fresh re-assurances. 

''You are not telling me the truth, NeUy; or at least not telling 
me the whole truth," said the duchess. " What is the matter ? I am 
stronger than I seem, — I can bear anything painful you may have to 
say." 

" Indeed I have nothing to say," replied Lady Ellen, though tears 
eame stealing down her cheeks, "except that I wish vou would let 
me help you dress, and come and take possession of the cool quiet 
rooms I have got ready for you." 

And while my mistress, with the docility of a child, nrepared to 
obey, I crept quietly out of the room, and, passing throisgU the 
nursery, where Gianetta was abreadv hurrying our preparations for 
depi^ure, stole, with the hangdog took. 1 Vkaa^^Ta. ^^^ '^kasi^^Js^ 
mmeaeryed blow inflicted \iy m^ \£^Si&\j&x« \w««t^ *^^ "sj^^ssisjiaKs^^ 
occupied by Lady SurcinslQ, , ^, -c v. xxxv<«s 

Sad 1 entertained any do\xU Qaw»Tm^^^^^^»^^^-^^'^^^ 
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been readily guided by the shrill tones of her nnfeminine yoioe, 
eng^ed; as usual, in altercation with her lord. 

C Lady Ellen can persuade the duchess to go, so much the 
better/' cried she. "For Heaven's sake, do nothing to detain her. I 
am sure I have been plagued and tormented enough from the hour 
she came into the house." 

"It was sorely against her will she entered it, poor soul; and it 
will be sorely against mine she leaves it !" retorted the earl. " When 
this unfortunate business gets wind, we shall have the appearance of 
ungenerouslv turning our backs on her the moment suspicions were 
entertained!" 

" And under suspicions of such a nature, who would not ? I will 
not pretend to deny that I have less patience when a poor yea-nay 
thing like that^ who has always affected to start at straws, is found 
guilty of every sort of enormity, than with the faults of a woman 
whose vices have never worn the mask of virtue." 

" Found guilty ! Harriet, Harriet ! Because a confounded rascal 
of a Frenchman attempts to whitewash liimself by transferring his 
guilt to her shoulders, do not show so little of your sex's spirit as to 
be the first to throw a stone at her ! " cried the §ood-natured earl. 

" I throw no stones. I merely say that smce there w a pro- 
posal for her removing to Lady Ellen s, I offer no objection. Be- 
sides, so long as she remains here, I can fix no day for our own 
departure." 

You well know we are not going these three weeks," pleaded her 
lord. 

" Well then, if I am to speak the truth," continued her ladyship— 
as though truth-speaking were an unusual effort — "I must say it will 
be most unsatisfactory to me to find our names mixed up in this 
affair in the English papers, as they are sure to be / The lewels were 
made away with under our roof; and, as it was undeniaDly throug-h 
pou that money was openly sent by the duchess to her friend Sir 
Seymour, it will perhaps be reported that your assistance was also 
obtained in disposing of the diamonds !" . 

"A most shameful— a most scandalous inference!" cried Lord 
Surcingle, with honest indignation. "Because the duchess, who has 
the kindest heart in tlje world, offered to unite with me in alleviating 
the distress of her husband's friend " 

" Her husband's friend !" 

"This infamous fellow, of whom I have the worst opinion," added 
Lord Surcingle, "has strung together all he has overheard, while 
waiting at table, into a plausible romance : to the authenticity of 
which the police give, or pretend to give, unaue credence." 

"Admit at least that, se non e vero e ben trovato !*' cried the 
countess. "The Jew persists in declaring that the English maid 
sold Mm the jewels in the name of her lady, whom she stated to be 
in want of money. The courier declares tWi MXsl^ \x!aSatt\mB.te ^irl 
applied to him for the address of some pewoxi 'VJk!^'? \a ^Ta^-asfc 
broken trinkets given her by her lady, oii'w\v\s^ lafc \.'WLe^'^«t \.^*OQft 
^w of Brahho Leti, and discreetly lea;^ea Vet «.\. \?aa ^wrt\ ^\s^^ 
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• 

half-a-dozea different witnesses confirm the fact of having seen them 
proceed tb^e together." 

And you literally go the length of believing that the duchess 
caused tnese jewels to be sold, and was ingenious enough to have the 
facsimiles madfi^ without even taking others into her confidence?" 
cried Lord Surcingle, out of all patience with the malevolence of his 
wife. 

"There were two persons in her confidence ; your friend Sir 
Seymour, to whom a few thousand pounds came so opportunely." 

When you know that a few hundreds covered the claim upon 
him, and that the sum was repaid me as soon as " 

" The duchess of Normanford furnished the means— certainly ! " 

" No. Harriet ! As soon as return of post brought him a renewed 
credit from his English banker." 

"At all events, the maid was in the duchess's confidence ; and her 
silence, poor soul, was secured by a dose of laudanum." 

" Harriet— Harriet ! " 

" I repeat only what vou tell me was suggested hj the police." 

" By the P9lice, who Know not, as we do, the simple-heartedness 
of the poor girl ; or the genuinely amiable and virtuous character of 
her mistress." 

"As virtuous tod as amiable as you please," retorted Lady Sur- 
cingle, with malignant bitterness ; "out I protest I would as soon 
have Madame de Erinvilliers under my roof ; and must again beg 
you will oppose no obstacle to her departure." 

" You will repent your imkindness when the truth of this business 
is, sooner or later, brought to light," cried her lord, 

" I hope I may. Nobodj; would more rejoice than myself at poor 
Jane's exculpation. But, till then, you must give me leave to have 
my own opinion on the subject : namely, that she has turned out a 
worthy disciple of her aunt, the duchess of Wigmore." 

I could listen no further; half suffocated by my endeavours to 
repress my emotions. And if I felt deeply the infamous aspersions 
cast upon my dear and suffering lady, jud^, dear public, what was 
the horror of her husband ! Though durmg the time Lady Ellen 
was effecting^ with the most judicious and soothing care, the removal 
of her sister-m-law and the child to the Albergo, she accounted for 
her brother's absence by leadi^ the duchess to suppose that business 
had called him away to Civita V ecchia, he had not quitted Home. It 
would have been as impossible to tear himself awa^, as, in the pre- 
sent state of feeling, to appear in presence of his wite. 

While, with the submissive languor of indisposition, she resigned 
herself to the removal, and even exerted her best effoits at parting 
to acknowledge the hospitality of her hosts, her husband was con- 
cocting measures with one of the first avvocati in Bx)me, his adviser 
throu^out the business, for the withdrawal of his complaint to the 
T)olice ! 

"Your grace has decided wisely" 'swba ^i^vfe ^\^ctRi^\. ^n^.^^^^>,'^ 
tie lawyer. "Mauricse Thibaut Ivaa e&U\i^\i^^ ^^^^''^^^^k^ 
of bj8 remcity in the minds oi \na \[A«jxQ^iaX.Q» % ^^ "^^^ 
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luotance with which he gave evidence tending to incianinateUim^ 
lad^ bein^ no disservice to him. A stranger in Eome^ his condnet jf ' 
during his sojourn here has been irreproachable^ while his uxte- -J 
cedents are vouched for by the high recommendations he appean to -' 
have brought to your grace." ' 

"Too true," replied the duke of Normanford. "I havemTsdl^ 
the highest opinion of him. His assertions prove him to have beei 'j 
throughout the dupe of the infamous girl whose death has defeated 
the ends of justice. Ske, doubtless, transmitted to England, or else* 
where, the proceeds of her breach of trust." 

Of this the shrewd lawyer seemed less positively convinced than 11 
his clients. ^ 

*'At all events, the recovery of the jewels is hopeless," added he, \ 
in conclusion ; "andj as the person you regard as the offender has •?! 
escaped you, publicity would be as purportless as painful. Some ^j 
mysteries had better always remain obscure ; and, from the hints =' 
afforded me by Giuseppe Dodognano, I feel convinced that the police ■ 
are in possession of iniormation which renders highly Judicious your , 
grace's determination to inquire no further into this affair." 

I never exactly ascertained the sum paid hj Maurice Thibaut to 
Giuseppe Dodognano, to secure his confederacy in the business. But, 
considering the success of his my^erious hints, it ought ix) have been 
handsome. I fancy, however, that the whole administration (^ 
justice in the Papal States mi^ht be secured for half the money it 
costs, even in these reformed times, to purchase a seat in the House ' 
of Commons. * 



CHAPTER XXV. 

When we quitted Rome, between the state of the dear duchess's 
health, of the duke's mind, and the insidious manner in whidi the 
villain Maurice obtained nis conge, and departed undetected, on 
pretence of incompetency to perform his duties, on a sea-voyage (the 
period for which his services were engaged by the Normanfords being 
more than accomplished), I was as thoroughly out of sorts with the 
world as though champagne and lansauenet had done then: worst 
upon me ; and lo ! as we drove through the Porta del Popoli, "I gave 
a sigh" to my past happiness, and looked T)n myself and the duke of 
Normanford as miserable dogs for life ! 

His domestic happiness, indeed, had received a blow from which 

recoverv was impossible ; and as a faithful dog I was bound, for the 

remainder of my days, to wag my tail in pensive adagio. The memory 

of poor Lucy, moreover, haunted me like my shadow. I constantly 

smarted from my sleep, awoke lay \ieac\njg ^t^\^^ ^1 Micss:^;^ ^s^Asnt 

oldEnglish ballads in which she deiigVAfc^ >stei«Si)as^ wi'gi^:v«DA.^^'^ 

termtamlly into my eax. \fs^\iS^\ftvx\^\^^>s^'^^ 

across the £oor. 1 am convinced t\i&t a\ie n?»» ol\.«fi^^>a^>a« ^tw 
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kcredolous reader ! Wait till you are murdered yourself, and see 
whether you will rest in your grave ! 

We had not, however, Tbeen four-and-twenty hours out of siglit of 
land before I felt a totally different animal ! It was Lady Mien's 
judicious suggestion that, tKe establishment at Belaria being broken 
up by the departure of the mattre-d* hotel, we should embark at once ; 
and, a few score of ducats having released us from the villa and its 
dependencies, we did not pause to take breath till that of the Medi* 
t^ranean was full in our departing sails, at which exhilarating 
moment hope entered into my soul ! po longer haunted by frightfnl 
reminiscences, Kattle was himself again ! 

At hunting dinners, the memory of Nimrod, the father of the 
chase, is often "in our flowing cups freshly remembered/' And the 
very first bumper of fresh water into which I plunged my feverish 
nose on board the Firefly did I mentally dedicate to that of Noah, 
the father of yachting ! In my opinion, the sovereign who offered 
some sovereigns reward for the invention of a new pleasure ought to 
have been recompensed for his public spirit by surviving in story, 
not as the conqueror of the East, but the founder of the B>. Y. C. 
Yachting for ever ! — the poetry of practical life ! 

A luxurious boudoir, qualiued as by magic (like the enchanted 
horse that traversed the earth's suiface on the turning of a pe^) to 
outstrip the wind, — comprehending every enjoyment of jpatncian 
existence, without the deterioration of that vulgar publicity which 
converts a palace into a crystal cage ) a luxurious boudoir floating on 
the bluest of summer seas realized m our favour all that the most 
imaginative do^ in the universe could dream as the paradisaical 
reward of his virtues I 

As Moustache would have said under the same circumstances, and 
as the Idler would translate, " I was now at the top of my vows." — 
an comble de mes vceux /—Every knot we sailed took me further uom 
that fatal Eome and that hateful Maurice to whom it only grieved 
me that I coi^d assign no knot in return. And no sooner did Ijbehold 
the hues of health come back to the cheek of mv dear lady, like the 
rosy tints which gradually overspread at daybreak the pallia twilight 
sky, than I felt sure all would go well ! There needed only strength 
and spirits for explanation between two such honest hearts and 
h(mourable minds as those of Algernon and his wife to re-cement 
their union into an understanding more perfect than before. 

It is Ixue that, for the first three days, or rather nights, the duke 
resembled one of those unquiet spirits " doom'd for a certain space 
to walk the ni^ht ; " with so perturbed a step did he traverse the 
deck of the Firefiy, long after ail, save those engaged in the watch, 
had turned in. But he had every excuse. Summer moonlight, 
reflected on such seas as those we were traversing, serves to convert 
the common air and earth and water into elements unknown. Nor 
could Cicerihave invented a more iwckdWl^^iRSCkaW ^^qsj^XsSSj^^^s-- 
or Grieve for a Christmas paatomime— \\i'aSi ^^fe ^t^X. ^^ \SNs:S^«t^: 
pearl, rippling here and there into oi^«2^ wA wsjpa»^«K«L^J»^^3 
we TFene aoatmg. Not a sound, bkvc tti<& ^3DSK&i%^^^^^^^^^ 
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not a speck upon the infinite ether dividing us from— irAtf^.^— from 
infinite ether !— the immeasurable atmosphere of the uncreate Creator 
of 2JI things, — ^the horizon of "the day without yesterday or to- 
morrow." 






Thus isolated from the vulgar herd, thus detached from the 
clamours of mankind, the full-orbed moon, pendent as it were midway 
in those unclouded realms of space, seemed to have approached us 
nearer. The one sole object visible besides ourselves was that radiant 
queen of night with whom we might have almost fancied ourselves to 
be enjoying a neighbourly tete-a-tete. 

Under the influence of those halcyon hours, my gentle lady was 
gradually restored to herself. At first, indeed, her renovated beauty 
and renewed tenderness of manner excited a recoil of horror in the 
heart of the miserable man who had been forced into conceiving such 
terrible suspicions on her account. But this could not last. Inno- 
cence has a vmce of its own, no more to be simulated than the soft 
treble of a child. Impossible to behold her perfect serenity, or witness 
her unaffected piety, in that vast solitude of nature, where nothing 
interposed between ner actions and the searching eye of an all-seeing 
God, without certitude that her conscience was clear ; and the hea- 
venly sweetness of her smile as she held up her infant to receive its 
father's caresses, or solicited for it his nightly benediction, pleaded 
more eloquently in her favour than the most lachrymose Q.C. to be 
had for love—or money ! 

I have seen women of all nations and languages,— all features and 
complexions. — black, brown, and fair, nay, bluey — and am ready to 
attest that the nearest approach to an angel vouchsafed by the bounty 
of Providence to this nether earth is a well-conditioned English- 
woman ; — not too girlish to be serious, not too serious to be cheerful, 
whose sole weakness is in favour of puppies of my species, and whose 
orbit, as undeviatingl^ true as the best oehaved planet of the solar 
system to the attractive centre of home. 

Such, dear public, such was the duchess of Normanford : and I 
leave you to decide whether her husband was likely to oe long 
deceived into a belief of her unworthiness. Before we quitted Rome, 
indeed, a letter from Sir Seymour Manners to himself, acknowledging 
the kind offices tendered by the duchess through Lord Surcingle, and 
declining them in terms the reverse of gracious, as having arisen from i 
a false and malicious report of his situation, somewhat relieved his I 
mind ; but by the advice of Lady Ellen, who, like all really good : 
people, was fuU of trust in the goodness of others, he determined to 
refrain from inquiry till his wife was sufficiently restored to health to 
hear all she had to hear, and explain all she had to elucidate. Scarcely 
can I express my joy, therefore, when, a few davs after our release 
from dry land and its troubles, the duchess, cheerea and strengthened^ 
was the first to advert to the past. 

"Itia like A hideous nightrnttce" mds.bfi*, "a frightful dream I 

trou/igf re worlds to forget I" ^ ^. > .. * x t^vv 

And her words, alas \ were tTxiex W\a3CL ^^ Vfiiwi^x va\ ^^ 
unremitting vi^ance I had C3Leic\aed oNCtU.wfiw» A^swa^ \5wi.\ba 
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days of Lis attendance, had enabled mc to discover tliat slight nar- 
cotics were administered by his cunning hand to the duchess, in all 
her potations, so as to render her incapable of a clear answer, either 
to the interrogations of the law, or the questions of her friends. It 
was, in fact, the release from this insidious influence which had so 
speedily restored her to herself. 

" But of this I am as certain as of my existence," continued she, 
encouraged by the eager attention of her lord,"that my poor Lucywas 
as innocent of the act of dishonesty imputed to her, as of that of self- 
destruction. Lucy knew no more than a child of the value of diamonds. 
But the value of her own soul she und^^rstood as became a Christian!" 

"But who, then, do you suspect? " inquired Lady Ellen, somewhat 
embarrassed by the apprehension that her brother might too suddenly 
acquaint her with all that was imputed to her. 

How shonld / attempt, to expound a mystery, my dear sister, 
which even the police are unable to unravel ? " repliea the duchess, 
in a mild tone oi remonstrance. "All I know is, that I would as 
soon suspect myself, as Lucy ! Nor can I help hoping that, in process 
of time, the tmth will come to light. In robberies of such import^incc 
there are usually many accomplices, wlio, at their first quarrel, indulge 
in mutual recrimination ! " 

" It is true that few ^eat robberies have ever escaped detection," 
observed her husband, m a more cheerful tone than he had ass^imed 
since his return to Italy. 

"I have even heara," observed the duchess, "that diamonds of 
such magnitude as the solitaires which were among those stolen from 
us are so rare, that their weight and description would cause them to 
be recognized by any jeweller in Europe. Surely, therefore, it would 
be prudent to signalize them, through the police of London and 
Pans, to the chief diamond merchants P I do not suggest it from any 
selfish desire of recovering them ; for alas ! after what Jias passed, 
diamonds will appear to me for the rest of my life to be stained with 
blood. But I would give much to have the memory of poor Lucy 
redeemed from undeserved obloquy." 

Having beheld with my two eyes as many of the unset diamonds as 
Brabbo Leti was unable or unwilling to purchase (including more 
especially the two solitaires in question) coolly deposited under the 
roots of a small myrtle-leaved orange tree, whicn Maurice begged from 
the gardener at Belaria, and carriea in his arms on board the felucca 
in which he embarked, t?wi Barcelona, for Bordeaux, on pretence of 
"wishing to cultivate in his Louisette's little garden on the Garonne, 
some memorial of Italy and the most liberal and indulgent of masters 
—(justly calulating that a tree in a flower-pot would puzzle the 
scrutiny of both dogana and police) — 1 could not say "Amen" to her 
grace's proposition. 

The duke, however, amended my omission, and promised to write 

from Malta, on the subject, to his raria V^^Tkex %m\i'»sA^\L^^^^s^ 

Then, as if afraid of pursuing the subject ol \\i^\ci^\.\'KMi^^^\^'^ ^"^ 

pleasurable emotiona which tiie frankneaa Cii\as ^'^^'^^^^^^^^^i 

should be destroyed by some unWieky d\ua\OTL,\v'fe \7KWiR.<s.S2W5^ ^^^ 
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satiou upon the most celebrated diamonds extant in Europe— the 
Pitt— the Sancy— the Grosvenor. 

" 1 believe we are scarcely aware," said he, " to what extent these 
baubles are used in the way of bribery and corruption. Diamonds 
appear to be the current coin of diplomacy, as cownes of the negroes, i 
The diamond snuff-box that seals a treaty or signs a protocol, indeed, 
is a legitimate perquisite. But I remember hearing from my father, 
who was intimate with the celebrated Mrs. Billin^on, that, when in 
the full bloom of her beauty and power of her voice, she sang to the 
[First Consul, during the long conversation which followed the honours 
of her presentation, Bonaparte kept groping in his waistcoat pocket; 
from wnich he at length withdrew, and placed in her hand, an unset 
brilliant of considerable value. 

" * I am happy to have at my disposal to-night,' said he, * a jewel . 
worthy of being offered to you. The contingencies of my position 
render it necessary for me to be at all moments provided with such 
things— bribery in its most decent and portable shape ! I rejoice 
that, for this single occasion, the care of my interests has favoured the 
requital of iny pleasures.* 

"I wish I could hope to recognize our unfortunate solitaires 
sparklinff in the raven tresses of GrisL or even in the shirt-frill of a 
lord of tlie admiralty I" replied his wife. " I should have some pre- 
text for enteating you to devote their value to the erection of a 
monument in the English cemetery at Bx)me, attesting the innocence 
of poor Lucy Mason." 

An exulting glance was exchanged between Lady Ellen and her 
brother ; and I almost flattered myself that a full explanation was at 
hand. But they probably felt as reluctant as I to hazard even a 
breath calculated to disturb the harmony and delicious quietude per- 
vading that drearny atmosphere, and under that cloudless skj. The 
slumberous serenity of the scene was as though sleepy midnight had 
forgotten itself^ and strayed into the light of dav. Had any idler 
been there to give one of his or her patent "sighs, amid the general 
stillness of nature, it must have been felt as well as heard ! Why, 
why was Claude Lorraine never decoyed beyond the mole of some 
Mediterranean port that he might have immortalized the radiant 
and ethereal lassitude of a southern calm, as Yandervelde and Gall- 
cott have perpetuated the chill and languid marine platitudes of the 
north ? 

Eor mypart, swell or cahn is to me equally delightfoL I like 

them in alternation, as people enjoy still and sparkling champagne ; 

and how delicious, after *' softly slumbering on the ocean," dreaming 

away one's noon in a shady cabin, adorned with choice engravings 

and well-stored bookshelves, over a novel like "Violet," or "Ellen 

Middleton,"— or poetry like Tennyson's, — or a clever number of a 

sterling review, combining the piquant opposites of a mt^onnaise, — 

olives and capers, — acid andou,—t\iftcnsy lettuce, savory anchovy, 

and delicate Slanc de i?oZai?fe,— 'toc^mfcfes^QSLa^^^asSL^sw^ 

by preconcerted rendezvous, tVie ev«DM^& Vwia '^^^x'^^^jT^^ 

pudding along the cool Ti?atera \ ^\SSst,'<iQSs \xvhi ?^tw3B.,>^>^Ni^^si«: 
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1 still purer whiteness by the meridian glare, is thrown into shapely 

! relief amid the blue of the surrounding waves, " deeper and deeper 




If love were not a disorder extirpated (like the pla^e and sweat- 
ing sickness) from the kingdom of Great Britain, and I were under 
the necessity of running away with the object of my affections, 
especially if a ward in Chancery, it should not be in a chaise and 
four, or even by a special train, out in a yacht of 250 tons, like the 
Firmyt — swift as the Merry Monarcli, — steady as his jockey, — stored 
with patent sofas. Lemann's biscuits, wliite Curapoa, new periodi- 
cals, and Moet's cnampagne ! 

When Kamsay, the master of the Fireflij, — ^who appeared to w^ as 
fond of applying his glass to his eye, when there was nothing to be 
seen, as a dandy of the omnibus box, — suddenlv exclaimed, like 
Diogenes, when a prosy story, inflicted upon him by a bore, seemed 
vergmg to an end, "1 see land!" I wished him at the bottom of 
the sea. Eaiii would I have sailed on and on, like the ship of the 
Ancient Mariner, to the ends of the earth ; and never had I felt 
more inclined to exclaim, like Themistocles, ** Let the sea be mine ; 
and confound the rest of the world ! " 

Yet the land he espied was good land: even that melliferous 
island, tri-cornered as the hat of a Chelsea pensioner, once desig- 
nated as the granary of Bx)me ; and which, m the time of Pliny, 
returned cent, per cent, to the husbandman, like a share in the 
Great Western, 

Scarcely had I set foot upon its shore, before I revoked my 
objections : and never since I became a travelled dog have I ceased 
to regret tliat Byron, instead of maundering away his life in Venice, 
the putrescent corpse of one of the foulest of human tyrannies, did 
not set up his rest m Sicily, where, indeed, rest was to be found. 

There, the natural bitterness would have exuded from his nature, 
like turpentine from the pine. There, his heart would have softened, 
responsive to the genial suavitv of surrounding objects. It is true that 
the aspect of Greece — ^like the sun's rays awaking the mysterious 
harmonies of Memnon— touched glorious chords in nis bosom. But 
the si^ht of Sicily might have called forth those softer measures that 
bear its name ; and thenceforward, the pastoral would have lost its 
mawkishness, and the mivete of tongus been revived with still 
more touching truth, by the infusion of the milk and honey of Enna 
into the veins of the girted misanthrope; till he brought forth idylls, 
like daffodils, in due season. 

I once heard the duchess of Wigmore relate that, having inq[uired 
of Bellini " where, young as he was when he composed the * Strata* 
he had found the impassioned phrases of tenderness in which its 
music abounds," he replied, " Under my father's toot\\JL^v<5si^\^^s«». 
whence, tbonrh nestled in a green asid. sraSicflittX^ss^^^'^^ 
cemed afar oS the burning shores ol MncabV" ksA^^^s^:^^e^ 
the more gifted BynmEave extrattteA. fern ^xxsJ^ ^ ^^"^^ ^ 

^ 2 
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floods of unimaginable tenderness would have flowed fix)m his ^en ! 
What lofty conceptions of fossil demi-gods and spectral divinities 
may have awaited him in that haunted land ! 

I^or Sicilv is a volume of romance, containing pages of every 
century. TherCy every dead language has its echo, — every forgotten 
creed its altar. Greeks, Eomans, Saracens. Normaus, have inscribed 
their hieroglyphics on its stones. From the days of Eneas to those 
of Coeur de Lion, wanderiug warriors have sought shelter in its 
ports ; and from Sicily, both the king of the Infernal Regions and 
king of the French carried off the gentle i)artners of their thrones. 

It is true that, in the present day, the midshipmen of her Majesty's 
Mediterranean squadron are apt to speak disparagingly of the Cyclo- 
pean island, — declaring its wines to be too thin, and its women too 
fat. But to such detraction we turn an ear as deaf as that of 
IMonysius in its old age ;— nor shall all the Masdeu or Marsala that 
ever poisoned a race-week ordinary tempt us to overlook the beauty 
of its fertile vales, or the sweetness of its gentle clime. Lying as 
it does, like a spoiled child, at the foot of Italy, sunned by her 
auspicious smiles, and reciprocating them a thousandfold, a. dog must 
be a brute — I mean a man — ^to regard it with indifference. 

My enthusiasm was probably enkindled in the first instance because 
it was on Sicilian land I beheld a first foreshowing of the palmy 
foliage of the East. To me, there appeared something Biblical in 
the massive foliage of its verdant fig-trees. After beholding them, I 
could understand the exnression of a man sitting under their 
shadow; all Greek in England, where they are generally nailed in 
some ugly comer of the stable-yard, the fruit bemff heW too nasty 
for even the hun^est tiger to prey upon. The dwarf palm-trees, 
with their Canaanitish harvest of manna (the produce of every tree 
yielding in value an ounce of gold), the twisted pomegranate, whose 
beaded fruit is doubly associated with the fate of Proserpine and the 
lyrics of Solomon ; the green olive, dear alike to King David and 
Minerva ; the carob-trees, whose fruit is sometimes surmised to be 
the locusts of the wilderness, which afforded food to John the 
Baptist; the aloes and Indian figs, whose turgid leaves seem to 
present a mockery of vegetation ; the graceful pistachio and lofty 
cork-trees, affording shelter &om the noontide heat : all these, alter- 
nating in glorious fertility with plains of golden com or verdant 
plantations of vines, and, here and there, a shmbby eminence sheeted 
with the azure blossoms and musky foliage of the rosemary or 
feathery lightness of the tamarisk, afforded a pleasing relief to eyes 
accustomed only to the scmbby herbage of Hyde Park, which would 
prove nux vomica to a grasshopper ; or to the solemnity of the damp 
woods of Wigmore, merely to think of which gives me a twinge of 
the rheumatism ! 
As to the " show of fruit '* in Sicily, I have seen at a glance 
oranges, lemons, citrons, chestnuts, poisve^«jaA\.«i, wraiges, almonds, 
~d pistacbio-nnt8,8u&cient to m«lke \i«stow:fi\.^ ell " * 



_ _ \«&.^'fe'^«w^ 

merchants of St7Botolp\v'8liaiie\ «xi& ^115 ^sRas^Vi^^^^^^ 
itb such abundance evexmoxe \6««vb% ^^^ ^^^i \«Bis!«a% 
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breast, the island should have afforded to endower less favoured 
countries. . 

From her hand did Europe first receive the luxurious produce of 
the silk-worm, naturalized by pilgrims from Damascus in the vale of 
the Conca d'Oro ; while the honey of Hybla having rendered her in- 
different to the coarser sweetness of the sugar-cane, it was banished 
from her shores to the tropical plantations of the West. For herself, 
of all her Oriental produce. Sicily reserved onlv the papyrus — ^perhaps 
as a bitter jest, so few of her unlettered nobles being able to write 
or read ! And beinff a land of dukes and princes, and majorats, as 
stiffly submitted to the law of primogeniture as the United Xingaom 
of Great Britain, there is every hope that its iterance may be per- 
petuated ; the heads of her anstocratical families being too rich for 
learning, and the junior branches too noor ! 

I have heard the beauties of Sicily aescribed with poetical fervour 
and classical discrimination by the most amiable of^English dukes, 
who travelled there as grand seign'eur-ially as I would have done 
myself, had 1 been Can Grande, instead of the most minute of my 
species I and as prosaically as fay a Presbyterian exciseman, by the 
Monk Lewis of France, wno travelled there as cut-throatishly as I 
might still do were I an inditer of doggerel instead of a Koval 
Favourite. But neither of them did it justice. Prose and poetrv 
are alike at fault. Into his tragedy of Tancred and Sigismunda, 
Jemmy Thomson of the " Seasons " introduced certain highly un- 
seasonable tirades upon its charms, as Voltaire into his tragedv. 
Bx)ssini, in his *'Tancredi '' had his crotchets concenung them : while 
innumerable are the scnool-boys who, afflicted with a fifth-form 
tendency to blank verse, have festooned the " Sicilian Vespers " with 
their maiden laurels. Yet I swear / could have written better in 
honour of the Isle of Dogs! 

In order to describe the valley of the Conca d'Oro or the Feast oi 
St. Kosalie, your professional scribbler thinks it necessary, like the 
Golden !Rain, or Diodorus Siculus, to commencer au commencemenL 
with AncMses. Agathocles, and the Dionysiuses, down to Tancrea 
and Manfred (tyrants enough to stock the melodramas of the Surrey 
for as many years as playgoing will be tolerated in civilized Great 
Britain) ; which is as much as though the complete "Railway Guide" 
were to preface its description of Primrose BiU with an account of 
King E^ert and the Saxon Heptarchy ! 

But if travellers in the descriptive line, who visit professionally 
those stupendous ruins of Girgenti, — ^thosefgreen vineyards of Syra- 
cuse—those fragrant orange groves of Santa Croce,— would only 
condescend to see them as the sun shines upon them, with9ut 
troublinp^ their heads to circumstantiate the luxury of Sicilian 
civilization five hundred years before the vulgar eri their pa^es 
would not be quite as hard to get over as the roads they write 
about! 

The only very interesthig fact Tecot4ad.\yj Tytfi^Qrc?aA^\^>iS»& ^ ^^ 
gorgeous citizens of Agngent\un, ^7 Wi^ n««5, ^'^'^ 2^"^^^^^ 
seldom trouble themselves l^notiw; to. A'^.'B^^^^^*^^^*^^ 

a 
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famous siege of tbat city, the pnblic ways contained not only the 
stately tombs of the wealthy Agrigentines but the marble sarconhagl 
of their favourite hirds— and lapdogs ; thus beating by a neck the 
modem sepultures de families in the cemetery of Pere la Chaise, or 
the Kensal Green mausoleum of the immortal Andrew Ducrow ! 



CHAPTER XXVL 

As we were loitering, I say, on our winding way, bv Jupiter 
Atabyrius! what a luxurious life we led of it! Ye noble coast- 
guards of the R. Y. C, ye fainSans of the checked shirt, content 
with the amphibious joys of the Solent and flounder-like existence 
of Cowes or Southamptou, bethink ye, — as ye tack and gyrate on the 
brackish waters of the Channel, between St. Helen's, Spithead, and 
Calshot, round and round again, with no object in view save the 
Needles, Haslar Hospital, grim and sullen in the distance, or 
Angleseaville. mounting guard in spruce vulgarity on the shore, 
like a priggish militia officer during the invasion panic, — ^bethink ye. 
of the deucious freedom and freshness of a Mediterranean cruise, and 
the beauty of the landscapes that await you on landing : and lose not 
a moment in getting under way ! 

Hang the regatta ! At Taormina» you may see the remains of the 
Roman Naumachia where regattas were held under Verres, when 
CfiBsar was commander-in-chief. 

While circumnavigating the charming island, whenever the Firefly 
found moorings near a spot we wanted to explore, our party used to 
return at nightfall to its comfortable berths. Por the fondache and 
locande of Sicily are so beset by vermin, of human and ail other kinds, 
that no tourist ought to arrive in the country unentitlecL by letters of 
recommendation, to the hospitalities of the Principe of Castel This, 
or the Duca di Something or other, in every town and village he 
designs to visit; by the resident asent of whom he is forwarded 
on from estate to estate, like a misdirected letter despatched from 
post-office to post-office, till it reaches its destination in safety at 
last. 

Against this arrangement I would fain have rebelled ; having long 

set my heart upon lodging in some Benedictine monastery or bngand- 

haunted castello, to beget a few extra-extraordinary impression de 

voyage in the style of Alexander Dumas. But I might as well have 

looked for adventures at the Peacock at Islington! When we 

strayed too far from the Firefly to return at night, the campieri 

engaged by the duke, by way of protection, used to secure us 

lodgings at some clean jondaca^ to -wYlV^ \Xv^ tssq^s^ \siO«. \Sss&\s. 

irax as naturally- as the Xiord ChwicoWox \ft ^»a ;^wJa^\ «s^^ v 

^n saw that, unless the T^ormmioT^.^^ nt«^>^^^^ ^^ 

"'^ss the Atlantic I had Uttle cbmce ol \a\.OwftS \bJ^ ^i ^^^ 
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pages anything sufficiently eartliquakisli and Texasian to create a 
sensation. 

The only romance within reach, in fact, was travelling in my 
master's waistcoat pocket ! Amidst the most classic scenery of that 
garden of antiqujty was I fated to learn, from the lips of a duke of 
ten descents, tidings of poor Jem Sims ; and since the day when the 
fountain of Arethusa rose in Sicily, like a ghost through the trap- 
door of Drury Lane, after running to earth in Greece, never had any- 
thing turned up there more unaccountably. 

It was one day, after visiting the ruins of those glorious fanes — 
of Jupiter^ of Juno Lucina, of Concord, of Hercules, which render 
Girgenti, like Broadlands, a nest of Temples, that our tent happened 
to be pitched near the Temple of Esculapius in the plain beyond the 
Porta di Mare^ still called Campo Romano, in honour of the feats 
performed there by the Bx)raans during the Punic war ; on a shrubby 
rise, where the ground was so overrun with fennel and parsley, 
that, under the grilling sun, one felt as if being dressed a la tmitre 
d'koteL 

Refreshed by a slight repast, becoming the hour and climate, 
washed down bv one of the aromatic wines of the country, at present 
nncontaminateo, by the puffs and placards of London importers, we 
were enjoving our siesta, extended on the thymy herbage ; looking 
towards the rid^e of hills, comprehending the prmcipai Agrigentine 
ruins, and terminated by the precipitous site of the Temple of 
Vulcan ; and enjoying the dolce far fiiente, never more dolce, by the 
way, than during the process of digestion, under a stout awning, in 
an atmosphere capable of ripening a Providence pine. 

My own siesta was a siesta indeed ; for the duke, who had been 
cramming from the Sicilian work of the Abbe de St. Non, the Count 
de Forbins' Souvenirs, Auguste de Sayve's Travels, and Ferrara's 
Discorso per la Storia di Sicilia, began to lay it on exceedingly thick 
concerning the Pelasgians and Byzantines, the Carthagimans and 
Phoenicians, with other dead nations and languages which ought 
never to be mentioned out of a folio volume ; and thoroughly overset 
me at last bv translating a long and prosy extract from Polybius, to 
prove to Lady Ellen that the rivnlets we heard tinkling onward to 
the seajwere once navigable rivers ; and that, in the days of Empe- 
docles, the city which she now saw reduced to a few scattered 
fanes and filthy modem streets, contained eight hundred thousand 
inhabitants. 

I slept, in short, as soundly as I used to see the duchess of 
Wigmore, after a copious dose of Handel on a Sunday evening ; and 
was roused only by the voice of his grace, calling to Pelipo, one of 
his campierif to make the best of his way to Marina di Girgenti (the 
BXicient emporium Agrigeniinorum, aheml) with orders for Bamsay; 
who, with the yacht, lay at anchor among the speronari and bri- 
gantinea of that wretched v^t\.\ ^\i\5^ ^<5w^^ "skt^^ ^c«^ ^^s!i?%\ 
purpose were it not for tke s\iVi)\i\ix Vx^^, ^ ^o^^^^ S'^^lfS^ 
which with the brimstone^OTisumfeta ol^v\^«sA^^^^^'^ 
tew years ago, so near bringing t\i«i VwQ u«J»K»a ^ ^^"^ ^^*^^^ 
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The duke's orders were written on a page torn from his pocket- 
book; and while Eelipo started his mule for the discharge of his 
commission, my master continued to turn over the remaining leaves, 
frowning or smiling significantly to himself over each, as certain 
records of neglected commissions or unanswered letters recalled 
them unexpectedly to his mind. 

No stronger proof that his confidence in his wife had spontane- 
ousty reconsoliaated itself (like the heavenly forms of Homer's 
deities when severed bv a wound), than that he kept addressing to 
the duchess, in scarcely articulate murmurs, his comments upon 
these secret items of rememberment. 

" How coolly some people make one's time and money their own, 
when one comes abroad, said he ; ** and how tenacious are others, 
even about the smallest pecuniary obligation ! Here is a memo- 
randum written when I was in London dv Vernon's own hand, to 
ascertain on my return to Rome what I had paid to La Gherarda, 
the enamellist, for a copy I got made for him of a picture in the 
Lucastara gallery." 

" You had a copy made for Mr. Vernon of a picture at the Palazzo 
Lucastara?" stammered the duchess, almost speechless from sur- 
prise. 

*' A miniature after the famous Giorgione^ which he fancies an exact 
resemblance of a lady in whom he is much mterested." 

" The Princess Garofala?" 

" No— an Englishwoman. (1 doubt whether Vernon knew the 
Garofala when he was in Some.) The lady in question is one whom, 
in the event of Lady Elizabeth's death, i am almost afraid Vernon 
will make his wife." 

" Why (rfraidt—is she not an amiable person ! " 

'' Most amiable ! But it is a match George Vernon would repent 
as long as he lived ! " 

The duchess, whose heart had suddenly become as light as a feather, 
did not at that moment seem to think that a marriage of anp kind 
was likely to afford matter for repentance. 

'' It is a long story, and one I cannot exactly teU yon at this 
moment," resumed her husband, glancing expletively at Ladv Ellen, 
who was reclining near the door ofthe tent, poring over an Admiralty 
chart of the coast of Sicily, which lay open beside ner on the ground ; 
while near her, Gianetta was hushing the infant to sleep by the low 
murmurs of a Milanese lullaby. " But for the last three years 
George has entangled himself in a way fatal to his prospects in life. 
The sweetest woman upon earth !— gentle, affectionate, devoted,— 
but of the lowest extraction, and " 

" I trust, dear Algy, your ' and* is to lead to some far worse dis- 
qualification ? " exclaimed my mistress. " Surely ignoble birth is a 
sJijyrht counterpoise to so many sterling qualities P" 

"There is a difference between igwoxAft wa.^ iwfamous /" reioined 
the dake, ''Should George evet m«k& ^onit '^&x^,^«rBsso.^Bi& 

wJfc " . . 

Vernon ?'' muimured tlie 4ac\iea^. «bM\).\Q ^^w:^x\^^^, 
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" The proof of his being ashamed of the match," resumed her 
husband, would be that, so long as his mother survived, nothing 
would have tempted him to break Lady Elizabeth's heart by such a 
connection/' 

" She is his mistress^ then?" said mine, with a deep blush, in some 
measure arising from the remembrance of the tears she had wasted 
on this imaginary Princess Garofala. 

" A woman, nevertheless, of the most unexceptionable manners 
and habits," added her husband, after an affirmative nod. " A woman 
who, if presented in our society, would appear entitled to the first 
place in it ! " 

" And by what accident has she fallen into her present degraded 
condition?" 

" I am afraid most people would pronounce that she had risen io 
it ! She owes the advantages of her education, however, to the duke 
of Wigmore " 

"To my uncle/" 

" By whom she was shamefuHjr inveigled ifrom her family. If, 
therefore, George should ever be infatuated enough to make ner his 
wife, judge what would be his feelings as a husband in Wigmore's 
presence!" 

" Surely his own consciousness would at all times suffice for misery ! 
What a wretched prospect — attached to a woman whom he loves too 
well to abandon, and cannot enough respect to make his own for 
ever ! " 

" Abandon ? No, no ! He would be a brute and a scoundrel to 
abandon her!" replied my master, whose memory for the last ^re 
minutes had been insensibly straying back to his days of Algernon- 
hood. "Poor Mary,— poor Mrs. Vernon ! I lived a great deal with 
them both, at one time, — that is, at the time a certain Lady Jane 
Bamsford did me the honour of sending me to Coventry." 

"Was it at Coventry, then, you found this unfortunate Mrs. 
Vernon?" 

"Precisely ! But believe me, I left many worse women in Gros- 
venor Square. Though ostensibly belonging to the same class with 
her whose birthplace was made so strange a matter of boast to us the 
other day at Hiccara (Lais), the object of George's attachment would 
have distinguished herself by her virtues, if of gentle birth. I was 
witness, by-the-bye. to a most heart-rendmg scene, in which she was 
concerned, in London, a couple of months ago," added the duke, 
stretching his head forward to ascertain what had become of Lady 
Ellen, who, on finding their conversation take a confidential turn, 
had closed the chart and strolled out among the pistachio-trees, in the 
centre of which our tent was pitched. 

" Having engaged myself one day to dine with Vernon," continued 

he, "as the only way oi obtaining a chat with him over some family 

difficulties that arose about proving lo^ iattiE^^ -^f^ \. Vsoxs^^ ^s^ 

arriving at the small house they occ\ipy\3iC»viYWscL^^x^R5^^*^^'« 

Mend was unexpectedly detained at t\ifi jiovja^ ^"^ ^^^osass^^^^ 

"By which you were forced into «^ tete-a-tete ^sasasst ^^^^ 
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paragon of f^dlen angels ! " interposed dear Jane^ witli her uetber lip 
a little rounded. 

" No, indeed : I wish I had ! For (without disrespect to Nelly) I 
should have felt as if dining with a sister. But on entering the 
drawing-room, I found poor Mrs. Vernon in such a state of mind as 
I had then never seen exhibited by any other woman ! " And an 
involuntary sigh betraved, at that moment, his mental recurrence to 
the terrible scenes of the Piazza di Spagna. 

" *Is your carriage gone?' cried sne, as I entered," resumed tlic 
duke. " ' Oh ! stop it, stop it ! ' And ringing the bell, she gave 
orders to the servant in time to prevent my orougham from leaving 
the door. 

" * When you drove up, I was on the point of sending for a hackney- 
coach ! ' said she ; and the haggardness of her countenance and 
redness of her eyelids gave her so wild an appearance that I was lialf 
afraid she had had some quarrel with Vernon, and was going, in a fit 
of frenzy, to seek him at the House of C!ommons." 

" What '.—your quiet, well-conducted protegee /"* , 

*' Wliile I was puzzhng myself in what terms to inauire and re- 
monstrate," resumed my master^ " * You must come toitn me ! ' cried 
poor Mrs. Vernon, suddenly seizing me by the sleeve, ' George is 
absent, I am afraid to go alone ! You mmt accompany me ! ' And 
in her agitation she kepit calling me Lord Algernon, the name under 
which I nad been more intimately known to her." 

Again did the pretty lip of dear Jane assume a pouting expression. 

* Accompany you whither f* cried I. * Where is it you want to 
go?' 

" 'To the Charing Cross Hospital' 

"'Now? Before dinner ? ' 

" ' Instantly 1 ' cried she, throwing on her scarf, and rushing with- 
out a bonnet to the carriage ; thus placing me in a state of conster- 
nation which I could not wound her feelings by manifesting, — at the 
idea of having so beautiful a woman seen m my brougham, concern- 
ing whom, if mterrogated by my lady-friends, I couhT not answer a 
word! 

"But poor Mary's tears (I beg your pardon, my dear Jane), poor 
Mrs. Vernon's tears and despair admitted of neither hesitation nor 
compunction ; so, jumping in after her, I bade the coachman drive to 
Charing Cross, wishing only that all the rigidly righteous wives of all 
the county members of mv acquaintance were at that moment safe 
with them in the House of Commons." 

" And did you meet any one ? " 

"iVbft so ! I was top absorbed in the emotions of my unfortunate 
companion to take notice of anything else." 

" A very pretty story, unon my word." 

"YovL would not have thought so if you had heard it ! " was the 

J rare re/o/nder of the duke. "ltLto\\x\tt^\i^\^l\\wsN&lQ dinner, 
rs, Yexuon had run over a c\u\A,— amT>\,ctv-\»^» wXsfc^ct^w^^'i;- 
thinsf o£ that description,— w\iO \iwi \ie^^ ^'jjs.wv >^:?.^^f^ "^^"i 
'^i and carried sens^leaa to t\ie \tfis^^^> ^Xfi^fc ^V^. ^^«^ « 
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miserable, was conveyed home ; and when I airived in Curzon Street 
she had just contrived to ascertain the fate of the poor little fellow." 

" And when you arrived at the hospital ? " 

*• The surgeons were in consultation whether amputation would be 
indispensable. The child had been taken into the accident ward, and 
received all the aid that could at present alleviate his agony. But in 
spite of all I could urge, nothing would content that poor woman but 
to visit him in person, and inquire how and where his family could be 
apprised of his accident, and in what way they might best be com- 
forted and assisted." 

"Poor things! Poor things!^* faltered the] duchess, becoming 
deeply interested in his narrative. 

I implored her, as you may suppose, to leave everything to me. 
and return home, and warned her of the horrors by ..winch she would 
be appalled at such a place, in such an atmosphere ! But she would 
hsten to nothing but tne dictates of her own heart. In a moment she 
was out of the carriage, — ^the -people staring open-mouthed as she 
passed at the beautiml face round which her dishevelled hair was 
playing so wildly. You heard the moans and murmurs of the ward 
cease suddenly, when the rustling of her rich silk gown was heard as 
she glided hurriedly past those beds of torment 1 " 

"And the poor boy P" 

" Was unluckilv in the furthest bed ! Before Mrs. Vernon reached 
it, she stopped snort, and involuntarily hid her face, as if afraid to 
witness the anguish she had innocentlv occasioned ; and I, who had 
ventured to look at the poor little fellow, scarcely wished that she 
mi»ht recover courage to foUow my example ! " 

^He was dreadfuUy hurt, then P" 

" Dreadfully ! Yet such was his frightful weakness and emacia- 
tion, that one felt it had been onl^r a release from wretchedness, 
if the carriage, instead of woundmg him, had crushed him to 
death!" 

" But he v>as seriously injured P" 

" More seriously than I can bear to think of. The bone of the 
leg was broken in two places— the spine fatally contused." 

" Poor creature — ^poor little creature ! " cried the duchess, uncon- 
sciously turning round to comfort her eyes by the siffht of her pretty 
little Jane, asleep in the arms of Gianetta, at whose feet I was 
lying. 

"He had the fortitude of a stoic!" added the duke. "Not a 
moan or complaint did he utter ! I have often made more fuss about 
a toothache, than that child while they were agonizing his poor little 
mangled firame bv their examination. There was a cold dew upon 
his hollow temples, indeed, and the nurse was holding ether to 
his nose " 

" What a trying moment for poor Mrs. Vernon ! " interrupted tha 

duchess. v. x*x 

"Before I could restrain her, she waa oiiVct V\y^^\s^'*^^^^'®^^^^ 
imploring for^venesa of the poor Utt\e Xio^— ^\\Q ^^^^^^^ T^ « 
a charity with her and everybody— -ao VtosikixiX ^^>a& ^^ ^ 
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a glass of water held to his lips by one of the assistants of the 
ward. There was something heart-rending in the contrast between 
Mrs. Vernon's snow-white, polished hana and the sallow, wasted 
forehead and pinched features of that poor little starreling, as she 
gently and carefully wiped away the rising moisture." 

"Dearest Algy, how terribly must such a scene have affected 
you ! " 

" It was nothing — it was nothing— «// that was nothing, compared 
with the horrors that were to follow." 

" Good heavens ! she did not surely require you to stay during the 
operation ? " 

" She was kneeling, as I told you just now, so close to the pillow 
of the poor little patient, that I could not distincilf hear thA words 
exchanged between them,- 



(( ( 



I am very, verp sorrjr. I will do all in my power to make yoa 
easier. Forgive me, forgive me for having been the cause of your 
sad accident ! * — was all I could gather. * But surely you must nave 
friends to whom I could make Known what has happened? — ^surdy 
you must have friends ? ' 

" * I have parents, my lady,' murmured the enfeebled voice of the 
child, as if to him the names were not exactly synonymous. 

" * And where do they live P I will send for them— I can go to 
them.' 

" * They always bid me never tell where they lived,' faltered the 
boy : and alreaay, it appeared, he had declined, when brought to 
the hospital, to give his address. 

" * But on such an occasion, my poor little felbw, you will be 
rendering them, as well as yourself^ a service. Nothing but kindness 
is intended them ! And yo«, — sunering as you are, you must want to 
see them — you must want to be comforted by your mother ! ' 
^' " The boy answered not a word. Perhaps, because his deadly 
faintness increased with his sufferings. But the tender-hearted 
woman, who knew that she was the cause of those umnerited 
tortures, felt. I verily believe, more than he did. Placing her 
cambric handKcrchief tenderly under his pale face, she held his little 
callous, meagre hand in her own, as if marking with terror its 
gradually-relaxing pulsations. 

" * At least, tell me whether there is anything in the world I can 
do, to please or comfort you ? ' whispered she, the tears streaming 
from her eyes, when she saw that she had come to witness the last 
moments of the expiring boy. 

" * If I die,' said he, in broken accents, * I hope, my lady, some 
kind [person will be pleased to see there is a prayer said over me. 
I — I — have not been a bad boy— and I should not — I should not like 

to * a throe of anguish suspended his faltering words. * They 

soJd Bill Hoddings's child to the dissecting-house/ said he, his lips 
so quivering with agony that lie co\M acaccsX'^ ^xorassvisiSift the words : 
'but if it 18 not too mucli to aak, m^ \a^^, \ %>afiw\.\\«. >^a^ ^ 
Christian burial/ . > »-. ^» l v x-vil^ 

' You 3h^l need no buiial pt«:jeia\* cnfcii^bV^ $^\x»fc\ft^^i^ 
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Vernon. 'You shall be taken care of— you shall be saved— you 
shall never know a want a^ain ! ' k 

** The little wasted hand she held almost ventured to press her 
own ; and the hollow, eager eye fixed itself askingly on her weeping 
face — ^perhaps in wonder that a friend should be vouchsafed at last — 
onJv to render it difficult to die ! 

* TeU me your name/ said Mrs. Vernon, — ' tell it me, that I may 

prav for you, and ' 

I was going, my lady, to make bold to ask yours ? ' murmured 
he, with an expression of countenance I found it difficult to explain, 
adding, in scarcely audible accents, *for your voice is so like the voice 
of my poor sister Mary ! — Mpf name is Jem Sims.' 

" May it never be your misfortune, dearest Jane," continued the 
duke, " to hear such a scream as burst at that moment from the lips 
of my unfortunate friend ! The surgeons in attendance at an adjom- 
ing bed insisted on having her removed frona the ward, lest the 
uncontrolled emotions to which she was giving way mi^ht prove 
injurious to the other patients. For she was literally distracted ! 
And well she might ! It was her own brother who had been crushed 
under her carriage wheels; her own poor, ragged, starving little 
brother ! Oh ! ii you had seen what kisses she: imprinted on his poor 
little cold faee after he was gone ; — if you could have seen how she 
clung to him — poor wasted creature ! 

" * The child that I saw bom ! ' said she, burying her fair face in 
his shaggy hair, * my brother, my own flesh and blood. My poor 
httle Jem, who, before I disgraced myself, used to kiss and love me ; 
my poor httle Jem, that ' 

"I)o not let us talk of it !" exclaimed the duke, interrupting him- 
self, and the expression of his face evincing the mward struggle of 
his feelings. " W hile assisting Vernon (whom I was forced to fetch, 
ere we could separate her from the mangled body) to remove her 
from the hospital, I promise you that I would have given a year's 
income to have escaped the si^ht of her anguish and remorse ! " 

Dear reader. I ani not afraid of opening my heart to you. None 
but a good fellow will have felt so interested as to accompany poor 
Battle thus far in his memoirs; and I have, consequently, no hesi- 
tation in avowing that, while listening to this painful narrative, I 
vent as though my heart would break. Throughout my "green 
and salad days " at Wigmore Castle,— throughout my vanities and 
follies in London, and despite the process of petrifaction I have 
described as resulting from unmersion in the stream of fashion, the 
friend of my puppyhood had never been dislodged from his sanctnary 
at the bottom of my heart. My own dear Jem ! My own poor 
Jem ! 

And I was never to see him again ; never more to watch the pulses 

beat for joy at the sight of me, in his wasted temples ; never see his 

hollow eye brighten in acknowledgment oi ik^ wiw's^^ ^1 ^^^:56sks^. 

Ibski always looked forward with aecunl^ \» ^^wsi'i \»5w»vis'^ ^^^^J^sss^-. 

when I might prove to him that I was noV. ^xoxsA, «si^ x^^^y^'^. ''^^ 

those warm caresses, concentxating t^ie^ fenova oi ^ vs^\»%'w8»i 
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which had nothing else to love. How different from the exaggerated 
but hollow phrases of fashionable languor ! How different from the 
listless petting of the duchess ! My own, own Jem ! 

And now, alas ! 1 found that I was not to enjoy the solace of even 
visiting his grave. I should never discover where they had laid him. 
When we returned to ostentatious London, with its pomps of 
church-burial, its St. Paul's, its Westminster Abbev^ and those 
huncteds of jparochial churches which, from Greenwich-hill, resemble 
a forest of spures^^ who was there to point out to me the last resting- 
place of that miserable little outcast of human nature, who had 
passed through life without a jov, to a grave without a name, un- 
loved, unsolaced, unmoumed, though abounding in all the most 
endearing qualities of the heart ! 

" What can be the matter with Rattle, that he is whining so 
piteously ? " cried the duchess, who had so sympathized with her 
whole soul in the narrative of her husband, as to take no heed of 
what was passing in the tent. " He will certainly wake the babv ! " 

"Have you hurt or scolded the doff?" demanded the duke of 
Gianetta, in Italian somewhat choicer than the patois in which she 
assured him she had neither touched nor addressed me. But though 
the child did at that moment wake up, with the wailing cry of an 
in&nt interrupted in its sleep, I was not to be chided out of the 
indulgence of my piteous moans. 

"I am certain something is the matter with him, or us/** cried 
the duchess, starting to her feet, and carefully examining every 
comer of the tent. Dogs have such extraordinary instincts, that I 
am certain Kattle is trying to apprise us of some danger at hand." 

" By Jove ! one need not go far in search of the cause of his dis- 
composure," cried the duke, who, having stepped out of the tent, 
was looking up through the foilage of the pistachio-trees, towards a 
lurid sky, between which and the Campo Komano a species of me- 
phitic atmosphere, as from the vapour of hot ashes, nad suddenly 
interposed. The electric influence seemed indeed to take away one s 
breath, the moment oue ventured out of the sheltering tent ; and 
phospnoric points of light seemed every now and then to issue from 
the sharp leaves of the lofty aloes, abundantly dotted over the plain. 
" Ramsay told me yesterday, before we left the yacht, that there was 
a fearful storm brewing at no great distance. Nelly," shouted he, 
putting his hand to his mouth to form a speaking-trumpet, " come 
oack, come back. We are off in a moment. Saddle tne mules," 
cried he, to the second campiere and his men. " Quick, quick, that 
we may reach the gates before the storm comes on. You can strike 
the tent and follow us." 

But the mules, who were loose, and grazing in the plain, 

affrighted, as animals are apt to be on the approach of a storm, were 

not so easy to be caught ; and when caugnt, exhibited as great a 

repugnance to be saddled as if their Uves were not^ habitually spent 

under those heavy housings oi &\\.ee]pai)dxi. \{v \i>& \sK^Y»i^^ \f^ ^ 

his child and wife under snelteT\>efe^\)^^Tt«ccLQ»mvfc^5'^^^^ 

15*0 to assist in person in W\e o\i«t»^\wv\\i3ai«ss^^ 
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buckles and greasy straps with a readiness I sliould never have 
anticipated from the perfamed, ladylike Lord Algernon whose 
acquaintance I made at the Athol. 

iefore, however, he could contrive to get his troop into the saddle, 
or rather, before the baby was fairly established on its mother's 
knees, and 1, in its place, on those of the indignant Gianetta, sudden 
streams of light had be^n to pour from the louring clouds into the 
sea, aijd heavy drops ot rain became audible on the leaves over our 
head ; as audible amid the fearful hush of nature, as the tapping of 
the woodpecker in a lonely forest. 

" Not a moment to be lost, if you would gain the town before the 
explosion of the storm," cried the duke to his loitering sister ; and 
in another second we were on the full trot across the plain, quickened 
rather than impeded by the terrible roar of the thunder, that sounded 
as though some beast of prey were in pursuit ; and not daring to 
pause for the contemplation of the outlines of those glorious temples 
standing out in majestic relief against the threatening sky ; every now 
and then illuminated by a forked flash, which seemed as though that 
sky were cleft asunder to reveal with fearful portents the will of the 
divinities to whom the altars of those desecrated fanes once offered 
up their incense. 

The storm which at first condensed in a dark mass of clouds, had 
seemed to arise like a giant out of the sea, recalled to my mind the 
double-eyed Polyphemus portrayed in the Guamacci collection at 
Volterra. It was easy t9 understand how the notion of a Cyclop was 
first engendered in a Sicilian imagination by the threateningasi>ect 
of these masses of lurid vapour. Even I— though neither Hesiod, 
nor Flaxman^ nor Fuseli — could have almost fancied Polyphemus 
himself stalking after us along the valley of Girgenti, in his seven- 
leagued boots— huge of body as the torso of old Jupiter Tonans, five- 
and-twenty feet high, which was lying its length hard by in the area 
of his ruined temple. 

I can jest about it now. But while we were shrinking under the 
storm, v^th the lightning flaring every moment in our faces, as in 
that of Semiramis. when the scene of Ninus's ghost is over-acted at 
some third-rate tneatre, I was more than half dead with affright. 
The thunder deafened me— the lightning blinded. During the ten 
or fifteen minutes of our trajet to reacn the locanda of the Leone 
d^OrOt the rain, which pelted down in far more copious streams than 
the modem edition of the *'Agragus," had so completely drenched 
the soi-disant macintosh of the duchess (one of those weatherworn 
cloaks in which yachters take as much delight as a sportsman in an 
old hunting-coat, according to the Italian adage of " bandiercnecchia, 
onor di capitano /"), that I heartily wished my own coat caont- 
chouced. 

No sooner, however, had I set paw on the ptizzalano floor of the 
locanda, than I began frisking ana flourishing &ly^wt^^&\fi^^^^\!^ 
sajr, "J trust no one has been uneasy^" Miii«&\)!MiXM^^X5J^ 
been mere pastime, like the Genoese "ao\A.e^ ^Vo, wl ^T«w\iss%^^^ 2] 
the cabm where he bad concealed himaeAi ^\3cra^& ^t^a^i^ «iiSBiS|5e««s> 
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with a Tunisian pirate, kept exclaiming, "SiampresiF — o ahbiamo 
preso ? " 

While my dripping companions betook themselves to their beds 
till, the storm having lulled itself to rest, they were able to obtain a 
change of clothes fiom the yacht, I was the only one of the party \ 
who seemed inclined to overlook the deficiencies of the Leone ^Oro^ \ 
and do justice to a supper imposed as peremptorily on the travellers \ 
as the Abbate's monologue used to be on the duke, at Villa Verdasti, ' 
or as the duets of the Ladies Semitone used to be inflicted on the 
shuddering amateurs of Rome. 

Just, however, as I was repairing to table, reminiscences of the . 
miseraole story narrated by the duke "said 'Eat no more!* to all . 
the house." riot even when I heard my credulous lady protest that '■ 
1 had " made proof of a sagacity beyond praise — ^that my powers of 
instinct were equalled only by mv zealous fidelity — that, out for the 
wonderful manner in which I hacf apprised them by my moans of the : 
impending storm, they should have remained talking, unconscious of * 
their danger," — not even these deceptions flatteries could make me 
forget that I had lost my earliest friend. Broad hems and indifference 
are for human survivors — the little dog mourns in his accustomed 
coat. 

While the duchess and Lady Ellen kept mutually congratulating 
themselves on their escape, by the light ot a fire of vine-stalks, which, 
in spite of the weather, they nad caused to be kindled on the hearth, 
by way of purification, and frighteninff away visitors of an ignoble 
nature, / crept into a comer unnoticed, to comfort myself by a firessh 
tribute of tears to the memory of Jem ! 



-•«»- 



CHAPTEE XXVIL 

Never did my Marylebone-itish imagination conceive a distinct 
idea of the Garden of Eden, till 1 had beheld the environs of Palermo. 
— Palermo, which for two thousand years has retained the epithet oi 
felice ! 

I have seen the Paradise of that dreamer of gorgeous dreams— . 
Martin ; 1 have seen the Paradise of Van Eyck, the herbage and ' i 
foliage of which [resemble the mould of a cheese viewed through a 
powerful microscope : and that of Albert Durer, the first instance on 
record of the use oi the orangje-flower as bridal vesture. Butmy ,.i 
mind relhained unenlightened till I beheld the thickets of oleander ; 
that surround Palermo, tufted with their bloom of vivitl piuk aw! . 
white, like the complexion of a Suffolk dairy-maid ; ibo hec^a of 
mjrtJe and jessamine, the trimly citron-trees, with their heavy fniit 
j'n process of transmutation, like l\ie XiWiV ^\ ^^.^to^ .dnlvlao\ from 
green to gold, i 

of the cypress ^ , 

Shelter of Monte Pelligrino, aiw 
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ranean breeze, which hovers over a bay resembling that of Naples, 
as a less-developed younger sister resembles some noted beauty. 

Truly, indeed does Sicily— and, above all, Palermo (a dimple in its 
lovely cneek) — deserve the name of the favourite of nature ! Other 
countries, when crushed by the hand of tyranny, assume a wan and 
squallid look ! Other lands, whose breasts have been wounded by 
the hoofs of usurping legions, exhibit a series of hideous scars. Other 
beauties, who have unveiled their charms to successive adorers, and 
submitted to successive masters, become a mark of pity and con- 
tempt. But Sicily is exceptional. We behold her adorned with the 
gifts of her divers conquerors — inheriting her cities from the Phoe- 
nicians, her palaces from the Saracens, her churches from the 
Normans, her costumes and pastimes from the Spaniards, without a 
moment overlooking that, for the charms which exposed her to the 
addresses of these successive victors, she is indebted to the supreme 
hand of Providence. 

We pardon her enervation ; it is the fault of the climate. We 
forgive her superstition ; for, in that fertile soil, even religion acquires 
an exuberent growth ! Crowned with her palm-trees, bathing her 
languid feet in the blue waters of her guK she- has a thousand pretexts 
for ner luxurious indolence. " Felice .^— Pelice ! " Twenty centuries 
of care and coil have revolved round the work-a-day world, bringing 
forth factories and power-looms, railwavs and war-steamers, Princeton- 
guns and parish-unions — all that is nardest and most angular and 
difficult of parturition ; while the fortunate city which, when Amilcar 
the Carthagenian encamped in the adjoining valley, was discovered 
smiling and basking in her green meadows, as if intent on the con- 
auest of her conquerors, has done nothing but smile from that day to 
this, stirring neither hand nor foot throughout two thousand ineffable 
years of self-indulgence. 

When the Phoenicians took possession of the adjacent coast 
described by the old world as pulchrum littuSy—dX a time when anti- 
quity was still only a middle-aged gentleman, — the first institution 
they attempted, wter establishing com-mifls and ovens for the 
support of hfe, was an Archaeological Society for the preservation of 
the public monuments bequeathed to the old city of Panormus by its 
Chaldean founders (accoraing to Pazellen, emigrants from Damascus, 
3,360 years before Christ !) ; and till within these few hundred years, 
stones bearing ancient inscriptions in the Chaldean characters (which 
nothing but the mummies unrolled by Dr. Pettigrew, or some fossil man 
from the Caucasus, would be competent to expound), were preserved 
in the Tower of Baych, for the edification of travellers. 

But all these primitive distinctions were forgotten as soon as the 
Saracens estabished at Al Cassaer their misbelieving court,— striking 
the foundations of those costly palaces which have since afforded 
shelter to the Norman and An^evme kings of Sicily,— the princes of 
Aragon, and of Bourbonized Naples. Under ths MoJ^QXE^ni^dsMj^^^ 
TaHermo became anew the piosperox&B «a^ m«^\.TV5i\<2p5i& ^^"^^^ "'^ 
Island, whose daughters supplied to 'Le;ra^^aTS\Q^€te»^sst\sis.^^«sja^ 



194 THE EOYAL FAVOTJBITB. 

whose soldiers (according' to Diodorus) were entitled, in mounting 
guard, to mattrass, coverlet, and pillows ! 

In the gallery of the ralazzo Nuovo, by the way, which the 
descendants of Kobert Guiscard superadded to the old Al-Cassar,— 
just as George IV. added Buckingham Palace to that of St. James's, 
to prove that a new palace could be built as ugly and incommodious 
as the old,— are still to be seen the famous couple of brazen rams, 
transported half a dozen centuries ago from Syracuse; where there 
existed four, corresponding with the points of the compass, so 
organized that the prevaihng wind, blowing through their hollow 
bodies, iDroclaimed itself by a sullen roar ; even as m modem times 
the shifting of the breeze of politics betrays itself by the roaring 
of the Opposition. 

These curious quadrupeds, these bellowing rams, scarcely less 
fearful than the battering-rams of the olden time, have, idas f been 
forced to pay tribute to the morbid condition of modem taste. 
While subject to the authority of the Conte di Forcella (the Nai of 
Palermo), the poor brutes were painted skv-blue; a sacrilege to 
which a sigh might be given, without blame, by even the sky-blu^ 
of Idlers ! 

It was not sky-blue, however, but tme blue, that chiefly occupied 
our attention at Palermo. We whiled away the month of August 
partly at Messina, and partly at a charming mansion of the prince of 
Biscaris, at Catania, called Yilla Scabrosa, hollowed out of a sea ^ 
lava, and exhibiting a wilderness of flowers ;— now, exploring the 
mountain solitudes and chestnut groves of Etna : — ^now, scampering 
across the country to visit the mined temples of Segeste;— 
now, devoting day after day to an exploration of the antiquities of 
Syracuse. 

I was almost afraid, indeed, that his grace was about to undergo a 
relapse of his antiquarian fever. But oeing happily destitute of a 
Maurice Thibaut to turn it to account, and the cicerone who had 
undertaken us being unaware, without the aid of some such inter- 

Sreter, that the fair voting man in a pea-jacket, to whom he was 
oing the honours of the ruins of Ortygia and the Acradina, had 
four times as many golden ounces annually at command as the 
viceroy of Sicily, we escaped with the purchase of a seppkus, or 
votive cup: such as the ancient mariners used to cast into the sea 
on losing sight of the shield of Minerva cased with gold (visible for 
leagues on rne lofty summit of her Ortygian temple), to insure pro- 
sperity to their voyage ; and a few raeoals. — several of them of the 
reign of that problematical queen, Philistiais, known only by numis- 
matic commemoration, and the inscription still visible on the western 
side of the theatre in the Neapolis quarter of the ruins of Ortygia, as 
though the foundress of the building. 
Those who sure curious concerning the sovereign lady thus sin^u- 
i^// immortalized may consult Cas\^ws wi \Jafc ^X3&k\^\ especially 
as it aeema unlikely tKat any modem cvjOkfteft-^?^ e«s&A*^>a!^K«sa^^ 
posterity by a similar endowment. , , . .. ^ «,v«.*tvW. « 

For my part, I had enouglk md to *^«t^ ^"^^-^^ %ws«^\»., >« 
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exclaimed more than once, when my projects of siesta were deranged 
by one of his grace's paroxysms of classicality, " Qoi me d^livrera des 
Ghrecs et des Uomains ! " Tor was it worth while to have that bsdmy 
atmosphere breathing around one, and those verdant acclivities or 

Snrple h9rizons extending before ns, if we were to lose the smnmer*s 
ay groping in a washerwoman's well, because it went by the name 
of the fountain of Arethusa ; or traversing the pestilential marshes 
which decimated the Carthaginian army, in search of the fountain of 
Cywie! 

Sicily, however, was to be our portion till the month of September; 
the duie having given rendezvous at Palermo, for the feast of St. 
Eosalia, to his cousin, Lord Hebberston, and a yacht's company of 
fashionable friends ; and, lo ! when we hailed the heights of Monte 
PeUegrino, the Sunheam and Water Lily, of Solent renown, had just 
dropped anchor in the port ! 

But what nation or language was not, at that moment, represented 
in the port ? What flag of what sovereign was not flying P We had 
eagles, single-bodied and double — ^black, white, and red ; the tricolors 
of Prance and Bel»um, and seven stars of Yankeeland. We had the 
ensign of « navy lately pamphletized into insolence ; and, floating 
opposite in saucv derision, from the mast of one of the finest frigates 
in our service, the flag of England. 

And what a confusion of costumes upon the quays! Jullien's 
masquerades are tame and monotonous of jacket-and-trousers, com- 

S area with the Neapolitan, Genoese, Corfuote, Tunisian, Gorsican, 
[ajorcan. Banish, Spanish, Prussian, Bussian, Albanian, and Cara- 
manian specimens of the sons of Neptune, exhibiting their iron 
frames and copper faces on that red-hot quay. 

The comfort to my feelings was unspeakable^ when, amid the 
general confusion of Corpo di Cristo ! — Ckyrpo di Bacco ! — Hunder 
Tausend Sacrementenf — and saere mille tonnerres!" I recognized a 
full-blown British oath, such as Wapping or the Common Hard need 
not have blushed to own. 

Let it not be supposed that it emanated from one of our mrew. 
The Fir^y, as became its ensign of the K Y. C, was accustomed to 
swear omy by its commodore. It was a jolly tar of H.M.S. Acawthe 
that spoke so unceremoniously of his own eyes ; and a minute after- 
wards, I could scarcely trust the evidence of mine, when I saw 
approaching me, with a gait which, if that of an old admiral would 
have entitled him to a naval government safe on shore, like a three- 
decker cut down into an hospital ship, but which, when connected 
with the knowing costume of a fashionable yachtsman, might be con- 
sidered that of a man entre deux ages^ — a tnpsome old gentleman on 
whom the gout had set its seal, and the throne of England a ducal 
coronet, — even his grace the duke of Wigmore ! 

Already, I had gathered from CQnYers&tvQw& \x^t?«Yil xsj^ '^'^^^'^^ 

and mistress, that, ever since tVie dieddi^ti cJL VJcft ^^^srrr^^J' ^ 

bcreared dake'' bad been castimK \as mo^^^, ^ ^^ ^'^^'^^ 

itsskm: and that he had taken to ^^vwsi^^JKWi.'^*^^^^^^ 

and yachting, aa though his \\ie N^exe ov^l x^^^ Na^^gsssv^s^^ 
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attachment to Lady Eosamel and his grandchildren being said to 
afford the sole antidote against a secona marriage. But I confess I 
was not prepared to meet my dilapidated old master so very far from 
Wigmore Cfastle, in so very tailJess a jacket, and so very broad- 
brimmed a Bolivar, as part and parcel of the noole crew of the Water 
Idly, 

My dear Jane, how are you ?" 

'' My dear uncle, what a pleasant surprise ! " satisfied me that I 
was not mistaken. But, the excitement over of greeting and ex- 
hibiting her little daughter to one of her nearest connexions, I saw 
the duchess become confused and embarrassed; the thought of 
**poor Mrs. Vernon" being uppermost in her mind, as in my own. 

^ow overjoyed people are to meet in a foreign countij, who, in 
their own. would not cross Grosvenor Square to secure an mterview! 
Lord Heoberston and the two dukes, and Sir Henry and Lady 
Bingiey, who were passengers with the latter in the Water Lilyy 
appeared as delighted to see each other, and shook each other's 
hands as enthusiastically, as though they had come all the way to 
Palermo on the Eve of Saint Rosalia for no other purpose : and 
fellows who would have bowed to each other stiffly and stupialy in 
the Park, seemed of opinion that their lives were not worth naving, 
nor Sicily worth seeing, till they had swallowed a ceitain number oi 
bottles of Terra Mota m each other's companv. 

They messed together therefore on board the Water Lily, as a 
pretext for making the ladies dine together quietly on shore and 
await their coming at the opera, where the duke of Wigmore's 
factotum had secured a box. 

Two or three patriotic Sicilian nobles having undertaken the 
impresarioship — an office so certain to lead to bankruptcy in sJl 
countries, that none but noblemen ought to meddle with it — the 
music of their own Bellini was nightly mangled at Palermo with a 
degree of barbarity to which it had been familiarized by the usage of 
the Ladies Semiton. M;;^ Italian experience, indeed, leads me to 
declare that Italian music, like flowers ana fruit, is only to be 
enjoyed in full perfection in London ! 

1 suppose the duchess and her pretty sister-in-law were aware of 
my contempt for the Palermitan opera ; or Lady Bingiey was already 
renewing her former slights. Por I was left at home to take mine 
ease in mine inn : where I was roused from my slumbers, shortly 
after sunset, by the sound of two noisy individuals reeling into my 
master's chmber. 

Disguised as thev were (in champagne) I fortunatelv recognized 

them ere I eave the alarm. For, arEer all, it was only the duke 

bringing Lord Hebberston to undei^o the process of ablution, exter- 

JMJly with cold water, and inwardly with Seltzer, in the hope of 

enabling bim to see only three ladles instead of half-andozen, in the 

box to wbich they talked of reiQaumg ; \\io\v!(^,\l \)^>s^^T&s:s<;^;sLents 

were as zigzag as those by wbichL t\iey m«Afe wstosa VJaa ^krrsiW^:^^ 

^4 / doubt whether the Strada "Nuo^^ \^^ m\vs^ ^«m» ^Wjrsm^ 
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traversed before midniglit. Lord Hebberston evidently thought me 
iioice the dog he ever had at Wigmore Castle. 

His disebriation would have concerned me little but for my suspi- 
cion that Lady Ellen Howarth was the white Galatea who had allured 
him to the Sicilian coast. During the theatricals at Wigmore, I 
remembered his being pointed out by the young ladies as a Eomeo 
bespoken ; preventecTonly by Lady Ellen's dutiful attendance on the 
old duke, from pretending to her hand. 

•' I'm afraid Andrea has made proof of his national propensities by 

foing to the opera," said the duke, in answer to Lord Hebberston's 
emands for Willis's mirific, and Ess bouquet, to smooth his comple- 
ment extern into shape. "And those fellows have such a confounded 
habit of locking up one's things, that I scarcely know what I can 

fet for you. Here is a case or eau de Cologne, liowever, if that will 
0?" cried my master, attempting to knock off the end of the box, 
somewhat to the peril of the bottles within. 

" By the way. my dear duke," said Hebberston, who, having seated 
himself on the bed. evidently mistaking it for a sofa, and, mistaking 
also the room for the cabin of the Sunbeam, kept holding tight by the 
coverlet on which I was lying, as if to prevent it from saiEng away 
and leaving him behind; " what w — was the name of the r^rascal I 
re—recommended you, last year, as co — co — courier ? " 

" Maurice." 

" Maurice, — etpuis ? '* 

'' Eaith, I forget his surname, unless I were to look in my desk for 
his receipts." 

" W— was it-Th-Thibaut ? " 

" Something of that kind." ^ 

"I say w — ^was it M — ^Maurice Th — Thibaut ?" persisted the tipsy 
viscount : on which the duke, slightly opening the adjoining door, 
uttered the same question to Gianetta in an auoible whisper, m com- 
pliment to the slumbers of little Lady Jane. 

" Yes !— Maurice Thibaut ! " repeated he to Lord Hebberston, after 
obtaining the necessary information from the nurse. 

*• Th— then, let me tell you, my d— dear fellow " said Hebbertson, 
who was now scattering the eau de Cologne as lavishly as the Tra- 
falgar Square fountains their dew, — " th— that you have had a very 

1— lu — a very lucky esc— escape, not to be — not to be Confound 

this e— eau de C— Cologne, it pricks like— a th — ^thistle I " 

"A very lucky escape it^mwhat ? " persisted my master, who was 
in far more sober case than his noble friend. 

" From h— having your th— throat cut ! " 

"What the devu do you mean, Hebberston?" cried the duke, 
uncertain whether he knew what he was saying. 

"I mean that M— Maurice Tri— Tribot was neither more norl— 

less than a There!— the b— bottle come to p — ^pieces in my 

hand!— Ha! ha! ha!— Those c-coiifovjflid'fed.^'aNc^^Qj^^'^ias^^ 
})oUle8 are al— always— cracked \" .,^ ^, VvVv«w ^-^.s 

After reUeving him from the feagOiCE&a ^l ^^^ ^.jfio^^^^^J^^^^"^^ 

1 



198 THE KOYAL FAVOURITJl. 

not jast then very fit to be trusted, the duke resumed bis inquiries: 
and Lord Hebbertstou, having now swallowed nearly a cruckon of 
Seltzer-water, fortunately became a little more articulate. 

"Maurice has only left me within these two months," said my 
master: " and a sad loss in travelling I find him. He was the handiest 
fellow I ever saw ! *' 

" Handy enough, no doubt, after serving his time among the 1—1— 
light-fingered gentry ! " cried his companion. " However, he's safe 
enough now." 

Yes ; he went straight from me to his family, who are settled at 






An incoherent laugh from Lord Hebbertson interrupted hisgrace's 
explanation. " Ha. na, ha, ha ! His family ! M— Maurice Tniriot's 
f— family ! Poor Algy ! poor dear Algy ! Why, the fellow was a ga— 
gaUey-slave, — s^forcat /'^ 

"kforgatlibSrSr' 

" Liberated only because his h — heels were as light as f— fi— 
fingers." 

But how, in the name of Heaven, came you to recommend such'a 
fellow to my service P " 

"Because he imp — imposed on me by forged cer— certificates, as 
well as yourself! " muttered the viscount. 

" Ana when did you make the discovery P " 

"IP I made no discovery ! " 

" I mean when did you find out Maurice to be ^forqat .'"' 

" His tame was no more Maurice than it was Alg— Algernon, or 
Heb — ^Hebbertson. His naifie was Marco Tovale. He was a C— 
Corsican ; a Cagliariot." 

" But how did you manage to ascertain it P " cried the duke, impa- 
tient to get at the truth. 

" Through the Fatriote Bordelaia ! " 

" A newspaper ? " 

" Exactly ! The Bordeaux police having orders from Paris to be 
on the look out for him, just as the Sunbeam happened to touch at 
Bordeaux, the Patriote J^ore^/ai^ announced that the fellow had been 
ar — rested, on board the steamer, at Paulliac." 

" But what made you recognize the man in question as our Mau- 
rice?" persisted my master. 

" Because he was stated by the newspaper to have been lately at 
Home, in the service of the English Due de Normanfaure ; which 
being a tol — ^tolerable approach to your name, for a French editor, I 
made further inquiries ! 

" And what was the result P" 

" That we were off before I got an answer from the police !" 

"A foTQatP* ejaculated the duke. "What an escape for my 
fami]y] What a providential escape! But, poor Lucy Mason!— 
the diamonds f " He paused and ^Wdd&x^d^ \<^t Lord Mebberston 
was in no condition to be entrnaledmlXx \sa icM8!«wa.^EL^^^ 
^ord no farther information, ein»pt \5c^\. ^^?^^ r^^^^\^^^ 
d the number of the Fatnote BoTdeUi^^^^^^-^^^^^^^^ 
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of Maurice's arrest, somewhere in liis baggage. " He would look for 
it in the morning/' 

Either because he considered Lord Hebberston still unfit for the 
society of ladies, or because too much overcome by what he had heard 
to expose himself to the questioning of his dear Jane, the duke pro- 
posed that, instead of joming the party at the theatre, where it was 
safe under the protection of his Grace of Wigmore and a Sicilian 
duke or two (the hospitalities of Wigmore Castle insuring princely 
hospitality in return, in whatever capital of Eorope he set his foot), 
they should take a giro on the Marina, whither every carriage in 
Palermo repairs at sunset, for the enjoyment of the Greco or sea 
breeze. 

I had no difficulty in following at their heels : but when when we 
arrived there, the splendid fireworks exhibited before the Palazzo 
Butera in honour of the Eve of Santa Ex)salia had emitted their 
last spark ; and of the prodigious populace assembled on that beau- 
tiful esplanade, — on one side lined with noble palaces, on the other 
open to the rippling waters of the gulf, — the majority were pursuing 
their jovous way towards the Flora, or Botanical Garden, the whole 
atmosphere astir with the cheerful hum of conversation, snatches of 
merry tunes, and shouts of holiday mirth. 

" England, with all thy faults,^ 1 love thee still ! " By Jove. I do ! 
But, on occasions of public festivity, give me to find myseu in the 
midst of a'light-hearted southern population, rather than of thy pug- 
nacious imbibers of British compounds, whose favourite recreation 
consists in fisticuffs, and whose retort courteous is a black eye ! 

On reaching the Elora, however, the throng thickened, and the 
laughter loudened, so as to be almost too much for my nerves. But 
what a gay and spirit-stirring scene ! Illuminated lanterns suspended 
from ever^ tree ! The gardens as bright as day with devices of 
variegated lamps! Orchestras stationed in every flowery thicket, 
that the feet of the dancers might beat the ground to the lively 
measures of the Tarantella and Pizzica. The very atmosphere seemed 
alive with merriment and joy ! 

" What a me — melancholy spectacle ! What dreadful profligacy ! '* 
exclaimed Lord Hebberston, who was leaning hard on my master's 
arm, having reached the maudlin stage of his condition, and become 
as solemn as the chairman of an anti-Maynooth committee. " ThiiJs;, 
my dear duke, think of their unfortunate so — souls !" 

As they stood watching at that moment a couple of tarentellists, 
whose stamping movements evinced a bitter spite against the ground^ 
my master probably thought a pun was intended. For he laughea 
heartily, and the merrier he grew the graver his companion, who kept 
preachmg much as Friar Tuck may have done after a third flagon of 
sack, and with such vehement ^sticulation that people at a distance, 
supposing him to be discoursmg by signs with some persons in the 
crowd (in the manner for which the Palfitmitwoa \:i3M^^ Wa^^VsRss^. 
famous, and which exceeds in ingeiwil^ qI ^^\Aft\ssssssfc ^S^.*^^^^«»- 
Mnd dumb institutioiia of E\irope)» \i\xa\'^ \)ti«b\a&^^^^ 
to intercept so eager a discourse. 
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" Come along, like a ^ood fellow, Heb, and leave the people to 
amuse themselves in their own way !" cried the duke, endeavouring 
to guide him out of the crowd. 

"No, no, my conscience won't allow me !" remonstrated the young 
viscount, waiving his hands and head; "these people are intoxicated ! 
and since there is no Father Mathew in Sic— Sic — Sicily to repress 
so beastly a vice, and bring them to a sense of their sit — situation, 
I feel called upon to address them." 

His intentions were luckily circumvented by the sudden whirr of a 
rocket cleaving the air, ,to afford a signal, by its falling stars, to the 
citj^, that the doors of the cathedral were thrown open, and the 
various confraternities and companies issuing forth in solemn proces- 
sion with the reliques of their several saints. 

More hurry, — more noise, — more music^ — more laughter; and. 
amid the general uproar, we reached the chief street, the Strada del 
Cassaro, illuminated throughout its length with a profusion of 
lamps sparkling on lofty pyramidal stages. 

Already the various processions were parading their shrines and 
banners, and pastoral ornaments of gold or silver, in solemn progress 
in honour of jPalermo's darling saint ^ and as soon as the sradual 
restoration of Lord Hebberston permitted, the duke made the best 
of his way into the cathedral, the illumination of which would have 
better become a ball-room than that sacred dome. Chandelier above 
chandelier, girandole above girandole, diffused an all-dazzlinpr light 
in the lofty choirs, exhibiting in rich relief the lace-like carvings of 
w;hite marble, the stately tombs of porphyry and marble, and the 
eighty columns of oriental granite supporting the roof. 

How strangely would this midnight blaze of day have startled the 
Normans, who superposed on a Saracenic mosque that gorgeous 
temple of Christianity ! 

Solemnly sounded the organ, as the processions deliberately wound 
their way out of the vast portals ; and softly smiled the face of 
the Madonna bendin» over the Bambino in the richly-embroidered 
banners they upheld. It appeared the object of the clergy to sanctify, 
by parading relics of minor account, the route to be followed on the 
morrow by the shrine of the thrice-holy patroness of Palermo ; for 
while the various processions traversed the street, their incense 
embalming the air in rivalry with the flowers thrown before them as 
they slowly glided along, every window and balcony was crowded 
with ladies in full dress, and the facades of the houses were orna- 
mented with gay streamers, armorial bearings, or webs of ancient 
tapestry. 

With its admixtures of light and colour, it was a scene for Danby 
to paint. But it was also a scene for Rattle to enjoy; and when, 
the last confraternity of Benedictines havng trailed, their way into 
the Strada iVuova towards the church of San Giuseppe, the barriers 
preventing the circulation of carnages 'wwft^c^\sssy?^i^^xvd a general 
shout proclaimed that the pleaavMceaol \\ieC«K*i\isy^^\KSBKos3^^ 
it glad was I to jump attet my maa\«x yoio\J»aa^^«wTM^^ 
he was to take pait m Vd\s m^m%\A. ^^atoa. ^Vx^^^ 
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auspicious nature of the climate and season unite to render a thou- 
sand times more exciting than the uproarious but chilly promenades 
of the Carnival. 

I have heard that the soil of Sicily produces three crops in the 
year. Among the productions thus marvellously multiphed must 
certainly be princes and dukes. For as we drove along by the vivid 
light of the illuminations, reflected back more briUiantlij^ from the 
gay habits and glittering jewels of the ladies in the carriages, who 
were all attired in full dress, not an equipage but was graced with 
the Sicilian coronet of nobility. 

All Europe knows the names of Butera, Patemo, Cattolica, Campo 
Franco, Terranova, aud Palagonia. But each of these noble families 
must have been multiplied by a hundred, to account for the liveries 
and escutcheons that enlivened the gav Corso 1 Salutations from 
the illuminated windows were answereafrom the gaudy equipages 
beneath by cries of recognition ; and on the pavement adjoining the 
houses on either side, the shop-windows being closed, was ranged a 
double espalier of the populace of Palermo in its noliday attire, 
shouting in honour of banta Rosalia, or demonstrating^, by their 
noisv notice of the passing carriages, the degree of popularity enjoyed 
by the owner of each. 

" Viva — vtva—ewwa / " cried a hnndred voices, as the carriage of 
the Principe di Villadorata came within view, in which were seated 
my mistress and her two fair companions, escorted by the duke of 
Tvigmore, the venerable prince having ceded to his Imglish host of 
other days the honours of his equipage. 

And while the populace recognized and saluted the well-known 
livery of one of the most ancient houses of Sicily, mv master and 
Lord Hebberston acknowledged the lucky occupants of the carriage 
by throwing into their laps nuge bouquets of orange flowers, the 
aaroit aiming of which constitutes a chief pastime of the Ck)rso. 

It was nearly three hours past midnight when we reached home ; 
for a visit to the Sorbettiere for refreshment is indispensable after the 
noise and glare of the evening. But throughout the night of the 
3rd of September the city knows no rest. The whole population 
remains astir till morning, each hoping to be the earliest in his 
tribute of devotion to the saint of the feast. 

I began to suspect that even his grace my master was Bx)sa]ja- 
bitten, so early was he on foot. But, having cautiously followed him 
from the hotel in the Strada Nuova, I found that, instead of direct- 
ing his steps, as I expected, towards the Duomo, his object was to 
embark in a shore-boat for the Sunbeam, to ascertain whether aay of 
the crew happened to be in possession or the numbers of the Patriote 
Bordelais, which Lord Hebberston's valet-de-chambre admitted to 
have thrown aside as out of date. 

My master might as well have stayed on shore, for any advantage 
he derived from his expedition. E\ltl«Kil"e^J&\x€^^^s5R^^si^K^'^^ 
been his companion, when I l)ehe\& t\ie ^xaixTL^^^^^^^^i'^^V 
we rowed hack towards the Manna)OTr \)afc Viias>& %s^"^^ ^^ ^ ^ 
With its faf^s flying, its facades «Aoto^^ m^ ^q^^^» ^^ 
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vessel lying in the port full dressed in honour of Santa Kosalia. It 
was like neai'ing the coast of fairvland. 

I could perfectly understand now muck it would have enhanced 
to his grace the pleasures of the dav, could his mind have been pre- 
viously set at rest on the subject of Maurice Thibaut, or^ rather, of 
Marco Tovale. But it was not to be ; and, as he had ludicioosly 
refrained from agitating the mind of the duchess on the subject, 
nothing could be gayer or more brilliant than the little party oi 
English and Sicilians assembled in the chief balcony of the Palazio 
Ganicci, the finest in the Cassaro. 

'' You will be disappointed, I fear, in the far-famed ceremonial of 
the day," observed the venerable Principessa Castelvolturo, the 
mother of our hostess of the Greracci Palace, addressing Lady Ellen 
Howarth, who was seated beside her, full of girlish interest in the 
novelty of the scene. " The piety of Palermo is on the decline, or 
we are poorer than we used to be : for time was that the car of 
Saint Kosalia overtopped the churches themselves, and required a 
team of one hundred oxen to draw it along ; whereas it now attains 
onl^ the second storj of the houses, and, as you will perceive, is 
easily conveyed by fifty." 

"Easily." however, was a dowager's myopic view of the case. As 
soon as, alar off, we heard the shouts of the populace, louder almost 
than the salvo of artillery which signalized the nrst movement of the 
procesision, I strained my eyes to the utmost from the balcony in 
which I had taken up my position on the duchess's knee. And though 
almost deafened by tne noise on all sides, as the car of Saint Eosana 
laboured into view, I could not help pitvmg the case of the fifty milk- 
white oxen, their horns gilded and their broad foreheads adorned with 
flowers, like those of beasts led to the sacrifice in those ages when 
tithes were not only paid in kind, but when priests received their 
parochial offerings ready roasted; for terrible were the efforts neces- 
sary to heave into motion a piece of machinerv equalling in proportions 
the car of Jaggemaut — heav^ as the family coach of a Yorkshire 
baronet, and serving as an omnibus not alone for a multitude of waxen 
angels with silver wings, and warriors and saints en carton pierre. dis- 
posed on its gigantic summit : but for no less than a hundrea and 
nfty full-grown human beings loaded with heavy draperies and pon- 
derous accessories— a tolerable load, in short, for a powerful mail 
train! 

This nodding mass of gorgeous decorations, with all its glitter of 
spangles, brocade^ and tissues of cloth of gold and silver — ^its his- 
trionic grouping, its rouged faces, its angels of equivocal reputation, 
and saints nirea by the houi^-thouf^h sufficiently imposing when 
viewed advancing from a distance, with the uncovered heads of the 
shouting multitude intervening, ana flowers and benedictions showered 
upon it horn every crowded wmdow, appeared somewhat tawdry and 
profane as it approached the eye, at\«iami^\X!L^ ^bft^'^<i «totY of the 

Palazzo Oeracci, high above out neaAs. , , ^ . , :i :. » v 

A certain saucy Comte de Maaaoiivi^e, N^^^Xw^a^^sto^^^^^^ 
^»rty with the unctuous sinuosity ^\^c\i m^^^ \>a^^\sss«^xsto«^ 
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of a Frenchman appear an act of politeness, whispered an audible 
allusion to the procession du bositf gras during the Camiyal of Pari&, 
which caused tne grey-haired princess to cross herself in a panic of 
devotion ; while Lord Hebberston retorted by an equally unseemly 
allusion to Bag Fair, for which he was eently rebuked by Lady EUen, 
whose good breeding was ever manifest m her deference to the 
ci^toms and prejudices of the land whose hospitalities she was 
enjoying. At that moment I could not help thmking that EUen 
Howartn looked almost as pretty as the duchess of my heart ! 

I must say I felt proud of them both; and even of Lad^ Bingley^ 
whose elegance of dress sufficed at least to prove that my fan: country- 
women are able to beat the Parisian elegantes with their own weapons, 
when they consider it worth while ; and never did three fair daughters 
of Albion excite a greater sensation than those milk-white blondes, 
whom even the sun of the Mediterranean had been moved to spar& 
contrasted as they were with the raven-haired and gazelle-eyed 
Sicilians around us, whose swarthy brows unmistakably accuse an 
admixture of Moorish blood. To look at my fair countrywomen 
after dwelling on their deeply-tinted complexions, was like hailing the 
rise of the silver moon, after watching a copper-tinted autumnal sun 
retreat below the horizon ! 

There was something timid and helpless in their manner, too, as 
as well as a semblance of fragility in their slender forms, bespeaking 
interest and protection from those habituated to the touch of Africa 
and Spain that vivified Sicilian beauty ; and it struck me that I had 
never heard the lisping sibillation of the English lanpage to such 
advantage, as when thus intermingled with that sorter and fuller 
southern dialect which sounds as it the native language of Paphos. 
Both gained by the melanpe. 

Nor were ejaculations m either language or few or far between, as 
the huge mass of pious masqueraders nodded on its way, shaking the 
foundations of the houses as it rumbled along ; followed by a massive 
shrine or casket of silver, containing the sacred rdics of Santa Bosalia 
— borne on the shoulders of twelve men, who affected a limping move- 
ment, in imitation of a well-known defect in the gait of the Sicilan saint. 

Scarcely had this rich and venerated object glittered out of sight 
(and during its transit every head was devoutly uncovered, and many 
an aged lip was seen moving in prayer), when there advanced a con- 

fregation of fifty laymen, bearing the relics of St. Philip and St.* 
ames ; not with the deliberate step of their predecessors, but with 
a run of a dozen vards, succeeded by a long halt, so as to preserve a 
regular interval nrom the shrine of St. Bosalia. This irreverential 
line of march was stated by the venerable princess to be traditional ; 
adopted some centuries ago, in consequence of the extinction of a 
conflagration in the city by the relics of St. Philip and St. James, 
whose shrine happened to be passing at full speed, and has been 
ever since brought *forward, whenever a fire takea ^^sft. ^"S^^xsas^^ 
where half a, dozen Messrs. EmdNvoo^ 'w^ ^Si'^'Wfi^^^^^- 
escapes apiece, would not create \u)!li ^o TKas2a.^iRP8&^KttRRk^^^j 
visit from the bones of St. P\fl\ip \ "" 
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Scarcely had I recovered my surprise at this sinffular footrace of 
relic-bearers, when a joyous snout from the multitude— just such as 
they had raised the preceding night for the carriago of a Paterno. a 
San Cataldo^ or any other popular noble — announceid the coming of a 
favourite saint ; and many less fantastical entrees de ballet are seen at 
the Academic iloyale at Paris, or in our own Brummagem Opera- 
House in the Haymarket, than the group of— I was going to say 
dancing dervises— but I doubt whether the gyrations of those noisy 
fanatics are half so absurd as the antics of the group of capering lay 
brothers charged with the relics of St. Nicholas ! 

Saint Nicholas, it appears, was in his time (like Kmg Cole) a 
merry old soul. The patron saint of children, his name is associated 
in France with toyshops and sugar-plums, which on his name-day are 
lavishly distributed by his preternatural agency in all right-thinking 
nurseries. The Palermitans, accordingly, do honour to his relics by 
the most juvenile gambols. 

While this group of jocular fanatics was in the act of frisking past, 
I perceived the duchess, on whose knees I was stationed, give a sudden 
start. 

" Look !" said she, addressing Lady Bingley, who was seated near 
her (according to that flouncified lady's system of attaching herself, 
in all times and places, to the greatest person in the company), 
" Look, I entreat you, at yonder window in the opposite house ! " 

" It is one of the nun-galleries 1" replied Lady Bindey^ fancying 
that her grace alluded to a kind of grated balcony, in the form of an 
old-fashioned cylinder bureau, several of which were observable^ 
attached to upper windows in the Cassaro. "The Marchese di 
Gkurgallo has just been explaining to me that several of the half a 
hundred convents contained in Palermo and its environs have sub- 
terraneous avenues to houses in the city which command a view of 
the religious processions. Poor things ! instead of the eternal cloture 
of monastic institutions in other countries, they are at least per- 
mitted a little saintly dissipation, to them, as exciting as a eood 
opera to us ; though as carefully secluded from observation all the 
time as in the cells of their convent. An additional proof of the 
Moorish blood in their veins ! These poor nuns are immured pre- 
cisely on the system of a Zenana." 

« " it was not to the nuns* gallery I directed your attention ! " replied 
the duchess, who had been vainly endeavouring to arrest her very 
superfluous explanations ; " but look to the wmdow below the cor- 
nice, the third westward from the balcony ! " 

" I see nothing but a half-drawn muslin curtain ! " replied sister 
Anne, having directed her jumelles in the direction pointed out ; 
during which operation the more important part of the procession 
being nearly out of sight, the shouting, exultmg, laughing populace 
dosed in to follow, nlling the area beneath our windows with an 
animated mass, which, having uotlivng dse left to huz2a, be^an to 
"evviva/" tie beautiful Enghsbi g\ie%la ol\)ckfe^^^Kia.^^«»R&\, 
'LBUboh the curtain for a momeut ox \.^no;; x^i^Sa^ >C^^ ^^^^'ss.^ 
wnscious of being an o)a\ecY. ol ^^xoxc^X^ss^ \)^ Xhx^X. xs^- 
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roarious multitude; "watch it, and you will see a head appear 
there." 

" Without a body ? "demanded Lady Bindey; as if she thought the 
presence of so many saints could scarcely fail to produce a miracle ! 

" There ! there she is again ! " exclaimed the duchess, as a very 
lovely face, which even to me appeared unaccountably familiar, 
pressed forward behind the muslin curtain, evidently engaged in 
observing our party. ** It must be her, — ^I am certain it is her ! " 

" Madame fa dnchesse appears to be attracted by an opposite 
neighbour of my daughter, who, I fear, is scarcely deserving her 
attention," observed the venerable princess to Lady Ellen, perceiving 
the direction of the eyes of her two English visitors, whose excla- 
mations of interest she had overheard. " And yet to you, miladi, 
I ought scarcely to say so ; for she is understood to be a country- 
woman of your own." 

"My sister and Lady Bingley are struck by a very lovely face, 
which I had already noticed with admiration," replied Lady EUen; 
" but it is one with which I am unacquainted." 

" It is a lady who arrived here a few weeks ago from Naples," re- 
sumed the princess, " with a younger son of the duca di Brancaleone, 
an officer in the royal guards, who carried her off during the impri- 
sonment of her husbana." » 

" Lady Manners, perhaps ? " interrupted Lady Ellen, who had not 
been many days in Rome without heanng from Lady Surcingle and 
the Semitons the scandal of Sir Seymours arrest by the contrivance 
of Mrs. Jemingham, whom he had incautiously permitted to assume 
Ids name, and who fancied herself a victim to his jealousy of the 
young conte di Brancaleone. 

"My Sicilian tongue cannot venture to pronounce her English 
name," replied the venerable princess, with a smile ; " but, whatever 
it may have been, it was one she is said to have disgraced. The 
unfortunate boy (for he is scarcely twenty-two) with whom she 
arrived here probably determined on the enlevement^ not only to 
frustrate the jplans of his father, who, dreading the results of thb 
ruinous and disgraceful liaison, had applied to the king to have him 
exiled to the family estates in Calabria; but in order to profit by the 
privileges of the chapel of Santa Bosalia." 

The countenanee of Lady Ellen probably assumed an interrogative 
expression at this allusion ; for the old lady proceeded to acquaint 
them that neither license, nor contract, nor consent of parents is 
necessary to legalize a marriage contracted in the chapel dedicated to 
St. Rosalia, on the heights of Monte Pellegrino. A Gretna-Green 
marriage and a marriage a la Santa Rosalia differs, in short, only in 
name. 

" And the young Count di Brancaleone has been rash enough to 

form such a connexion with the lady in question ? " inquired Ladf 

Ellen, in a compassionate tone, s^io^ea \a ^\^««^ -'jsr^s*. ^-^^^ 

effrontery this onJy too notonoTia V«AyN»»a wsisc^YD.%'^x^^si\^Kt-«>^^s^ 

an English party whom she liad «ood T^a&w^ Vi \»ss^ ^«s»5^ ^*^ ^ 

quainted with her strange eveiiti\u\^"aXotY, I 
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" He married her in haste; on the day of their arrival, and has, I 
suspect, repented at leisure. For I understand his conduct here is 
of the most irregular nature, and my daughter and son-in-law have 
already had occasion to overhear the exasperated quarrels of ik&r 
opposite neighbours." 

Before Lady Ellen could turn to communicate to her sister-in-law 
the confirmation of her suspicions, the discharge of a salvo of artillery 
announced to the city that the procession had attained its destina- 
tion ; and that the rehcs of the saint whose translation suspended tbe 
progress of the plague in Palermo two centuries before had now pat 
an end to the pla^e of its unspeakable noise and excitement by re- 
suming their usual station in the cathedral 

A signal also, — St. Nicholas be praised, — ^that Christian people and 
their dogs were free to circulate in the streets ! and the duchess was 
consequently enabled to take a thankful leave of the courteous host, 
for whose kindness she was not altogether indebted to the former 
hospitalities of Wigmore Castle : and hasten home to the Leofonte, 
to preside over those about to be dedicated by her husband to his 
yachting friends. 

My mistress lost no time ; doubtless aware how much poor Rattle's 
attention had been distracted from the ostentatious show of the day 
by our absence from ho\ne at luncheon-time. For as to according the 
name of luncheon to the collazione consisting of ices and fruits served 
up Sicilian- wise at the Palazzo Geracci, it would Ibe an abuse of lan- 
guage on the part of a dog accustomed to the hot cutlets, cold fowls, 
and pates de foie gras, washed down with stiff sherry and madein^ 
whicn enable Great British angels to sustain their ethereal frames 
between breakfast-time and dinner. 

Still her grace's thoughtfulness was superfluous. My heart and 
appetite had taken wing to the third floor facing the Casa Greracci. 
In Sicily it is not the custom to trifle with filial disobedience, or con- 
jugal infidelity. For the former there are cackots, for the latter con- 
vents,— as the annals of the English peerage can attest. And how 
was I to trouble my poor little head about the merrv-thou^ht of a 
chicken when, any day of the week, my beloved mother might be 
banished to the cell of a Carmelite, or imprisoned among a sisterhood 
of Black Penitents ! Shade of Kmg Charles forbid that poor Mimi 
should be compelled to take the wows ! 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 



It did not strike me, when we landed at Palermo, that much was 
^anting to complete our happmeaa. ftxit \ '^«i T»a^ fenced to admit 
that I had decided like an ass \nate?Aoi ^ ^q^. "^^xtsr^.^^^^ 
Ladjr Ellen Howarth seem oi oijmoTi \?mX. ^2$.^ 'K^^^'S^w\ 
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pressed to her husband her satisfaction that their friend Manners 
should be released from the woman who had proved the bane of his 
fortunes. 

Bnt, although the frankness of her smile while communicating the 
strange discovery she had made at the Palazzo Geracci relieved him 
from all apprehension that his dear Jane was a whit more interested 
in the fate of Sir Seymour than he could desire, the duke had not 
courage to acquaint her, in return, with his terrible discovery con- 
cerning the specious and iniquitous Maurice. He had aireadjr 
written to the eke/ de police of Bordeaux, acquainting him with th© 
mysterious incidents of the Palazzo Strozzj, and offermg a consider- 
able reward in case the prisoner Marco Tovale could be wrought 
upon to confess the reaf circumstances attending the abstraction 
of the diamonds and the fate of Lucy Mason; and. satisfied that 
the providential discovery concerning that individual would render 
nugatory all future attempts of persons even malicious as Lady 
Surcingle, or cold-blooded!^ as Giuseppe Dodagnano, to hint the 
possibility of a collusion between his dear Jane and her attendant, 
nis ^race became fifty times more exhilarated than if the whole mass 
of diamonds, solitaires and all, had been restored to his possession. 

What a charming dinner at the Leofante, and what a delicious 
twilight drive after it, on the Marina! the sea^ alive with boats 
chasing each other like glow-worms, or rather flitting like luceiole, 
across the still waters : the sky vivid with stars as bright, but more 
stationary in their glory. The sorbetterie were crowded with visitors, 
laughing, chatting, and above all whispering, whisjaering the nothings 
which, though mghtiy renewed in that enchanting spot, seem to 
borrow a novel charm from even the slightest vicissitude of weather. 
A band of music was breathing delicious harmonies from the Casino. 
But music we wanted none ! Joy was breathing in our hearts, and 
breathing from our lips in melodi9us cadence. 

Next morning, we went to visit the Water Lilp as she lay at 
anchor; and, beauty as I had thought this crack yacht of the Medina 
when dressed with her flags and signals the preceding day in honour 
of Saint Ex)salia, now that she was unadorned, I thought her indeed 
adorned the most ; or, as Aristenetus hath it, in describmg a fair 
woman : **Liduitur, formosa est : exuitur, ipsa forma est." 

A light breeze was fortunately stirring, to favour a trial of the 
three yachts; and the Palermitans, whose existence during the 
summer heats commences only at sunset, and who seldom even rise 
from their beds tiU an hour or two before dinner, exclaimed, of 
course with pitjan^r shrugs, on hearing of our exploits, "QuesH 
Inglesi, Cozpo ai mo / che salamandri .'" 

But the news of the sailing match, or, rather, improvisated regatta, 
eoing on in their beautiful bay. soon drew the effeminate loungers 
from their couches to watch the graceful sweep with which th^ 
Tirefy took ^q lead towards the ts\<a ol iA"CMLTv V^'fe. '"^^sssssa^-^^iFSi^ 
of our matdi), like a swan leadvag \iet COTBfcVj^ ^'cssosa ^qks*^ ^s«ssss!^ 

But the corrents of wind in a \>«y NT\as3ti»\)tto^^ iS«^^i«8S»r 
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the iramoniana by Monte Pellegrino, as from the sirocco by the 
chain of the Bagheria, is open to the fluctuations of the Greco, or 
Levantine breeze, were not easy to be calculated upon by our Solent 
mariners ; and the dnke of Wigmore, who had cunningly provided 
himself with what appeared to be a masl^ of York tan leather encased 
in a sack of old bed-ticking and a scarlet woollen nightcap ^pro- 
nounced by Sir Henry Binsley to be the genuine Pbrygian), but 
which was in truth an old Syracusan pilot, managed by artful 
tacking to get the start of us. To run before the wind, the JFaier 
Lily had a hundred chances against us : and we had consequently 
the mortification of seeing her scud, like a silver nautilus in the 
sunshine, towards Alciuri ; while the 'Firefly^ thoroughly distanced, 
seemed pausing paralyzed to stare at her, like Cymon in the forest, 
open-mouthed and wondering at the charms of Iphigenia. 

The count de Massonville and a tribe of Neapolitan exquisites, 
who were betting upon our match from the Marina, probably sympa- 
thized with the statelier vessel which, like a discomfited courtier, 
had missed "the tide in the affairs of men" and yachts. But, as I 
formed one of her crew, I can attest that we had the best of it. The 
whole party was united on board the Firefly^ and of the two dukes, 
mineyi^a VAmphytrion ou Von dine; so that, our messman having 
taken care to stow in ice a few bottles of the choicest Cat^nian 
wines, and the exquisite grapes and sweet lemons forwarded daily 
to the duke of Wigmore by his friend Prince Villadorata being duly 
accompanied by viands fit to throw at a dog, I was content to sail 
under the losing flag. 

While we were refreshing exhausted nature Yfith ffalantine and 
Terra mota, the old pilot of the ITater Lilv probably found his way 
to the rosolio-flask. Por, Eamsay and the masters of the other I 
yachts having put about to make for port, we found, on emerging i 
from the cool cabin to the glaring deck, not alone the Sunbeam a { 
couple of hundred yards ahead of us, but the Water lAly so near 
upon our lee as to enable us to overhear the cracked treble of the 
old mariner pimng upa popular Sicilian ditty. 

Piqued bj Lord Hebberston's railleries on the subject of his 
drunken Anon, the duke of Wigmore instantly issued orders in sten- 
torian tones to his master, which appeared to me far from calculated 
to make up for lost way. But, wnoever might win the homeward 
match (and, alas ! for the poor Firef^ the case was no longer doubt- 
ful), we were not the less able to enjoy our approach to that delicious 
shore, whose land-breeze, if eneiTating as that of Caprcea, is fuUy as 
fragrant, and whose prismatic hues varied with the changeful sun- 
beams as we neared the city, — now displaying the Tyrian glories of 
an imperial mantle, now the mutations of an opal— white, green, or 
fierv— as the sunlight penetrated the diaphanous surface. 

So sweet, — so fjur,— no wonder, favoured Palermo, that men still 

call thee Felice ! T^hetber, as peAaxiU Ytfe\.ewi,t\\.'5 \i8iae of Panor- 

JnxLs purported in the Greek lasiKMage omY ^^JaaaX. all ^^es^^sss^s^^V 

Anchorage in thy port,— so that from totiw pwtiw ^^^^^^^^SFJSfe: 

7fMm^oHus, to which thy gaxieuAW^ «^>^>«>^^ ^^^^>^^^H^H^^^V^ 
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— let the Yerdasti Abbate and Teutonic Bearleader of H.S.H. the 
Prince of Sjae Krautland determine. But, sooth to say) from Cape 
Zaffarano, with its Phoenician ruins, to Monreale, with its Escurial- 
- like monastery, thou art as rich by the prodigal dowry of nature as 
in monuments of art. 

At least this is somewhere about what I heard mv master observe 
to the duke of Wigmore, as we approached the shore. It is true 
. that he spoke rather thick; which I attributed partlv to the excel- 
lence of the Terra mota, and partly to his desire of appropriately 
complimenting the man he was addressing ; one of the thickest in 
the Upper House. 

But, noweyer slow his grace, no one could venture to impugn the 
fastness of his yacht ; and the loungers on the Marina found them- 
selves as much puzzled to award the paJm to either of the three 
yachts, as Paris the apple to either of the three goddesses. Each 
was perfect in its way ; each the swiftest for its tonnage that ever 
cut through the waters of the Tyrrhene. 

Por my part, though defeated, I felt triumphant. A sailing match 
is so manly a pastime— so delicious an excitement ! I do not wonder 
that people are deserting the turf, 1 do not wonder that people are 
selling on their hunters. All that surprises me is that the British 
islands have not formed themselves into a monster yacht club. Por 
there is nothing the English love better than to ape aristocratic 
pleasures ; and of those in which, as a do^ of the highest fashion and 
a royal favourite, I have ever pajrticipatea, give me yachting, as the 
tie plus ultra of luxurious exclusivism. 

The labours of the chase reduce a man to a level with his own 
huntsman. The chicanery of the turf places him at the mercy of his 
own jockey. But on his own deck he is supreme as the Sultan in the 
seraglio. The master has all the care and toil ; the master's master, the 
honour and enjoyment. I would not give a fig to be a king now that 
constitutional governments are as universal as gas and railroads. But 
I would give a whole drum, ay, and of the best Smyrna, to be owner 
of a fast yacht, with a few thousands a year to do it justice. 

In barking the matter over with other dogs of my acquaintance, I 
always designate the jockey clubs of old England, youn^ Prance, 
youn^ Belgium, and, for aught I know, young Turkey (which I pre- 
sume will be called the Turkey poult), jockey clubs established for 
the improvement and protection of whist, lansquenet, embroidered 
shirts, and champa^e.— as Ruination clubs. Whereas the yacht 
clubs, "the fountam head of every manly virtue" (hip, hip, hip, 
hurra !), will one day or other be hailed by the united govemorhooa 
of the united kingdom as salvation clubs, a polite academy for the 
budding youth of Britain. True blue, which was made to look so very 
blue by the scarlet fever of Waterloo, would never have been kept 
flying during the dead calm of universal peace, but for the patriotic 
naval volunteers of the R.Y.C. (Cheers,) 

Talking of fast and slow, by tlie \?a5,l\iw^ ^i^^^o^iLNi^'e^^'VfiSs^.^ 
prised thm by hearing Sir Heiay "BWe^. "o^ ^^'^ ^V'^'t "^^^^ 
orations which he seemed to xe8ai3LBa^aa!a»«&-"0^^^^1 ^saR.^Fi^^a» 



210 ; IHE EOYAL PAVOUEtT^. I 

of Wigmore for his berth in the Water Lily^ enlarge upon the discertt- 
ment evinced by his ^ce in his introduction to political life of so 
eminent a man as Sir Barnadiston Roper. So thoroughly was the 
thread of my London associations broken, that till then, 1 was ignorant 
of Sir Marmaduke being lodged among his forefathers ; though, now 
I come to think of it. I certainly remember, one day in the Piazza di 
Spagna, hearing the oefurbelowed Mrs. Lewson observe aloud, after 
glancing oter the ^*W5 newspaper, " I suppose that fellow, HilL will 
at last obtain a reward for his ser^'ices," which I protest 1 took for ' 
an allusion to the ill-requited inventor of penny postaze. 

It appeared, however, that Roper was not only a baronet, but a 
star— a man for whom the great letters reserved their compound 
epithets— as that "justly esteemed," or " farsighted," or "noble- 
minded," or " deeply-read," or " impartially-judging statesman, the 
honourable member for Grubrid^e." He had acquired what is called 
a stake in the country, which, m such cases, means, I suppose, a 
^^^-stake ; and it is astonishing what people may say and do in 
the Lower House who can boast of a stake in the country in oppo- 
sition to those who boast only a steak in town — that is to say, at 
Dolly's. 

It struck me that the duke accepted the honours of this political 
paternity much as I used to see his late duchess accept a compliment 
on her charming bloom, or belle chevelnre—as if doubtful whether it 
were ironical; and it was, perhaps, by way of disguising his con- 
sciousness that he had been bullied out of Grubrioge by his wife, 
who had bartered it for a lap-dog, that his ^ce suddenly turned 
towards my master, observing, " Had pou any idea, Normanlord, that 
Roper would turn out such an eagle ?" . ^ 

I had a great idea that he would contrive to make himself heard 
of/" replied ray master, whose listless mode of letting his words 
slip out of his mouth was apt to mislead people into underrating 
their value. 

"How surprised the old general must be to see his nephew acquire 
so great a reputation," added the duchess. "Do you remember. 
Nelly, how often General Roper used to amuse us at Normanford 
with liis account of the hope of the family — who, after being an 
infant prodigy, had dwindled into a common-place young man— like 
a dwail who becomes insi^uificant by growing? " 

"The general never did justice to his nephew!" retorted my 
candid master. "Roper was neither a bad fellow nor a fool; 
though spoiled by the pretension of his father to make him pass for 
seven feet high, instead of his natural stature. Sir Marmaduke 
chose to be the father of a calf with six legs ; and poor Roper was 
forced to make the most of his four, to gratity the old fellow's vanity." 

"Fanitas vanitatisf* cried Lord Hebberston. "Roper and I 

were at school together at Brighton before we were breeched ; and, 

even in his pinafore, the little pii^ \J«;a «i. ?.^wA«t c^l \sa mean pro- 

fciency. At the tea-drinking oiDt, ^msgfii\.oxv.,^^\A5t^^w nr^ 

sure to be had in for ' His name n^os 'S^otn^XJ ot ^p^«^^se> ^"f^^' 

^OQ of a fop ; and by the time 1 tumUeai ^^w»s^ ^^ssi ^i^®s»s. ^\.^\sai 



DMb'eOTAL rAVOUBITB. 211 

the old baronet had beffun to make people believe that his son 
occasionally condescended to write the leaders of the * Times ' ! 
Exceptionatus Blank declares that he was originally made to play 
at parliament in the nnrsery at Roper Hall ; the old nurse enactmg, 
of course, the venerable personage of Speaker 1 " 

" There is something almost ungenerous," said mp duke, " in the 
exigeance with which some parents spur their children to distinc- 
tions beyond their right, by exertions oeyond their strength. It is 
like over-riding a young norse ! What business had Sir Marmaduke 
Roper to exact parliamentary distinction from his sou, when he had 
neither influence nor generosity to secure him a seat in the House of 
Commons ? Roper was brought up to be a member, as other men 
are brought up to a profession : and, to achieve impossible greatness, 
was forced into all manner of littleness. The necessity de reculer 
pour mieux sauter compelled him to be jierpetually a recutons!" 

"A tender mode of describing one of the most flagrant toadies of 
the day ! " said Lady Bingley, full of spleen at the superior success 
of a member of her own confraternity. But her husband, remember- 
ing the Ciceronian precept against speaking ill of those who possess 
the power of proscription, remained prudently silent. 

" 1 doubt wnether we are fair judges of Sir Bamadiston's abilities," 
said my master, in reply to a secpnd interrogation of the duke of 
Wigmore, rather than to the snappishness of a woman as shallow as 
the Manpanares, — " I should never think of consulting a peasant of 
Donaueschin^en, who has seen the Danube only at its source, con- 
cerning tlie size and importance of that imperial stream ; and if we 
trace half the public men of the day to their origin, we shall find 
them sad pigmies. The world measures Sir Bamaoiston as he stands 
before it— as the ancients worshipped their idols— without con 
sidering how shortly before they were a mass of stone, or log of 
wood." , 

" Of course every public man must look to being blackguarded 
by the opposite party," said the plainer-spoken Lord Hebberston. 
" And, after all, which of us has not an opposition which coughs him 
down? One's country neighbours — one's poor relations — one's 
mother-in-law— one's t?»/^/ fife c^»^ir^— are all oppositions,' to whom 
it is impossible to be a hero ! Abuse from the tew is a per centage - 
people are forced to pay on popularity with the many. I dare say 
our crew are calling us names on deck yonder, for being able to enjoy 
these citrons and this champagne, while they nave only water-melons 
and grog." 

This was truer than he suspected. I had heard as many oaths 
lavished on him that very mornmg, as would have furnished a tap- 
room in the neighbourhood of Greenwich or Chelsea Hospital ; and 
never did I follow the heels of my master, or the duke of Wigmore, 
along the Cassaro, without hearing the words, " BihcaMi <J' tiR^U%\.<." 
hurled at them after they had passed, \i^ \\\>^ ^lisJ^ \«\\^c5^\fi!^^^^^ 
as models for the Cyclops. \et vf\\ty\. \% \V\&\iNi^. ^^^^^T^^J^>S^^ 
expressions of contempt attac\ied m^^^X^^^Vo^ ^^^^^^T^' 
whatever age, sex, or chatactet, ^\io \\m^^^v\& \.^ "^^ ^^ 
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eastern side of LaManche, the epithet " rascally" attaching itself as 
naturally to the noun " foreigner," in the English dialect, as bread- 
sauce to partridge in our menu. 

It was a com^rt when, amid all this bald disjointed chat, I heard 
an arrangement made among them for a second visit to the opera. 
Poor Bellini! Having seen the "Pirata" barbarously executed, 
tliev had a mind to witness the murder"of " Norma" ! Like the Babes 
in the Wood, when the faithful Walter stalas the bravo in the stage 
edition of tneir . history, they kept exclaiming, " Kill him again, 
Walter,— kill him again ! " 

No matter to me, — so lonjg as they toent/ I had taken accurate 
notice of the apartments inhabited by the soi-disant Contessa 
Brancaleone on the third floor facing the Palazzo Geracci ; and was 
resolved to make my vay thither, the moment my mistress's back 
"Was turned. Like the pious Telemachus in search of Ulysses, I 
determined to ascertain, before I slept, whether the woman so 
faithless to husband and lover, were true to her dog. 

But alas ! chien propose, homme dispose. By what clairvoyance the 
duke managed to read in my eyes the roammg propensities of ray 
soul, I leave it for Dr. EUiotson to determine. SufBce it that he 
shut me as fast into the nursery on proceeding to. the carriage that 
was to convey them to the opera, as if he fancied Marco Tovwe still 
at liberty, and that my guardianship was essential to his child ; and, 
thus elected to a place of trust, Kattle was a dog of too much 
honour to desert his post. 

Nor was I at liberty on the morrow. Pour carriagefuls of us 
issued from the Porta Nuova (at an early hourj considering there were 
several fashionable specimens of Young Sicily of the party), on our 
way to visit the Saracenic forts, on the heights above Palermo called 
Ziza and Cuba, after the dark-eyed daughters of the last of the 
Emirs, by whom they were erected ; and prodigious was the satis- 
faction with which my poor dear master traced within their walls, 
thrice baked and gilded by the scorching sun of the south, certain 
mosaics and arabesques, with imitations of which it has become of 
late ^ears the fashion to decorate our humid stucco of the north. 

Because the Arabs, interdicted by the law of Mahomet from 
copying the human form (a stricter form of the second command- 
ment of the Mosaic dispensation !), evaded the law by depicting a 
mismatched confusion of the things on the earth's surface and in the 
waters under the earth, — fair ladies terminating in a honeysuckle, — 
tails of dolphins appended to heads of cherabs, — or legless birds of 
paradise pecking at a beaded scroll, — the English, though, as th( 
walls of their annual exhibitions attest, they have both the law ana 
the profits on their side in the portraiture of their species,— choose 
to have recourse to the same anomalous mode of decoration; 
the boadoira of the English belles, and cafis of the Parisian restau- 
ra^enrs, being alike at tlie pTeaeiit mo\MiT&i **plu% Arabc qu'en 

The date of Wigmore, ^lio. mt\ie cmi^fe ^^^^^"^S^^^^J^*:! 
^rmaUons, had visited the A!ftiambTa,^«.a «c^tiJt ^^ SX^^ ^Ni«>jb^^ ^ 
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Moresco architectare*; and prosed about an old fountain which we 
found playinff to empty benches in the- court of the Ziza, in a style 
that would have made Washington Irvine's blood run cold, but 
which did much honour to " the^ldest inhabitant " of the Travellers' 
Club. But, after despatching the Saracens, he contrived to draw 
aside my master. Lord Hebberston, and Sir Henry Bingley, when a 
mysterious whispering commenced among them, which passed from 
one to the other, as among the courtiers in Fleur d'Epme ; and no 
sooner were the ladies requested to enter their carriages, and, driving 
leisurely down the hill, await the coming of their lords, than, con- 
ceiving that somethinff was to be seen, from the view of which they 
were to be maliciously excluded, the spirit of Bluebeard's wife and 
sister-in-law broke forth in the feminine trio. 

But, even had not woman been a contraband import in the spot to 
which the male moiety of the party was on its road, what female of even 
the moderate degree of sensibility compatible with the atmosphere 
of May Fair would have hazarded the appalling spectacle exhibited 
in the catacombs of the Capuchin convent (renowned among tra- 
vellers' wonders for its powers of mummification), to which the duke 
of Wigmore directed his calessiere to repair ! 

The genuine shudder of dismay with which the duchess, on over- 
hearing his project, endeavoured to dissuade them from so gloomy a 
visit, otigki to have satisfied me to follow her example, and take my 
place quietly in the carriage, to await at the bottom of the hill th^ 
return of our horror-seeking companions. But I suspect I had been 
bitten by Lady Bingley. For curiosity got the better of .'com- 
punction; and, by following close at the heels of the duke of 
Wigmore, I contrived to sneak into the Capuchin convent, under 
his grace's auspices, as snugly as Boper had done into the House of 
Commons. 

Useless to attempt the flummery of fine writing about what has 
been familiarized to the public by the coarse writing of the penny 
magazines or " Chambers s Journal ! " Now-a-days, people xnow 
everything about everything below the moon — or within it; and 
were I only to attempt the simplest description of those sin^ar 
vaults, or analyzed their faculty of desiccation, I should be twitted 
by some commis voyageur who travels in the useful knowle4ge line, 
with having stolen my conjectures from Brydone, or the Voyage 
Pittoresque de la Sidle, 

Till i visited the locality in question, I had always maintained 
that the worst taste exhibited on the face of the earth by the sons 
of clay, was by Jews or Yankees. I retract. Those wretched old 
Capucliin monks who, after reducing the human form divine to the 
complexion of a smoked parchment, and the consistency of the things 
suspended in a herborist's shop, attire them " in their habit as they 
lived," not alone their brother Capuchins in their greasy cowls and 
clumsy sandals, but the courtier in \\\s\i^ ^TA^^<5k\&,]bss.^*<^i^O^^'?is^ 
in her Bowers and embroidexies, \i«n^ m^'t^^ ^wsr^ "^ ^<S«!a. ^sss 
Zw722o;ij3g- human nature to its \e\e\. ^ v >co«^«^^^ 

''Take physic. Pomp I » Qo aee^ \Xi^ ^ffl^«1 m^^^vs^R.^^ 
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grimacing^ after death, in velvet and brocade : and admit that the 
stuffed monkeys in a zooloeical collection, frisKing to all eternity in 
cataleptic comicality, have decidedly the best of it. 

Fifteen hundred bodies of Capuchin monks, standing high and 
dry, each ^rith his ticket pinned to his robe, like a doll on sale at the 
Soho Bazaar; their withered faces ginning in edentated ugliness, 
and their black tongues in many mstances extending, as though 
making a grimace at the beholder, are ranged in that horrible 
vault. 

Above the grisly congregation of monks are deposited coffins, hav- 
ing the appearance of violoncello cases, each with its lock and key 
and armorial bearings, to enable the survivors of the Sicilian dukes 
and princes whose mummies are contained within to pay their 
respects to their leathery remains. 

But let me entreat such of my readers as vie with Battle in im- 
passioned deference for the sex to which, in a physical sense at least, 
neither man nor dog can deny the epithet of fair, to refrain from 
entering that vault of the cruciform catacomb which is exclusively 
devoted to the conservation of the patrician females of the "All- 
garden" city. Horror of horrors, — what a spectacle! Brown and 
skinny arms, extending from sleeves of lace,— court-dresses of silk 
and satm, falling in easy drapery around embroidered silken stock- 
in§fs and shoes hanging loosely upon withered limbs ; while caps or 
coiffures of fancifiil device appear to mock the fearful faces whose 
fimiles once constituted the sunshine of some human heart ! I had 
seen at Wigmore Castle ©m^ dreadful dowagers,— withered, skinny, 
and simpering, — attired in all the gewgawery of fashion. But I vow 
4p mercy that the Sicilian prindpesse, under their glass-cases in the 
vapuchin catacomb, were far more horrifying to the senses than the 
best-got-up assassin of Madame Tussaud's extra sixpenny-worth. 

Worse a thousand times, however, than the dowagers (objects in 
all times and unlaces far from delectable), arc the recumbent forms of 
the young maidens of noble descent, arrayed in their white robes, 
with their spotless coronals upon their brows ; while beneath, the 
sunken yellow temples and distorted lips impart to the accessories 
of an angel the countenance of a fiend ! My deference for the sex 
had suffered some dilapidation, I must admit, from admission into 
the toilet- secrets of the poor duchess of Wigmore. But ^ter be- 
holding a brown chip of a charmer interred in a crape ball-dress, 
with a wreath of roses, her head reposing on a pillow fringed with 
lace — whom the Padre Custode of the niuseum of death stated to 
have been, only three years before, the reigning beauty of Palermo — 
the loathing that rose in my heart was such as would have made a 
woman-hater of Lovelace ! 

And yet, such is the force of national custom, that these tiorrible 

mummies are as capable- of calling forth the emotions of a Sicilian 

bosom, as of a Great British the iaiiesl wti^ Taa^X. \.wya\vv!i^ bust of 

JBebnes or MacdonM ; and this saUie u^oti gt^^ ?>ss^Vss^\ftRs&^^ 

scattered over with the choicest fLoweiax^i^e^^^^a'^"^!"'^^^^^'^'^'^ 

^^l^o of tie rappee, coloured 3\i]^ct\ ^ ^« o«*xv\x«vc.xv\ «s 

While we stood marvelling at 8uc\i m a\>>^^ ^^ ^^^\.xxs.^^\.. ««! 
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quoting^ from the/' Man of Feeling," Lord Hebberston, an oat-and- 
outer in sight-seeing, accompanied another of the Padri Custodi to 
the vaults known by the repugnant name of pourrissoirs, where the 
operation of mummifying goes on in all its horrors ; and his description 
of the aspect of the human bodies he beheld there, extended over a 
species of gridiron, with running water perpetually flowing over 
tneir limbs, which are tied with ligatures of wire, to prevent the 
muscles from contracting during a process of six months' duration, 
turned me so deathly faint, that i was forced to lie down at the feet 
of the frightful mummy of the beautiful Marchesa di Spataro. And 
what would I not have given for a whiff of the cassolette of aromatic 
■ vinegar, with which, in moments of emotion, Lady Bingley was in 
the habit of refreshing her fastidious nostrils ! 

If I have failed, dear public, in engaging your interest in' the 
curious specimens of natural history I have been describing, you owe 
it me to refrain from all exuberance of yawning ; for in my Sicilian 
travels I have let you off dog-cheap. I might have tyrannized over 
}ou at Syracuse in Dionysius's vein, or plunged you without mercy 
into the crater of Etna. Nay, Scylla and Chai7bdis, " hushed in grim 
repose," are yet in ambush, if you evince unreasonable symptoms of 
captiousness. 

Sour, however, as certain of my readers are looking at this moment, 
I promise them their faces are (Sicilianly speaking) as the honey t)i 
Hybla, compared with that of the Padre Bonavcnturo, when, after 
listening to Hebberston's narration, which was graced with some- 
thing too much of the peculiar dialect of the Queen's English termed 
slang, we applied to him for confirmation of the tale of wonder. 

** Tell your lady," said he, addressing an Italian footman, withi^ 
whom in the interim he had engaged in conversation, and who bore 
on his arm a basket exactly resembling those in which the prince of 
Yilladorata was in the habit of despatching to us his grapes and pas» 
tecchi — " tell your lady, that what she proposes is most profane and 
indecent ! " 

"I have already hinted the same thing to her excellency, holy 
father, but without effect," replied the man, devoutly crossing 
himself with his disengaged hand, but making no move to depart. 

"This is consecrated ground," resumed the Padre Bonaventura 
(addressing an individual whom he regarded as one of his flock in a 
very different style from the irreyerential tone in which he spoke to 
us when doing the honours of his nmmmies). " Some of the most 
august personages of the Two Sicilies repose in our catacombs— to 
say nothing of his majesty the king of Tunis, who, in the year of 
grace sixteen hundred and twenty-two, was converted and baptized in 
our church, and now sleeps in its vaults. And the notion of insulting 
these hallowed relics by approximation with an unclean animal— a 
miserable dog — is woi-thier the darkness of E^pt, or the ^jrofexkoivsj^ia. 
oi the Caaha, than of the decencies ol vjd CVm^Yaxw V^^wJs.^V'' 

Recalling to mind the horrid o^^eoX. ^\as3cL V^^ 's.Xx^^ ^Sl^ 
entered the gateway, the dead \wid^ ol wi^\^^\i^s^^^^^^^5^^^ 
of fatigue on the eve of Santa ■Rfia«\Klv>!^-^x<&a&^^.^^^^ 
9f)d amvm^ in ^ sedw-Qliair, pTec^*e«L>a^ iji^^tv^^* ^^^^ ^^^ 
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take her place in the pourrissoir, it struck me that the abominations 
of Egypt were not much more atrocious than the customs of 
Palermo ! But Battle was interrupted in his cogitations by the meek 
rejoinder of the serving-man. 

"The Si^ora Contessa would indeed be inexcusable, holy father," 
said he, " if she did not hapi)en to be a heretic. But being, as it 
were, ateady doomed to perdition, she was, perhajjs, aware that her 
punishment would be none the heavier for presuming to request the 
interment of her favourite 4og in the sepulture of the king of Tunis." 

" La sepoltura del auo cane ?" exclaimed the other four of us, in 
a state otutter consternation, which /alone was unable to express ! 

" English people are taxed as the greatest originals and humorists 
in the world," observed the duke of Wigmore, shrug^g his 
shoulders ; but when brought to proof, I have Known whimsies quite 
as preposterous executed byforeigiiers ! Witness yonder, the palace 
of the prince of Palagonia, furnished throughout, both house and 
gardens, with monsters — shepherds and shepherdesses with the heads 
of mules or horses, cowled capuchins with the bodies of tom-cats, 
double-headed damsels, or octoped oxen— whose noble ijroprietor 
used to tear his hair every time his princess presented him with a 
girl or boy, because it did not realize one of the monstrosities of his 
creation ! 

" The prince of Palagonia is, indeed, a Sicilian, exceUenza," inter- 
posed a footman, with a deprecatory obeisance ; " but the lady I have 
the honour to serve, and who makes an offering of one hundred ounces 
of gold to the church for the privilege of having her favourite dog 
immured in the catacombs of this convent, is an Englishwoman ! " 

"The Countess Brancaleone for a thousand!" cried both Sir 
Henry Bingley and Lord Hebberston. 

" Do me the favour to let me see this wonderful dog," said the 
duke of Wigmore, on learning from the servant that its remains were 
contained in the bourriche suspended from his arm. 

And in a moment, the man, who seemed to consider that the 
countrymen of his lady had peculiar claims on his respect, with a 
reverential hand that dealt far more tenderly than the horror- 
hardened capuchins with the limbs of the dead, gently undid the 
basket, and brought forth to view the stiffened remains of— my 
mother ! 

Dear public ! 1 was about to indulge in the inteqection extorted 

from Mrs. Butler by the sight of the JFalls of Niagara. But lest I 

be taxed by the reviewers, like that lady, with ending njy chapter 

like a German melodrama, by an oath and an attitude, I forbear. 

Yet do not, for want of interjections, denounce your Kattle as a 

heartless dog. The moment I beheld that piteous spectacle, my 

tears hurst lorth like the Phoenix engines on any house on fire that 

bears ^Aeir insurance-plate. Mypup]piW>d.m^Y£aa?^^t.t\ecame back 

into my soul, with all its Mial aaaoc\a\iona \ XLQt,\)^^^^^ ^fjs^^Vcjt 

^rer, bad I fully appreciated the mateT\is2l\.evi^eraR.^^ ^^^^xm^ss^X 

atterber name or ^uw), imgVi\, V ^"^ ^f^^m^^^St^^ 
f. By the combination ofTlo^eVT ^^* ^ ^^^^^ ^^^' 
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heart, and an impetuous temper, she might "betrav more men," 
after having utterly ruined the unfortunate three with whose names 
I have connected her own. But so long as I have a tongue or tail to 
wag in her honour, never will I forget the funeral nonourS' sh© 
attempted to purchase, at thrice her weight in gold, in memory of 
her beloved Muni ! 

Overcome by my feelings, I should have gone on roaring like 
Etna, from that day to this, but for some observations that fell from 
Lord Hebberston. 

" One might almost fancy," observed the duke of Wigmore, " from 
the plaintiyo^ess of his cries, that poor Rattle, accustomed to the 
use of a looimg-glass, was aware of the extraordinary resemblance 
between himself and yonder poor little animal." 

"They are certainly of the same breed," added my master, after a 
second survey of those sacred remains. 

" Why, you don't mean to say. cried the young viscount, " that 
you thiii Kattle is howling over the dead body of his * co-mate and 
brother in exile,' like Mark Antony over Caesar? Imjpayable ! A 
thousand to one more likely that the poor little beast is going mad. 
Hydrophobia is dreadfully about. The police have been throwing 
poisoned cakes for the last two days on the Marina ; and if Rattle, 
who is usually so lively, should show any symptoms of dulness or 
sullenness. for your own sake, my dear duke — for all our sakes — 
you must nave him destroyed." 

** Beatroved P' A fellow like Marco Tovale allowed to cumber the 
earth ; and Rattle, because, like Charles Kean, he took the part of 
his mother, condemned to an untimely death ! 

Need it be added that, by an instantaneous effort, I recovered my 
cheerfulness ; and that from the lively expression of my countenance 
any intelligent person would have decided, not that I had been left 
an orphan, but that I had lost my wife ! 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

When the duke signified, the following day, his intention of "flying 
off" to France to take counsel with the French lawyers and police 
concerning the best mode of dealing with the miscreant whose alias 
was Maurice Thibaut, in the course of an hour or two we were on 
board. In that land of plenty, provisions were readily laid in for so 
short a voyage ; albeit the Water Lily and Sunbeam saw fit to alter 
the course of their cruise, and sail in our company, that is, in the 
company of Lady Ellen Howarth, Rattle, and the dukft aaa^LdjAff.^L'ia^ 
of iVormanford ; for, as regards tXi'b Tsvo\iw^ ^1 '^<s«. ^^ss^?^ ^ ^^^'^'* 
Lady men was undisguiaediv t\ie ^cAa^V-axXsi ^^^'^V^l^^ 
and "bereaved duke," as weU ^ \\i^ c\>x\i-V^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
were Bteermg their course. x* ^x ^ cvxsr. ^5is?e5os.'' 

I resigned myself to theii oomv«a3 • ^5>«t^^ ^\x^^^^^ 
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society of English people at home.— vhere the envious emulation of 
human nature too often prompts tliem to vie with each other in being 
disagreeable, — beyond the intrenchments of exclnsivism, they are for 
from unpleasant. A perpetual ne exeat regno seems to prevent their 
inanity of fincgentleman-and-iadyism from accompanying them across 
the Channel. 

The Bingleys alone were still sufficiently Londonized to feel pro- 
voked at his grace's determination to return to Marseilles. Not ^ 
from grieving after the Levant. Not because tempted eastward by . 
classical reminiscences, or the aspect of the isles of Greece; but 
because their notion of foreign travel consisted in a progress from ,^ 
court to court. Presentation at the footstool of royalty being the ' 
hobby of their lives. Lady Bingley had already prepared her pink 
satin, jDot^^ d'Alengon, and diamond chatelaine, to outshine the lovely 
and gracious queen of Greece; or, after the example of recent 
fashionable tourists, to outblaze the mid-day sun of the Dardanelles 
and the charms of the sultanas ; who, cushioned at lazy length in 
the harem, with the thermometer at 68° in the shade, arc apt to 
welcome their noble visitors en chemise. 

To the Bmglcys, therefore, delighting as they did in the empty 
fussiness of grand chamberlains and ladies of honour, it was 
vexatious to find themselves among pe9i)ie sick to surfeiting of 
spangles and gold lace, and far more sensitive to the brilliancy of a 
glowmg sunset or the freshness of the evening breeze. But they 
were too completely in the minority to so much as propose the con- 
tinuance of their crown-and-sceptre hunt. Bon gre mat gre, the pink 
satin and point were ensconced anew in the imperials ; and the 
letters of introduction from Lord Tom Noddy and the Marchioness 
of Aldoboronti^hoschifomio replaced at the bottom of the writing- 
desk ; while, with drooping crests, they took their way towards a 
city whose highest constituted authorities consist in such very small 
deer as a sous pr6iet and consuls. 

Notwithstanding mjr love of change, I was sorrv to leave fair 
Sicily, with its poi)ulation of princes, and friars — " white, black, and 
grey, with all their trumpery," — a species which seems to fructify 
there as exuberantly as tne carob-trees. For though so fierce was 
the fervour of the atmosphere at Palermo, that the thickest critic 
going, interposed, by way of parasol, betwixt one and the sunshine. 
woulQ scarcely suffice for shade, the beauty of the vegetation and 
delicious slipsnodness of the habits of the land reconciled me to 
some excess of cdoric. Moreover, the city of many gardens had 
endeared itself as the scene of my first conversancy with that 
exquisite passion which, if too often it cause a man to feel like a dog, 
to a right-thinking dog renders this world a terrestrial paradise ! 

I have consulted my conscience severely, dear reader^ previous to 

admitting you into my confidence on this delicate subject. Aware 

t//ai Ilmve the highest warranty iox \ie\iaf \\ia W^ ^^xivXa^^xW^^^ 

my folly in order to minister a momeivt lo ^^\^<i eiTA^^^e^^^^.-^ 

fliat ibe united chivalry of our six ?^^«^^?^^^tt^^^;^^^^ 

mted moraUty oi the six great c\u\>s o? ^^^^. ^«^^^^^f V ^ 
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of the object of my attachment, wheth^ maid, wife, or \ndow; I 
have scarcely courage to plead guiltj to my scruples. Yet I own it 
is as difficult to me to betray to pubhcity the gentle weakness of her 
who first accelerated the throbbin^s of my lieart. as it would have 
been to maintain those pulsations in equable sobriety with A&ica 
stitring me in the face, Spain glowing to the leeward, and my 
beauteous Adelmina Eut no ! in deiiance of all example, Crock- 
ford's be mjr witness ! that sacred name shall never pass my lips save 
in the sanctity of private evocation ! 

' Take it for granted, then, dear public, that while the duke and 
duchess and Lad/ Ellen witnessed from the deck of the Firefly the 
gradual dissolution of the coast of SicDy into a mysterious haze of 
emerald, sapphire, amethyst, indefinite as the pictures of Turner or 
the soimets of some right honourable Sappho. I stood " amongst 
them, but not of them : " conscious that the brightest ioy of my 
life had departed— that the tree of knowledge had been pluck*d *' — 
that the surface of my destinies had received an indelible scar— that 
every knot we sailed conveyed me farther from the happy region 
where I was at one moment prepared to live and die. 

For " at one moment," on second thoughts, read " one moment." 
Iwill not pretend that iliy illusion was long-lived, but like the violet, 
even when withered, true passion has its fragrance ; and there is 
sweetness even in its elements in a love like mine. 

Luckily for me, it was not in my power, at the moment, to commit 
a Manners-like act of desperation, and propose elopement. For it 
would have been un^uestionablv acccptca, and more than one of us 
converted into a repining wretch for life. Whereas, by a timely act 
of separation, mv first love lives in mv memory, like the lost Pleiad, 
the brighter for her evanishment; and I have the pleasant certainty 
that not a weary moment tarnished our vivid day of joy. Tor 
passion may survive despair and anguish, sighs and tears. But a 
single yawn is as fatal to its constitution as the drop of hydrocyanic 
acid I once heard so Nero-ishly advocated by her grace the duchess 
of Wigmore. 

And so, as gentlemen are apt to say when they assume broad hems 
for the lost partners of their affections, "Peace be to her memonr !" 
I mean the memory of my Adelmina. I have never venturea to 
inquire concerning the indignation of the venerable Principe di Villa- 
dorata, on learning that she bad fallen a victim to the seductive arts 
of his forei^ guest, or what became of the tender pledges of our love. 
A lap-dog is happily exempt from the fate of the vestal ; and one or 
other of my progeny may live to grace the royal halls of Caserta : or 
perhaps enjoy a still more sublime preferment on the footstool of his 
Holiness the Pope. For since the union of Venus and Adonis never 
was perfect beauty so thoroughly conjoined as in the loves of Rattle 
and Adelmina ; and oui: dynasty ought to establish itself on the ruins 
of that of Can Grande. _ . , 

The duke of Normanford's ^t%\. ^xo\ecX. ^%& S>K!i^*^^ Wciss^ ^^s^ 
^embark at Barcelona, and in tWvt Vs^sraai ^^^^f^^^^- 
transient view of Spain. But t\ie «^^Vi^^*^ ^\ ^"^^S^^Ss. ^^ 
With It a sufficient fcut o£ tUc tqjxvDik \*^ WK^cara^^ ^^ 
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were too sliort, and little Lady Jane Howartli too young for so rough 
an expedition ; and, as my master was unwilling to give up liis pro- 
mised glimpse of the Pyrenees, it was settled that we should fend 
the duke at Barcelona ; and, while he hastened on to the Garonne, 
pursue (wind and weather permitting) our coastward voyage, touch- 
ing in sundry places to visit Narbonne, Montpeliier, and Wismes, 
previous to repairing to Marseilles, where the Firefly and its crew 
were to await tne return of his ^ace. 

Engrossed too much, of late, m my own love affairs to take heed of 
those of other people, I was a little surprised at the alacrity with 
which the noble yacnters adapted their movements to our change of 
place ; and, above all, at the assiduity with which the duke of Wig- 
more solicited the office of chaperon to a niece whom, previous to her 
marriage, he. was apt to find a charge. But during the four-and- 
twenty hours we spent in Barcelona, I had occasion to notice the 
competition between him of the Water Lily and him of the Sunbeam 
for tne honour of having his arm accepted by Lady Ellen in visiting 
the public monuments of the city. 1 saw that the gallant duke had 
completely forgotten he was a grandfather ; for it was pretty evident 
that, after eight months of conjugal enfranchisement, he found his 
widower's weeds sit far more uneasily than that gentle girl her 
mourning, as the most devoted of daughters. Nay, more : from the 
incessant flings hazarded by Lord Hebberston at "old beaux," 
" gouty Strephons." and " grey-haired Cupids," I had reason to be- 
lieve that he was tar from easy touching the result of his suit. 

Wise enough in her generation to know that, though advice may be 
asked in affairs of the neart, it is never taken, my mistress adopted 
the policy of the ^eat Talleyrand, by prudent non-intervention. 
B/Cmembering how mjurious an influence nad been exercised in her 
own affairs by those who wished her best, smd satisfied of the compe- 
tency of Lady Ellen's heart and head to decide for herself, she allowed 
a fair field for wooing both to Jamie and Robin Grey. The old man 
sighed, — ^the young man blustered. The widower whispered,— and 
Romeo swore ; — and considering the timid and feminine disposition 
of our Juliet, and the perfect incongruity between Lord Hebberston's 
character and her own, I entertained little doubt of his eventuaUy 
carrying off the prize. 

The rest of tne party evidently thought otherwise. With those 
better able than myself to compare the respective value of rent-rolls 
and precedence, the duke was decidedly the favourite. More espe- 
cially from his having assumed the tone of a penitent r(me^ awaitmg 
only the smiles and guidance of an angel to return to the paths of 
virtue. Eor first among the covetin^s and vanities of the sex is that 
of conversion ! To half the women m the world, the dearest of vic- 
tims is a proselyte, affording a twofold tribute to her heart and head. 

In my Sicilian expedition I indulged so largely in the weakness of 
hndscape-writing, and am growing so \mm\Afi\\\. \^x \5^^ ^^^V ^\sl- 
tJtling me to make my bow wow to the ^\]BQY\Qi 'm >^^ ^^-a.^^^^^^^^ ^ 
'oyal favourite, that I must be peimiUed to \i.^N^ m>Xx^W 

'^ful of sunsets and sunrises vroxtli^^^^^^^^^^''^^^^^^*^^^ 
•^ezwyson. 



THE EOYAL FAVOUKITE. 221 

Suffice it that, after an adieu in the Englisli fashion between my 
master and mistress, wherein a calm salute and formal hand>shaking: 
were allowed to interpret .the fondest emotions of the heart, we set 
sail for Cette, purposmg to sleep a night at Montpellier on our way 
to Nismes. 

Enchanted, even to satiety, by the fragrance and fertility of Sicily, 
I was unprepared to be struck by the vegetation of any other pro- 
vince. But a few days spent at sea suffice to endow any new coast 
with attraction ; and 1 must admit that the luscious fruits and musky 
flowers of the South 9f Erance more than vied with those of Palermo. 
The vendanges were in full activity ; and the golden grapes, which 
render proverbial the names of Erontignan and Xunel, lay neaped on 
every side, like ffolden ducats in Rothschild's counting-house, in the 
baskets and hods of the vintagers on their way to the wine-press, 
imparting additional charms to the sunny slopes of that balmy 
clime whose heaths and coppices are clothed with flowers that 
tax the utmost skill of the gardener in our own less favoured 
country. 

At Montpellier, what roses and what tuberoses ! In the gardens 
belonging to the Eaculte de Medecine, what marvels of horticulture ! 
The duke of Wigmore, on perceiving the passion for flowers evinced 
by Lady Ellen Howarth, hastened to make purchases for the orangerie 
at Wigmore Castle sufficient to freight a brig ; till Lord Hebbertson, 
— satisfied that the northern atmosphere of his family sea beaten by 
the Atlantic breezes, rendered impossible the naturalization of palms, 
or camphor trees, or Azorian jessamines, even though he should 
import a Proven9al gardener to do them justice, — was beginning to 
look as sullen as an impresario whose pnma donna is attacked by 
influenza. 

Having never chanced to hear of a fair one whose heart was won 
through the flues of a conservatory, I longed to whisper to his lord- 
ship that he was premature in his despair ; that qui quitte la partie, 
la perd ; that it was too soon to become negligent in the knotting of 
his neckerchief, or parting of his hair ; for I was a little interested 
in his favour, tnougn less oy reason of his virtues than of the vices of 
the duke of Wigmore. 

That a being so young, so innocent, or full of promise as Lady 
Ellen should fall to the share of one whose wary worldliness and 
thorough corruptness of nature placed as complete disproportion 
between them as between Comus and the Lad^, brought tears into 
my eyes. And I was half afraid ! Educated m retirement, under 
the care of a doating father. Lady Ellen Howarth was unversed as 
an infant in the deceptions of society. Her heart and mmd were so 
fresh as to be only too vividly susceptible to new impressions. All 
she saw delighted and amused her ; all that met her ear she was 
promi)t to believe ; and the duke so topped his part as an amiable 
and aimable man of the world, consdo\v& <^i\i^& ^'OT^Kt>^a»0*^^^^is^J^^ 
C0DSC10U3 of her excjeUence, tW\. 1 id\, Vj ^<^ ^saR»sa» ^y&s^ ^^^« 
account ., -^^^ 

S^^, ihe mask of virtue iaWV. a la^Y. "^^^^^"^^t^^SiV 
of self-sufficiency ; but I sweai 1 ^«ca TveN« tw^OT^^^ <^^^^^ 
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the reality of a man's pretensions on the moral score. A certain 
discrepancy between the sparkle of liis eye, or the still more expres* 
sivc plaits around the mouth, and the sentiments he is expressing, 
convict the impostor. 

I could not, nowevcr, expect that a simple girl of eighteen shonld 
possess the sagacious discernment of Eattle. Destiny be thanked, 
the course of events was preparing a stroke in her favour. 

After our visit to the Jardm Botanique, the beauty of a mild misty 
afternoon, that seemed as though Peace were enveloping the earth in 
an atmosphere of her own, induced our little party to return on foot 
to the hotel, through the Faubourg de Lozere. leaving the honours of 
our queer-looking char a banc exclusively t9 the Bingleys ; when, lo! 
the attention of the duchess and her sister-in-law was suddenly 
attracted bv the luxuriant shrubberies and parterres surrounding a 
small but elegant villa^ in the style of the bastides that abound in 
the environs of Mareeilles. 

Lady Ellen, more especially, was enthusiastic concerning the 
beauty of a clump of double-blossomed Arabian jessamines, a single 
bloom of which one sees stuck coquettishly over the ear amid tne 
smooth black tresses of a Chinese oeauty on the top of a tea-box ; 
and so eagerly did she express her wish for a close inspection of the 
flower she had hitherto seen only in pamtings, that a less gallant man 
than the duke of Wigmore (with whom she was walking, because 
Hebberston had sulked back alone to the hotel) would not have 
failed to inqure, as he did, of the laquais de place escorting the party, 
" to whom the villa belonged, and whether permission could be oo- 
tained to walk in the garden ? " 

"It belonged to one of the professors of the Ecole de Medecine, 
and was usually let to strangers; nay, it was to be let at that 
moment," was the reply of the laquais de place (a species of animal 
never known to plead ignorance on any subject whatsoever) ; and his 
grace, having offered his services to verify the intelligence, entered 
the gates for the purpose. 

He had not been absent ^^^ minutes, nor had the laquais de place, 
who remained in the interval in charge of the party, completed his 
extravagant oration in honour of the climate of MontpeUier, " which 
induced so many noble invalids to spend the winter there," (as he 
hoped might be the project of his auditors), when' my mistress inter- 
rupted him by inquiring of Lady Ellen whether she heard nothing ? 
adding, in reply to her sister-in-law's expressive smile, implying that 
it was difficult not to hear the intrusive tirade of their guide, "I fan- 
cied I heard a woman's cry ! I am sure I heard a scream." 

A moment afterwards the duke reappeared, looking flunried and 
awkward, and reproaching our attendant with having led us into 
error. 

" The house is 'not only inhabited," said he, " but I fear I have 

been guilty of an unpardonable indisweUoxi. iii ^wddftn ai^pearance 

produced sack emotion in one o£ two \tvdiea ^\iOTCL\lwKDL\x^^N:\a%^ 
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after tlie panic produced bv my intrusion, even the hope of affording 
pleasure to Laoy Ellen dia not embolden me to ask for a branch of 
theiessamine." 

Abashed by the reprimand he had received, the lafuais de place could 
not satisfy his self-love without inquiring of the hrst person we met, 
how long the villa had been let, and to whom ; and, though the bara- 
gouin of a dialect in which tne reply was couched was perfectly 
unintelligible to us, he took care to interpret it into the Tact that 
the new locataires were English, and had been only a few days in the 
place. 

Women have an intuitive sympathy with screams and screamers : 
particularly those who, like the duchess of Normanford, have been 
recent si)ectators of some fearful catastrophe ; and in the course of 
the evening, her private inquiries managed to ascertain that the villa 
of Monsieur le Docteur Piron was inhabited by a membre du parlenient 
Britanniquey named Vernon, and his dying wife ! 

" I had a presentiment that some object of extraordinaiy interest to 
^ us was connected with that house ! " cried the duchess ; and she was 
on the point of flying into Lady Ellen's room to communicate the 
intelligence, when she was stopped by the recollection of how large a 
portion of Vernon's history she was not at liberty to disclose to iier 
sister-iu-law ; more especially, considering the disgraceful share 
borne by the duke of Wigmore in the early portion of the adventure. 

" I was right then ! I certainly did hear a scream ! " was the secret 
resume of her commentaries. 

And, shocked by the idea that the sudden apparition of the man so 
hateful to poor Mrs. Veraopj might have produced the most fatal 
effect on one whose susceptibility had been so recently and powerfully 
described to her, she was unable to resist the impulses of her com- 
passionate heart, A few hasty lines, addressed to Yemon, acquainted 
tim with her arrival at Montpellier, and inquired, in the most kindly 
spirit, whether it were in any way in her power to serve or comfort 
him or his. 

But her messenger came back with the letter unopened. Impos- 
sible to get it dehvered to [the English eentleman. He was by the 
bedside of his wife, who had experienced a sudden change for the 
worse, and was in the utmost danger. 

I wonder whether the wistful expression of my face, as I sat 
looking up into that of the duchess wlien she received the messenger, 
had any influeuce upon her conduct ? Eor though she had already 
retired for the night, by taking leave of the rest of the party at the 
door of her apartment, she instantly ordered the char a banc, tied on 
her bonnet, and disappeared ! 

I perfectly understood her errand. All she had gathered from her 

husband of his respect and affection for poor Mary— all she had heard 

of that faUen and repentant woman's anguish at the fate of my poor 

little murdered Jem— and all that Christiaw cUmt^j ^>^%%<KdR.<L ^ 

mercy and /el/ow-fecling toward a co\xntt\-"^csvfi»si ^\!a.^\s^**^0^^ 

of youth in a foreign land, hurried, i^exW^/\\!i.VQ> "C^^ ^^x>?"^ 

fuddea apparition of the off ender wVioae ^efc^\i\v!^\^3S^^^\^ 

JjJie the overshadowine of a upas txee— \i«^^^^wcKcsi&^^2«s^ \ft^ 
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her steps to tlie villa, and offer the services of a sister to one ho- 
noured bv her liusband with a brother's love. 

How she prospered in her errand, I could only guess. For she did 
not return till morning: and it was only by the discussion that ensued 
betwoon the Bingleys, Lord Hebberston, and the duke, after receiving 
a note, requesting that they would " proceed without her to Nismes, 
and she would rejoin them with Lady Ellen at Marseilles in the course 
of a day or two," I ascertained that her overtures had not been 
rejected by George Vernon's tenacious pride. 

That her most obedient humble servants, the Bingleys, offered to 
wait her pleasure, as they would have done that of any other duchess, 
for an indefinite period, is a matter of course. But it was now 
becoming pretty well understood that, when once she troubled herself 
to form a resolution on any subject, my mistress was as firm as she j 
was gentle. Most probably, too, the duke of Wigmore, in his capacity j 
of dragon to our Hesperides, had considered it necessary to ascertain I 
the origin of the letter which had caused her midnight absence ; and i 
was eager to place a certain number of leagues between himself and j 
a victim, mere mention of whose name would suffice to forbid his 
banns of marriage with the daughter of the late duke of Normanford. i 
At all events, he made not the smallest objection to the proposition | 
of her grace; and the four malcontents proceeded, with drooping \ 
crests, on their expedition to Nispes, to saunter with pretended 
interest over the rums of the Maison Carrie and the amphitheatre. 

The moment our fellow-travellers had quitted the town, the duchess 
returned to the villa in the Eaubour^ ; and as she went on foot, and 
Lady Ellen was too proud of being intrusted in the interim with the 
care of her little niece to take heed of my proceedings, I stole after 
my mistress, and contrived to enter the villa unperceived, in the hope 
of beholding for the last time one of the fairest and most hapless 
creations of the Almighty hand, whom I had last beheld under 
auspices so different. 

But that I had been an ear-witness of the explanations given to the 
duchess, never, however, should 1 have recognized the luxurious and 
beautiful Mrs. Vernon, of Curzon Street, in that wasted, shadowy 
being ! Having made an effort to rise from her bed to do honour to 
the kindness of which she was the object, she was attired in a silk 
wrapper, plain as a religious habit, but of the deepest mourning— as 
became the unhappy creature whose chariot-wheels had mangled the 
body of her pauper brother. But no external show of grief or humi- 
liation could compare, in attestation of penitence, with the wan 
extenuation of her features, or the tender feel^leness of every glance 
and gesture ! 

Vernon — poor Vernon — scarcely less changed than herself, like 
herself attired in mourning, and with a tinge of white already percep- 
tible amid the rich brown curls of his finely-formed head, came forth 
to meet us on the lawn. 
"Better; yes, decidedly muc^i "betet \.oA%n J' ^^V^^ Va^^aawex 
to my mistress's inquiries : " and -yet, d^oc ^xi^caa^V^^^ '^^ ^\iswa& 
tbAt/tbough your presence heie \iaa \iewi ^>«»fc^^sffl^l^^^«^^^ 
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^longer delay your journey on her account. It is but natural she 
t should over-exert herself (as she is doing this morning) in compli- 
> ment ;to one whose act of grace towards us is felt only too deeply ; 
5 and the effort tends to shake the sands in a glass which, though I 
know to be expiring, I tender with such miser-like avarice, that, to 
r prolong that precious life but for a moment, I would renounce all the 
■world holds dear !" 

" If you really think the exertion caused by my presence injurious," 
replied my mistress, " I will not remain here another moment. God 
forbid I should produce evU, where my sole hope and desire is to do 
good!" 

" Nay, you cannot suppose that I wisli to deprive her of the com- 
fort of seeing you once again," cried Vernon, gently arresting the 
movement of the duchess to turn and quit the shrubbery. " Let her 
enjoy, at least, the solace of bidding you farewell!" continued he, 
. guiding her steps onward towards the house. 

i: " You have nothing to fear from my exciting or disturbing her !" 
► whispered* the duchess in a low voice, as if already influenced by the 
presence of the invalid. 

" 1 know it — I know it !" rejoined Vernon ; "you are everything 
^ that is good and generous and womanly. But I must not lose sight 
^ of considerations to which j[ou so nobly blind yourself. In the agita- 
tion of the crisis of last night, I maae no effort to restrain your 
. compassionate impulses. I thought, indeed, only of her. — I cared 
only for her. Believing her hours to be numbered, the \7eliare of the 
jj^. wliole world might have been at stake, and I should not Jiave heeded. 
But, now that Piron assures me she is out of immediate danger, I am 
¥ at leisure to see more clearly ; and must not encoura^ you, my dear 
{ duchess, to do that in Normanford's absence which I fear he would 
disapprove. You were deceived by the Montpellier people as to 
mine and Mary's position. We are not man and wife." 

A slight start betrayed the surprise of my mistress. But I rejoiced 
to leani from her answer, that sne had not swerved from her benevo- 
lent purposes. 
" I will not deny," said she, " that, had I known this at first, it 
r might have influenced my proceedings. But I rejoice that I did not 
t; know it ; for my short acquaintance with poor Mrs, Vernon, and all 
r I have heard from her lips, convince me that if one title to my regard 
■■ be wanting, others exist a hundredfold more important." 

" You are ridit, your generous heart has judged too truly !" cried 
Vernon. " Still, Algernon might secretly reproach me for having 
. profited too largely bv your warm-hearted rashness." 

"Judge him as truly as you say I have judged her .'" remonstrated 

the duchess. " My husband is superior to vulgar prejudice. But, 

since your heart and soul are thus bound up in this beloved being, 

why hesitate to accord her, even in this world, the only reparai ion 

i you can offer for a life of shame ? Why not give her your hand ? 

\. The clergyman, about to administer t\\e Wi yv\.^^ ^1 ^^^^-^^ ^'^j^s^ 

scarcely refuse to preface them by tlaatol^^^^^ci^!* ^, 

'because the mere propositioiv o^ sx3Hi\v ^ \}Kvsi%^^^^^'^ "^^^^ 
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anuouncement that her case is hopeless." replied Vernon. " Becauai 1 1 
it would be as a sentence of death ! Aware that nothing could haTt | : 
induced me to break my mother's heart by placing over my hous^ L 
liold one whom I dared not present to her as a daughter, it would be 
like telling mv poor Mary in express words : ' You are to die ! The 
grave reconciles all differences! No matter whether it^closeover 
my mistress or my wife ! ' No, no! I could not propose it to her! 
That which was once so coveted, would now oe an injury,--an 
insult!" . 

"Then leave the task to »/^/" pleaded the duchess, to whom, ial/ 
the course of her night-watch, Mrs, Vernon appeared to have openedv 
her heart. " I have courage to probe a wound for which I know that J 
healing is in my hand ! " 1 1 

"God forbid I should gainsay you!'* faltered Vernon, as thej!} 
entered the house, " You are too good, — too kind, — ^too like herself, . 
Jbr me to mistrust any proposition of yours. Say what you will for i: 
me ! Act as you will for me. But, in whatever arrangements are w 
made, be the welfare of my precious Mary our first object" I trust .( 
my mistress acceded to this proposal as unreservedly as myself. f 



CHAPTER XXX. 

EiiOM my knowledge of the duchess's habits and character, I 
foresaw in exactly what words she would place the alternative before 
the dying woman; that, pre-assured of poor Mary's disinterested 
resistance, she would say, " Do not refuse to the man you love, this 
last consolation. Entitle Mr. Vernon to watch over rour last hours; 
entitle him to honour your memory as that of his wedded wife." 

But 1 was not prepared for the stren^h and courage with which 
that delicate creature, to all appearance insubstantial and powerless 
as the morning mist, would calmly adhere to her refusal. 

"The egotism of human nature clings to us to the last!" mur- 
mured she, raising to her pale lips the hand that soug:ht her own, 
while gratefully acknowledging the generous interposition of her 
guest. " I am selfish enough to wish that he should resrret me,— 
regret me without drawback, without compunction. Vernon has 
abready spoken of me to his mother. AVhen I am gone, he will 
speak of me again. Let there be nothing to induce her to outrage 
the memory of the poor humbled creature who never attempted to 
make him forget what was due to her, or to those who had gone 
before them ! " 

"You do not know Lady Elizabeth!" cried the duchess, "the 
best, the i'indest of women." 
*'I know enough to iT^ink. oi \iei oiiV^ mWiViN^ ^tA ^^-^^x^iiee l" 
murnmred poor Mary. "May \ieT ?»ou \\Nft \.^ ^w«^vi\.vi ^\sfc\^- 
nhjcss of her old age. But tW\, \ia-5^Vii&&^ ^^^i^^ x^^w^^ ^^»s^^ss5 
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c blemish, were lie tempted, by tardy feelings of compassion, to give 
^ me his hand/' 

;V "No, no. Lady Elizabeth is all equity and justice, and mercy/* 

^ added my mistress, in a lower tone ; for in her conscience she couJd 

.4 not regard the measure she proposed as an act of mere justice on the 

'* part of tlie Vernons ; her memory concerning poor Mary's delinquen- 

J cies being painfully refreshed by her entreaty, when they were alone 

■ together the preceding night, that her guest would conceal from 

Vernon tlie arrival at MontpeUier of the duke of Wigmore, lest the 

^. discovery of his grace^s intrusion should irritate his feelings as it 

.had overpowered her own. "Lady Elizabeth is a Christian in the 

' highest sense of the word ; and will forgive, as she hopes to be 

forgiven." 

• "God bless her! Her pardon will be lightlv earned!" faltered 

" Mary, tears starting from her eyes. "But 1 will not further t^x her 

' forbearance. Let me die as I have lived, an outcast ! If Heaven 

^ accept the sacrifice at my hands, it may avail me in the wrath to 

S come!" 

" The contrition of such a heart as yours will avail you !" said my 
mistress, no longer endeavouring to repress her tears. "All you 
: have suffered will avail you." 

"Even as it availed the repentant Magdalen!" rejoined Mrs. 
: Vernon, with a feeble gesture of deprecation, to which the duchess 
responded in tones of the most persuasive endearment. 

* How kind you are, and how strange that I should venture to 

J accept your kindness ! But tliis world seems already receding 

, > from me ; and the one to which I am hastening admits not those 

^ distinctions which have placed between us a disproportion so irre- 

* concilable! While you, — your greatness enables you to overlook 

■-! my humble birth, as your goodness entities you to overlook my 

/ errors!" 

J. In a broken voice, the duchess entreated her, instead of indulging 
i in these self-accusations, to comply with the wishes of all who 
.; loved her, that a legitimate union snould re-establish her blighted 
. memory. 

"It is too late now/ Let me bear my cross!" was her firm 
: though faintly-urged reply. " Keserve this generous kindness for 
. him who survives me, and who will so soon be left alone ! Promise 
„ me that you will not lose sight of my poor George during the first 
7 moments of a bereavement which his friends will consider a release. 
f^ Promise me, — promise me ! He will want courage to return at once 
•;■ to Lady Elizabeth • and how sad would be his solitary wanderings ! 
•i^ Had the duke of Normanford been here, I should have appealed to 
■^ his friendship in behalf of one so sincerely attached to him.'* 
^^ "But he is here. In all things, our thoughts and wishes are the 
■^ same!" cried my mistress. Should any unusual claim occur 
■j upon the good offices of Mr. Vernon's friends, trust me^ miua 
*' and my husband's shall be devoted \^ \i\m,^ \i^ ^\k\si^<Bt^ ^s^a^ 
^^ own/' 

Yet once and again did the dac\ie&» eixAewiovst \ft ^'st^^^^a^R- ^ 
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that the best Icffacy she could bequeath for the solace of poor Temon 
\rns a death-bed marriage. 

"So near the verge of eternity^" replied Mary, in a hollow but 
solemn voice, " self-deception is aifficuft ; nor can I blind myself to 
the fact that such a marriage ^ould be an injury to his creaif,— an 
injury to his happiness. Hear the truth, and tlie whole truth ; for 
something in your face enables me to tell ymi all ! You know my 
story. You have heard of the terrible retribution prepared for me in 
the fate of my poor little brother. That terrible event enabled me 
to obtain tidings of my parents ; and at the moment, I fancied the 
only comfort that could attend me in this world was to see them 
agnm. I deceived invself! 1 was prepared for their revilings,— 
perhaps for their malediction. I was ready to humble myself at 
their feet. I was ready to sue for pardon. But when I found that, 
instead of rc^ardin^ me with horror, they thought my lot a hai^py one; 
that, insteacTof grieving for that murdered child, thev felt his death 
to be a release : that, so far from avoiding the sight of Vernon as the 
partner of my life and shame, they made him the object of exaction, 
intruding upon him without decencv or remorse : my life became a 
burthen to me! I saw him shrink under the annoyances I had 
imposed upon him. I saw him i-ecoil from the habits, the manners, 
the encroachments of my parents. I saw that he loathed them, 
that they had interposed a bamer of reserve betwixt him and me. 
And then it was I felt that 1 must die,— die to release him from 
the disgrace he had incurred,— die to restore him to the honours 
for which he was bom,— die to renew the affection of our happier 
hours.*' 

To all this, the duchess listened with looks of commiseration, but 
without the intense earnestness of sympathy pervading my breast. 
For she knew not, as I did, the nature of poor Mary's parentage! 
She coidd not picture to herself the coarse cupidity of Betsy Sims, 
or the misery that must have accrued to a high-bred man like Vernon 
from seeing the delicate arms of the woman he adored flung around 
the neck of a drunken and blaspheming cabman, 

"By coming abroad," faltered Mrs. Vernon, "I secured him 
against mortiGcations— the greatness of which I could estimate by 
the effort he made to conceal tiiem. They must never, dear lady, be 
renewed! Those from whom I have seen him turn away with 
scarcely concealed scorn and abhorrence, must not obtain a legal right 
to call liim their son." 

Poor Mary was right. But Vernon was, unhappily; also right, in 
his prediction that the exertions entailed on the invalid by her 
inverview with the duchess would prove fatally injurious. The 
distress of mind produced by recun-ence to the bitter results of a 
worldly position such as hers rendered infructuous the united skill of 
Montpefiier. Before night, she was speechless. Before morning, 
she was dead \ 

"Be comforted ! " cried Dr. Yvxat^/mT^V^^ \,Q^^^^^^l^^^>Mfisi\atLs 
«^ my weeping mistress. " A.s\tal\oii \i«& ;a.^^Otfsi^\.^^>Vi.\.^^\. -^^^^ 
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duced, the fatal event. The powers of life were exhausted. Under 
any circumstances, she could not have survived a week ! " 

True to her |({romise, the duchess devoted herself to assuage the 
deep, but manly, grief of the survivor— the widower, for a widower. 
Heaven knows, ne was, though his union with her who was gone was 
unconsecrated oy the benediction of the church. Under his sanction, 
she addressed to Lady Elizabeth Vernon an exact account of all that 
had occurred ; and was able to add the consolatory intelligence that 
her son had pledged himselfjjA|£passing a single month at Mont- 
pellier to witness the compl»9H^a monument he wished to erect 
over the nameless grave (^ty|Q3R>ject of his affections, to rejoin 
their family party at Marseftfes, and return with them to his native 
land. 

He could scarcely, indeed, withhold his concurrence from the plans 
suggested by her who had consoled the last moments of his unhappy 
Mary — had seen her wasted remains prepared for the grav(% and 
accompanied them to that tranquil home where the mercy of Grod 
becomes all in all ! 

I was curious to ascertain in what terms she would contrive to 
signify to the gay party at Marseilles the necessity for a separation. 
But women have a readier knack with their pen, on such occasions, 
than men, or lap-dogs ; and a very few worcfs sufficed to convey to 
tlie duke of Wigmore that she had lost all taste for his company, 
and he all chance of the hand of Lady Ellen Howarth. 

"I am just returned, my dear uncle," wrote the duchess, "from 
attending poor Mrs.Vemon to the grave. My mind is so distressed 
by the melancholy scenes I have lately witnessed, and Ellen is, like 
' myself, so deeply shocked by the hard fate of this lovely and amiable 
woman, that we should only be an incumbrance to your gay party. 
Will you, therefore, apprise our friends that we shall not reach Mar- 
seilles till after their departure ? I do not expect my husband for 
some days ; and, after his return, Mr. Vernon will probably join us 
,. for the remainder of our tour. By that time, you will have reached 
the Levant ! " 
Admiralty orders could scarcely have been more explicit; nor 
. could Admiralty orders have been more implicitlv obeyed. The duke 
t had as little inclination for an interview with \ ernon as Lady Ellen 
for a renewal of the assiduities of her ?«i-venerable admirer ; and 
. . though his grace probably pronounced in his haste that all laquais 
■\ de place were liars, and execrated the evil charm which had carried 
■^ them to the Jardin Botaniqite of Montpellier, so as to betray to the 
. , fair object of his wooing the existence of a victim of his profligacy 
i\ of which she might otherwise have lived and died in igjnorance, he 
:' retained his usual urbane equanimity while explaining to his 
<; eompagnom de voyage that the wmd was fair for the i)ardanelles. 
y"; It was a great comfort to us, when the "Semaphore de Marseilles.'* 
" announced the sailing of the <S^tf»6cam?L\\^TrtttcT L\l^— 'v>^r.''^"vc«^ 
*; remainingin harbour, pending the axrivwV ol stt sclgncuTxe ^^ ^^^ 
pafroa. For no advantage could rcsuU itovcv ^Ni'a ^x^ws.^^^^ss^ ^v ^ 
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stay at Montpellier. It was poor encouragement to the beari- 
broken Vernon to exert himself to orercome his ^ction, to per- 
ceive that two of the noblest and most virtuous of his countrywomeE 
could neither visit the grave of poor Mary nor cross the threshold of 
that fated villa, without tears ; and, though unheard by him^ the 
devout thankfulness of my amiable mistress, while imprintrag a 
mother's kiss on the fair brow of her lovely little girl, that tneir 
common lot had been cast in a station which secured them from evils 
to which even the fairest and best might, under the curse of 
poverty, fall a prev, he saw that nothing could be more heartfelt than 
her sympathy with one on whose giavestone the dates of her birth 
and death, alone, could be inscribed without accusation. 

It was a melancholy time for us. ^ The days were sadly shortened. 
And though autumn comes not, in that southern land, with the 

f[loomy face and yellow mantle which render the diminution of day- 
ight so fjrievous to all but fox-hunting men and whist-playing 
dowagers m our foggy island of the North, the flowers were be^rinning 
to bloom lan^idly. wearily, and as by an act of grace — how different 
from the vivid effulgence of their summer brightness ! Even among 
shrubberies of evergreens, the strain of the latest song bird has 
a plaintive note ; the decay of the year falling heavily, even where 
the bitterness of winter is unknown. 

And then, the letters from Bordeaux were far from inspiriting. 
The interview of the duke of Normanford with the fWe dHnstruction 
charged with the prosecution of Marco Tovale haa determined the 
postponement of nis trial, with the view of a still graver plea of 
indictment; and to ^ve time for the production of evidence con- 
cerning the abstraction of the diamonds, and the suspicious death 
of Lucy Mason in a household subjected to the authority of the 
delinquent, his trial was deferred till the winter assizes. 

My master proposed that we should pass the interval at Nice. • 
But his projects were undecided till he rejoined his family and 
consulted with poor Vernon ; his compassion for whose bereavement 
was by no means lessened by the prompt and noble sympathy of 
his wire. 

With all my penetration, however, I admit that I failed to dis- 
cover whether it required much self-goveniment on the part of Lady 
Ellen Howarth to reconcile herself to this sudden transition to the 
house of mourning from a brilliant party of pleasure ; or whether, 
though thankful to be released from the antiquated devotion of the 
duke of Wigmore, she was equally content to resign Lord Hebber- 
stou's rougher courtship: from ner words or deportment, impos- 
sible to ^uess whether ner entreaties to the duchess to remain at 
Moiitpellier, at least till the return of her brother, were the result of 
pique, or a girlish attempt to conceal her vexation and disap- 
pomtment. 
All I know is^ that when we did c^xvvV W^ «s5mk^ coU% ^"v "^^-^si- 
pellier, mthms could be mote sad ox sS^eu^ S^'^V^ ^^^S*™^ 
for the occasional attempts at paU\m% oi ^^^^^'^Ij^^l^^^^^ 
^hwent of her solitary word, ^' mamm^r ^^ ^ ^VX.^'^x^^x.^^^v^'^ 
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; the word "I" by the most fluent member of the Upper House, not 

an attempt at conversation would have enlivened the way; and 

*' it was owing, perhaps, to the overpowering effects of ennui upon my 

■ - temper, that, after the second attempt of the little lady to introduce 

,.', her fingers into my eyes as I lay in her mother's lap, I hazarded a 

slight snarl; which, but that at the moment she was as contem- 

* plative as Jaqucs, the duchess would certainly have resented ! Like 
all persons wnose minds have been startled by sudden and sinister 
vicissitudes, she was beginning to recoil with alarm from translation 
to new scenes. Even placed as she was on the pinnacle of human 
prosperity, who could say, after the death of Lucy and the duchess 
of Wigmore, what the morrow might bring forth ! 

Scarcely, however, had we passed the barrier of Marseilles, nay, 
even before we had passed it, what a change — what a defiance to 
gloomy thoughts or sad forebodings in every object, every sound, 
every countenance that met our eyes ! Every house, every public 

• edifice, was adorned with garlands of flowers ; and on entering the 
city, triumphal arches of evergreens, and flags and trophies on 
every side, attested some public celebration. The bells were ringing 
merrily ; and hark ! from the vessels of the port and answering 
batteries on shore, a royal salute, proclaiming the arrival of some 
illustrious guest ! The vessel bearing to France the young Duke 
and Duchess d'Aumale had just touched the shore. - • > 

" How fortunate that we bespoke rooms at the hotel ! " exclaimed 
Lady Ellen, almost appalled by the multitude of joyous sunbuyned 
faces turned towards the carriage, as, with much patience and more 
difficulty, we made our way at foot's pace through the crowd. 

" How careless of me not to have calculated," added the duchess, 
"that we should arrive here at the same moment with the royal 
bride and bridegroom ! But, for some days past, I have neither 
read a newspaper, nor taken heed of anything, but our family 
affairs." 

Sincerely did I thank my stars for her inadvertence. It was not to 
be expected that a little dog of my ears should resign itself to green 
and yellow melancholy because its betters were in the dumps ; and, 
having been of late considerably dispirited by the marked and in- 
creasing neglect of mv mistress, I am free to confess that I jumped 
for joy at the sound of the petards ; and in the excitement of the 
moment, barked a hearty bark of hurrah, when, as the royal carriage, 
drawn by an exulting multitude, made its appearance in a contrary 
direction to our own, loud cries rent th6 air of " Fivent le Due et la. 
JJachesse (TAimdU ! Vive le Prince de Joinville ! . Vive le Roi I " 

Despite my slenderncss and delicacy, an Irishman does not more 
delight in a row. A hearty huzza is, to me, music, the music which 
is the food of love; and the joyfulness of the liuge heart of a great 
multitude stirs up all the pulses of my own. One of the tlihigs that 
phases me best in Erance,'indee(l, istVvfeV\Nwi\V3 Ql'^^^^^^i^'Nt^^^j^ss^- 
stratious. Wldle John B ull seldom \aus\\^ otl xsv^at^ SJw^^s. <5i^^ i^^ ^ 
ur^^ii^^^' tie ITreneh are ready pximeai \.o e.^'^'^i^'e.xB^i^^^^'^^^^ 
public icte, no matter why or wkereioie. j 
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On the present occasi9n tliere was double motive for hilarity. A 
young and promising prince, who had fought bravely for his countiy, 
was bringing home a young and promising princess, of kindred blood, 
and bearing a striking resemblance to the ^arie Amelie so dear to 
them ; that excellent queen who, in adversity or prosperity, in ^outh 
or age, was never known to utter a word or commit an action of 
which the happiness of others was not the first object. 

And, above all, the match was to costthem nothing. They could afford 
to love and i)raise a prince whose popularity was to impose no tax 
upon tiie nation. The Due d'Aumaie was as rich as Rotnschild ; and 
among Frenchmen, on neprete qtHaux riches — meme son vivat ! They 
loved the son of Louis Pliiiippe all the' better for being the heir of 
the CJondes. 

The afternoon was far advanced when we took up our old quarters 
in the hotel ; and the moment it was dusk, what a blaze of illumina- 
tion streamed from every house. Notwithstanding the lateness of 
the season, so soft was the weatlier that every window was unclosed, 
and every head uncovered ; and though, for a moment, the two 
fair travellers seemed overpowered by the tumult, they soon reco- 
vered themselves to sympatliize in the general joy. Tlie recent visit 
of the king to England seemed to have reknit with firmer strength 
the bond of amity uniting the two nations. For, after all, the quar- 
rels of England and France are only those of two loving but vigorous 
comrades: ready to knock eacli other down with a right earnest 
blow, under the sense of aggression ; but equally prompt to shake 
hands and renew their play together the moment the squabble has 
been fought out. 

As the roval party wisely acceded to the loyal desires of the city of 
Marseilles, by appearing in state at the theatre, we were left in com- 
parative tranquillity after the cortege accompanying them had exe- 
cuted its functions: and my mistress and her sister-in-law were 
loitering over the dessert of a late dinner, when it was suddenly 
announced by the waiter that " un monsieur se presentait, for the 
honour of waiting on the duchess of Normanford." 

No time for the churlish Great-Eritainism of "not at liome !** No 
moment for deliberation. But there needed none. JSiy mistress 
was convinced that the "monsieur" was no other than her dear 
Algy, meditating a pleasant surprise; while Lady Ellen probably 
suspected that it might be Lord Hebberston driven back by.contrary 
winds, or poor Vernon, come in pursuit of those whose friendly aid 
was so essential in stanching his tears. 

" Madame, fai Vhonneur de vous offrir mes hommages / " afforded a 
strange disappointment to both, as the " monsieur " bowed his way 
into the room. But most of all to me; for Count Jules de Messignae. 
by whom the salutation was uttered, was the object of my especial 
aversion : first, as the master of Jasmin ; and, secondly, as the patron 
of Moustache. 
And now Jic exhibited a fhii^ \aI\g V<^ ^^ eC\%%x\.^\.. Kx«A Si^ 
geneval rejoicing he looked as hX^^"^ vxa ^w \xw^vixX.^^^\ ^-wi^^^^.^^^ 
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Kemble in the part of the. Stranger, never did human being assume 
80 rueful an aspect ! 

In the panic of the moment, the duchess hastily inquired \irhether 
" he brought news from Bordeaux ;" and on his looking as astonished 
as though she had inquired whether he had just alighted from 
Arcturus, Lady Ellen added a very audible inquiry concerning the 
Water Lily and Sunbeam, To both, he contented himself with (i 
simple negative ; and as it was impossible to add a further question 
of whether his banker had failed, or the cholera had reappeared in 
France, we were forced to wait his pleasure for the disclosure of 
his griefs. 

He did not keep us long in suspense. After less than half the 
allotment of inquiries conceminsr Petat de sa sante and that of all 
her friends and relations, which French politeness interposes into all 
possible meetings and greetings, the lion par excellence of the Jockey 
Club burst forth abruptly into "Ah, madume! vous me voyez au 
deset^r .'—You behold the most unfortunate of men ! " 

With a slight glance from her mourning attire to his suit of super- 
fine Saxon blue, the duchess humanely inquired what loss he liad 
sustained. 

"The most perfect dog on the face of the earth !" was his un- 
blushing reply : and on hearing, as I supposed, the upstart Moustache 
thus audaciously mis-described, I could have found it in my heart to 
yelp my sense of his |)resumptuous mendacity. 

My fortunes in life are in-evocably marred,*' added Count Jules. 
" by an occurrence which, to every human being besides myself, will 
probably afford matter for pleasantry. Your grace has, I presume, 
beheld the charming and interesting young princess, who this day set 
foot on the soil of France ?" 

"By a glimpse only," replied the duchess ; " but I was struck with 
her pleasing countenance, as confirmatory of all the good I heard of her 
at Palermo, where she was admitted to be worthy tne happy destinies 
in store for her. C^est tout dire !" 

The count responded to this courtly exposition by a profound sigh. 

" The greater lier royal highness's merits, the greater my misery !" 
said he. "Imagine, madam, if you can, my joy on finding that the 
interest of my family had been exercised in my behalf, to recall me 
from my humble diplomatic functions, and obtain for me a post of 
high honour in the household of the Duke and Duchess d'Aumale — 
a ^lace every way suited to me— a place to which I was every way 
suited! Words cannot express my joy, when admitted to my 
audience at the Tuileries, to receive the parting commands of their 
majesties to my royal master, whom I was to rejoin on his arrival at 
Marseilles." 

"And have you already forfeited your appointment ?" inquired the 
duchess, with good-natured interest. 

"I have done that which would lewdet \1 1^^ ^'?5s!SsiJs. V^ ^s^Vs^ 

retain," replied the desponding dicualier d'houneut. ^^X^^^ 

rcmUJy conceive that I clid not (vmt YaTO \rM3w«^^\^\^ -^^^^^^^ 
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tokens of afection and interest for her royal hi^chness from th& 
various members of her new family. Among other objects, hSlas ! one 
of her charming? sisters-in-law (having learned by a letter from tbe 
Prince de Joinville her desire to possess a King Charles de pun 
race) commissioned me with the care of a little creature of a breed 
rare even in England — unknown in France." 

*' Something, perhaps, resembling thisT^ interrupted the duches^ 
suddenly drawmg me forward from the cushion oi the sofa bebina 
her elbow, on which I had ensconced myself. 

But do not expect, dear reader, that 1 should attempt to render an 
account of the torrent of words in which the ecstasy of the enrap< 
tured man expended itself on beholding me ! 

Est il possible!" cried he, clasping his hands. "Can l—canl 
really be so fortunate as to have recovered my lost treasure— the 
treasure which my own eyes beheld slip overboard from the boat thia 
morning, as we were approaching the royal barque ! It must have 
swum ashore, — as strong and courageous as it is beautiful ! Bijou! 
Bijou ! " cried he, approaching? me on bended knees, and with adoring 
looks, as the recovered talisman of his future fortunes. 

But Battle stood firm, nor answered to the name of Bijou ; and 
the duchess was forced to explain to him as succinctly as comported 
with his excited frame of mmd, that the only bath in which 1 ever 
indulged was one of Windsor-soap and water ; and that, as to breast- 
ing the briny wave, I could as soon have swum in a basin of turtle ! 

Great, indeed, was his disappointment; almost as great* as his 
surprise that the little animal sold to a royal princess, as unique of 
its kind, should have its fellow upon the face of the earth. 

"Precisely the same form and shape!" faltered he; "precisely 
the same tdches de feu, — the same graceful ears, — the same agile 
movements, — ^the same pensive countenance ! " . . ! 

" Rattle is naturally of anything but a melancholy disposition," ^^ 
observed my mistress. "But I have been forced to correct him *| 
severely to-day, and shall perhaps be obliged to do so again, for | 
snapping at my little girl. Lap-dogs and children are bad com- ■ , 
panions for each other." U;* 

" Ah ! madame la duchesse, votts me rendez la vie ! " cried the count >^ 
de Messignac " I was afraid that this fetch of little Bijou might be 'J 
inappreciably dear to you. But if there be any sum of money, — any -^ 
equivalent, — any sacnfice that would purchase him from you, my j 
eternal gratitude would be added to the bargain. Her royal highness \ 
is stiU unaware of the loss she has sustained ; and, by yowr means, •": 
might be prevented from ever knowing it." 

No mediatized principality, or dismembered province, ever felt ". 
more sublimely indignant on finding itself carelessly appropriated to 
some new sceptre, by the despotism of a Congress, than I, at the ■. 
idea of being made a paratonnerre for the titorm about to explode ■ 
over the head of an awkward chevalier d' Konueur I ^^ ^ 

''Neither money nor any equivaieut >No^ii\:^>i^^W'j^^'^W 
ypJied the duchess, in a tone oi ^etexmm«X.xo^, n^^^^^^^^^^ 
^ai'i; up md lick ller hand. " :^ol itom^ct^ou^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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am not particularly fond of dogs. But this was the favourite of the 
poor dachess of Wigmore, Monsieur de Messignac ; and, since her 
death, I have kept it near me for her sake." 

" A most amiable feeling on the part of Madame la Duchesse / '* 
was the obsequious reply. "But since her only object, under such 
circumstances, must be to secure a happy home and kind mistress 
for the poor little creature, and since she admits that it is not to be 
trusted in company with her darling baby^ and, above all, since her 
royal highness is notorious for the affectionate gentleness of her 
disposition '* 

The diplomat naused. The duchess mused, and so did L at the 
staggering fact tnat her royal highness should need a cei-tificate of 
good temper, to entitle her to the proprietorship of poor Battle ! 
. "1 am so completely taken by surprise in idl this," said the 
duchess, much sooner than was warranted by the gravity of the 
matter in suspense, " that I scarcely know how to refuse, without 
ungraciousness, or to concede, without the appearance of incon- 
sistency." 

" Since the possession of the dog is a matter of such vital import- 
ance to the prospects of Monsieur de Messignac, and since you will 
certainly have to g:et rid of it when little Jane grows older and more 
venturesome, surely it were better to secure a kind mistress at 
once P " pleaded Lady Ellen, who had a spite at me, either from the 
memory of muslin dresses I had tumbled, or from my association in 
her mind with the name and presence of the duke of Wigmore, 
against whom she was beginning to entertain an antipathy. 

" Je ne sais comment vous refuser / " added the ducness, addressing 
the man who had never ceased to be an object of annoyance to 
me. But 1 will say no more ! Though a dog, I am not Dogberry 
enough to write myself down an unconsidered brute. It would be 
too painful to record the exact amount of time and eloquence which 
sufficed to decide my transfer from private to public lite. Notliing 
but my own eyes should have convinced me that those of the duchess 
would remain unnioistened by a tear as she bade adieu for ever to 
the partner of the happiest days of her life. 

I promise you, dear Public, that you need not tax me with the 
weakness of a whine as I quitted the presence of those so regardless 
of mv attachment. I concealed my grief like a man,— ay, like a 
man I Instead of indulging in the weakness of natural emotion, I 
played to admiration my part of exquisite dissembling ; fawned upon 
my new master with the readiness of a practised courtier, and pre- 
pared to show myself worthy the honours of a Royal Favourite, 
by an artful display of my charms, and the utmost subservience of 
docility. 

Though insulted and betrayed, I was not blind to the advantaores 
of niv worldly advancement. Singular as had beeu m^ rke iakfe^ 
this last and most unanticipailed ^\,wV^ ^l ^\wftsKvs^ -jist^NiaR.^ ^^^ 
long dormant ambition— T\iro>jf s,\.x^>N\i«rc^\iisc^^"s»*^*^^^'^ • Ir"' 
dog was henceforward entitled to Wit ^x^^^'eaa'^ ^\«^'«^'w.%e;^^tw-jw 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

No sooner installed as tlie minion of a princess than I lay me down 
with pensive soul and contemplative visage to meditate upon what 
the title-page of a fashionable pamphlet would call the Present State 
and Prospects of Rovalty. 

Undazzled by the brilliancy of my fortunes, I prepared myself to 
survey with firm and philosophic eye the fearful struggle insidiously 
in progress, in all quarters of the globe, between the thrones and 
peoples of the earth. 

But my public, whose appetite for the circumstantialities of life 
has been fostered into a vice by the over-zeal of such writers as 
Ealzac and Fenimore Cooper, who, like Gerard Douw, devote a day 
to paiuting a broomstick, — my public will doubtless require to be told 
at fuller length the particulars of my introduction into the marble 
halls of royalty ; and, though no one more thoroughly despises the 
slavish appetite of the vulgar for all and everything whereon is set 
the seal of crown or coronet, I own I can pardon the interests excited 
by the d^but of a new courtier, when such a courtier is Battle, and 
where the royalty is embodied in .the person of one of the fairest of 
the daughters of Italy, . 

And then a bride is, under any circumstances, an object of interest 
A bride must be old and ugly beyond permission, at whom people do 
not turn round to gaze ; and in the present instance she was not only 
young, lovely, and graceful, but recalled to mind the youth and graces 
of her royal mother-in-law, as the second rainbow in the sky exhibits 
the softer reflection of that arch of promise which sealed the covenant 
of peace. 

Let me stand excused, therefore, for the slight battement de caur _ 
which attacked me when conveyed by the chevalier dlionneur into the 
hands of the Neapolitan cameriere, by whom I was to be placed in 
the dressing-room of her royal highness to await her return from the 
theatre. 

^■' And what a dressing-room it was ! To do justice to the French, 
though they now and tnen give warning, or worse, to the sovereigns 
who do not suit their place, when sovereigns do suit it, no people 
better understand the honours due to the presence of royalty. Eng- 
land abounds in " stupid starers and in loud huzzas ; " and few run 1 
harder or further than John Bull to enable himself to say "he has 
seen the king or queen." But the French have a more delicate sense 
of the claims of regal nature. They choose their princes to be lodged 
and cared for not only better than themselves, but better than the 
princes of other 'countries. And, 0L\iONe \jii, \Jk ^^cosg of chivalry such 
as never anim&tea tlie dot-and-catry-cmB m"aiW\^^a?ca. ^l ^^ ^^a5«^ 
constitutional monarchy in the umveise ^^^ol^^^^^^^"^ T^^^vvJ^ 
fJ^raj^,^^ ftrin-s home a good md aw^cie^^.V^^^^'^^^'^^^^'^^^^'' 
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the honour of the nation is pledged to welcome her gallantly to its 
shores. 

The city of Marseilles, accordingly, had done itself credit in the 
exquisite arrangements of the bridsd chamber, wherein I found my- 
selr breathing? all the perfumes of Arabia, couched upon the richest 

Produce of the looms of Lyons to await the coming of my royal lady, 
'he apartment prepared for Marie de Medicis (and Mignon) still 
engages the interest and curiosity of all the visitors to the Louvre; 
and it would be a task worthy the " Pictorial Times " to illustrate the 
march of luxury in the great nation, by means of th^ thousand rich 
and costly superfluities — the charming nothings, the efegantisme arch- 
Htgant — which surrounded me on every side, while I attempted to 
modulate my philosophy to the " vain pomp and glory of the world," 
which is, after all, more appropriate to the spirit of a fallen cardinal 
than ?k parvenu lap-dog! 

Meanwhile, the satin on which I gazed was so brilliant in its 
sheen, the jewels so sparkling, the gilding so lustrous, the ivory so 
creamy, the mother-of-pearl so opaline, the crystal so transparent, 
under the radiance of the clusters of waxlights illuminating the right 
royal apartment,— that I could scarcely refrain from askmg myself 
what man that is born of woman, or woman that is loved of man, 
could have done to deserve that the vulgar common-places of cleans- 
incr, purifying, and attiring should be arrayed for her pleasure in a 
guise of such exquisite reQnement. 

No matter! The princess thus honoured was fated to be the 
mistress of Rattle ; and posterity will probably regard that distinc- 
tion as a sufficient certificate. 

And, as 1 said before, kings, and those of kingly race, have in the 
present century troubles ana difficulties to contend with, such as 
entitle them to extra compensation. If the honours first conceded 
to the first of a nation purported to be in guerdon of his labours in 
protecting the interests of the people,— in tlie field with his hand, — 
m the council with his head (a poor requital for sleepless hours 
and personal jeopardy !)— surely the salary of sovereignty ought to be 
raised, now that, instead of having to defend the throne against 
battering-rams, or javelins, or four-and-twenty i)ounders. it is beset 
by the far more perilous warfare of public opinion, — the sapping 
and mining of the press, — and all the manoeuvres, ambusc^es, 
and strategies perpetually hatching in the bureaux of European 
diplomacy. 

I vow to mercy that I never reflect seriously on the calling of 
kings, without feeling, with a shudder, that I would as soon have 
been born a turnspit. Talk of eating the bitter bread of bapishrReiii ? 
What bread so bitter as that which is conceded with a smiling face 
but grudging heart, by a nation that never gazes on the embroidered 
mantle oi royalty without a stinging thought of its starving millions 1 
It is not always pleasant to be a Koyal Favourite. But that place is 
at least easier than being the pensioner of the people ! 

Unspeakable was my comfort in kuoH«m%"&2sa\^^%^s^'i^\Si^^ 
Jjouia dVrleanSj Duke d*Auma\e, lo \i^ «vi\s^\a5^Yb^ ^& ^"^^^^^^s^^ 
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Street banker, and prosperous as Hudson I., "King of the BailwayB; 
and even had I believed his means of supporting mc to be depeiUKut 1 1 
oil the whims of those Chambers which make aU the more noitt I p 
because tliey cannot be discharged, my blue devils must have ■& 
vanished like vapours at sunrise, when Caroline of Salerno entered 11 
the room; beaming with that best of loveliness,— the sunshine |] 
reflected from the smiles of admiring thousands. 

I loved her in a moment. The coronal of intermingled coral and 
brilliants adorning her fine hair, looked like a kindly thought of her 
own Italian shore penetrating through the gorgeous prospects of her 
new destiny. 

Over her reception of Eattle, I must be permitted to imiss in 
silence. To write of royalty, or write of oneself, is at all fames a 
critical ordeal. One can never say enough of the former, or httk 
enough of the latter, to satisfy one's evil-wishers; and I confess! 
regard tete-a-tetes with royal highnesses in a light wholly confidential. 
Suffice it, therefore, dear public, that if, in spite of the compli- 
ments lavished upon me, I permitted myself for a single moment to 
be dissatisfied with the warmth of my reception, and sigh after the 
fonder caresses of my dear, dear Jem, I was not so unjust towards 
my gracious lady as to overlook the fact of her being engrossecL at 
that eventful epoch of her life, by an attachment which is either, nke 
the spectre in the " Castle of Otranto," too great for the tenement 
that snould contain it, or a mere mockery. 

"Jlfo» bel ami. Eattle, courage et patience/" said I to myself. 
" The day of the little dog has vet to dawn 1 " 

Even when, on our journey raris-ward, which consisted of a series 
of triumphs such as it is given only to women and princes to eiyoy, I 
found myself consigned to the carnage of the dume d'homieur, instead 
of the post to which I was entitled upon the knee of the Duchesse 
d'Aumale. I revenged imself by another fit of Mirabeauism, more 
sublime than the first. For there is nothing like a snubbed courtier 
towards the making of a bitter democrat. 

But, albeit resigned to find a young and devoted bridegroom pre- 
ferred to myself, I cannot assert that 1 accepted without a snarl 
certain ugly words occasionally discharged at mc by the young and 
devoted oridegroom's favourite brother, the Prince de Joinviile; 
perhaps because he saw in me an Englishman of a dog, or vice vertd. 

He was much to blame. / had never barked in the chorus of 
" llule Britannia." / had never yelped my opinion concerning the 
nnship-shapeness of all things maritime in la belle France. I had 
never exhioited rwriosity in my place in parliament concerning the 
naval resources of the rival kingdom ; or supplied information to the 
empty heads of junior lords of the Admiralty — so often " to be let 
unfurnished." I had given no offence. I had meditated no defence; 
but sought peace and ensued it. 

J^very time, therefore, that his royal highness favoured me with a 
touch of the heel of nis \iocvt, je mc suU promU de ^Tt«r cette 
M^e la. And 1 can promise \nm l\\^\.^v"a.\.\\e. ^^^"^\i'^\»^^\R.^j^5JisL*^^ 

nimority. Just let liun try \ 
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To my shame be it spoken, however, no sooner had I reached the 
PavUlon de Flore of the Tuileries, already inhabited by that charmiiii^ 
princess of his who came to us like some graceful bird of the tropics, 
accustomed to perch only on the waving foliage of the palmetto, than 
I abjured my sense of injurv — resolved to forget that I was a Great- 
British dog, and show myself an animal that had seen the world, et 
qui savait vivre. 

Tlie amenities of courtiership were already insensibly infusing their 
halm into my veins. It is a soothing thing to pass through lite, like 
Queen Elizabeth, between files of people on their knees. It is a 
soothing thing to be viva-ed from post to post, and know oneself 
entitled to be troublesome and disagreeable, without the chance of 
being told so to one's face ; and the moment it came to be perceived 
in the household and circulated among the vulgar, tliat I was 
becoming a favourite, nothing insolent, mischievous, or dirty, I 
might not' have done with impunity ! Take a single example. 

Antp noo, as Mrs. Lewson used to say, I have, like other mortals, 
my foot of clay. My poor tail is not exactly the feathery feature it 
ought to be, nor the hair so rich and flowing as the belle chevelure of 
!Madame de Grignan. The duchess of Wi^more. poor soul, used often 
to talk of sending for Willis to me ; and m Italy, where the sun does 
shine, I have been often put out of sorts by seeing portrayed in my 
shadow a certain anomalous termination to my shapely form which I 
felt almost ashamed to wag. I know my weak point, and can afford 
to be candid. 

And yet, dear public, I promise you I have heard this beaute de 
moins of mine pronounced to be a charme de plus! !More than once, 
"when the youn» duchess permitted herself to observe, that if I had 
a handsome tail I should be perfect, all present instantly proclaimed 
in cliorus that my tail was unexceptionable ! 

" Son altesse royale daignait sans doute plaisanter ? Mais c^etait 
ravissante de beaute qtte la queue de cette ckere petite bete I" 

And under- such circumstances, how could I do otherwise than 
bless the day which gazetted me into a royal household ! To find 
oneself grow suddenly infallible, is like acquiring a sixth sense ; and 
if a new-made pope could be compelled to frankness, I bet my little 
life that his sensations would be found exactly similar to those of 
Rattle ! Nor are the mere extrinsic triumphs of a position such as 
mine unworthy mention. One day, as I was enjoying my snug corner 
of the brilHant bridal equipage oi my duchess, on* our way from t lie 
Tuileries to Chantilly (famed for its black lace veils, make-believe 
races, and the dismantled palace of the Condes), as we were driving 
through the Champs Elysees to lunch at Neuilly on our way, the 
pressure of the throng, eager to stare at the little dog and his great 
lady, rendered it somewhat difficult for our coachman to force his way 
throuirh the heaving multitude. 

'^ Narguon^ les especes!" thought I, outfacing from the carciai^e.* 
window the Slthy faces presuming to ^m issscX^i.^ xsj^*^ \«s!&r.. 
Wlien lol asl gazed superciliously upon Wva allee x^s^x^l ^^"^^S 
bjr stalls, siiows, jugglers, and mountebaii^s,!^^^^'^^'^ 



240 tttfi EOYAL 7AV0USI12. 

nation on noticing at an ttliibition of dancing dogs, a beast of a 
poodle — yes — a dirty, red-^yed, scurvy beast ota poooier— endeaTour- 
ing to attract our notice by holding in bis mouth the Queen of 
Hearts, which he had extracted from a pack of cards as filthy as 
himself, on the approach of the carriage containing Madame la 
Duchesse d'Aumale. 

As he stood there, capering and grimacing on his hinder 
legs, a mere mockery of our noble species^ methought the 
countenance of the wretched creature was familiar to me. Nor 
was I mistaken. The ehien savant was no other than Moustache- 
fallen from his high estate, he was endeavouring^ like other broken- 
down Frenchmen, to turn his talens de societe to account. Poor 
beast! I was really sorry for him; and had we, at any moment of 
our lives, been fnends, would certainly have noticed him in his 
adversity. But, after whispering to myself something about the 
moral lesson of seeing prodigals and profligates put to tneir shifts, I 
plead guilty to having looked so fixedly out of tlie opposite window 
as to render impossible to the French poodle the slightest appeal to { 
my acquaintance: the sort of thing that Christians of the better * 
order, or rather oi the better orders, call a dead cut ! 

Talking of French poodles, by the way, I must needs confess that 
a predominating portion of the -favour bestowed upon me at Paris 
arose from the fact of my being English. Notwithstanding the 
national guianon subsisting and uneradicable between the two 
nations, prodigious is the instinctive Anglomania of the French. In 
all matters which the abuses of modem language connect with the 
word " gentlemanliness," more especially the turf and the stables, 
English taste is paramount. A well-dressed Englishman is as pro- 
verbial at Paris as an ill-dressed Englishwoman ; while, as regards 
horses and dogs, the wse dixit of a helper from Newmarket goes 
further than that of a French prince of the blood. 

Designated by the whole court as par excellence, " le petit Anglais 
d^ Maaame la Duchesse d^Aumdle" 1 obtained, therefore, a far larger 
share of public consideration than if I had been simply called a 
Carlin. I often regret the superfluous pains of nationd self- 
assumption taken by the English ; but for the jealousies engendered 
by which, the honour of being top-sawyers would be accorded to 
tnem all over the world. 

• I was much struck by this prejudice in our fav:our, when accompa- 
nying my lovely lady and royal sister-in-law on their round of shop- 
ping, preparatory to the ohbligato generosities of New Year's Bay. 
with few exceptions, the objects commended to our selection by way 
of Strennes were of English manufacture : English desks, English 
dressing-boxes, English albums, English keepsakes^ English china; 
some as professedly *^ Anglais" some as Bohemian, French, or 
Spanish. 

But I was still more struck, on noticing what very mediocre speci- 
meB3 of iiuman nature became c\Kieiv\. m^m^\^uw^\a^ ^^^ w^xl 
popular or fashionable, from l\ie m«e i«icX q.1 V^^Ti^^^j?, \»^\ji ^^^ 
mt^' njyself ! The set oi my coTaiiti ^^^^^ ^x^^^nJos^x. -^xsiw 



THE EOYAL FAVOUJRITB. 341 

were really detestable. Yet I swear that they were received at the 
Tuileries^ as though, one and all, what.the Cmnese denominate " jQxst 
chop." 

Never did I long more earnestly for parts of speech than for the 
purpose of arraigning certain of these impostors. Though I have 
Uyed long enough in the world to know that a man having a voice in 
parliament is entitled to exercise it elsewhere, prose he never so 
tediously, it provoked me beyond my natience to behold a jgreat and 
experienced statesnum like Louis Philippe lend his ears, u not his 
faith, to the hollow plausibility of a Sir ^amardiston Roper, merely 
because he was an "active member of parliament," or, m other 
words, a fluent busybody, ever 9n the look out for some public ques- 
tion to serve as a pedestal for his insignificance. But so it is, that a 
broomstick, with M.P. after its name, would be certain of a distin- 
guished reception at foreign courts. 

Amonx the minor impostors, those superannuated chipies, whom 
the ** Idler** would call "my fair and talented young mends, the 
right honourable the Ladies Semiton," passed for girls of wit and 
beauty about town. So at least I conclude. Eor, in addition to the 
most flattering public reception at court, thev belonged to our most 
private i}arties ; so that Lord Horsham and Charley Marston, not 
recognizing them, perhaps, in this juvenile character, as the pair of 
dowager damsels thev had avoided at Eome as junior only to the 
Coliseum, were actually beguiled into a flirtation ! 
Our household, in fact, was more open to these incursions of the 
^i- Picts and Scots than any other comprehended under the royal roof 
||v of the Tuileries, from the fact of Jules de Messignac's previous 
: ? attacheshiv in England, and the number of capital dinners he had 
« * eaten, ana of lawn-meets in which he had participated ; to be requited 
k in kind, somewhat more gratefully than the comforts enjoyed by the 
} *• I'aubourg St. Germain and Prencn princes, during the penod of emi- 
^ - gration. at the cost of Great British hospitality. 

No Englishman was ever beheld at the dinner- table of Charles X. 
Thev dined by dozens with us of the Pavilion de Elore ! 
The only bore entailed by the notice bestowed on my countrvmen 
. arose from the fact that Englishmen carry about with them, wnere- 
I ever they go, a certain mauvaise odeur of Windsor soap and politics. 
^ ; Every Enghshman, whether doomed to weigh out figs behmd a 
^ > grocer's counter, or to parade a blue riband on levee days with the 
grace of a clothes-horse, conceives himself bom a statesman ; and 
whether steaming across the Red Sea, or on the top of a mail-coach, 
, or looking over the lofty rampart of a white cravat at Almack's, or 
in a fast train, or while discussing a dish of Eranoatelle's si^me de 
volatile, fancies himself fulfilling his mission by converting con- 
versation into a parliamentary debate. " 
Like a forty-horse power wordmill, such fellows wear one dovm 
i with L*eland, corn-laws, or the Ote^u cWl'C&^^jsclx ^\s^*^aess. ^sissss^ 
• moieties, inspired as they are ixistiio^ ^»a\)cL\Xi'&T^'&^.^\'^^^ 
worthy only of the Stook Exchange, oi t\v^\yax^wsciL ci\ ^\«:t%«s.-t3?^^ 
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pester one, on the other hand, \vith quotations of the railway marked 
and slipslop discussions of the broad or narrow gauge. 

I enaured, however, with as few yawns as might be, their "pribbles 
and prabbles," and was rewarded for my forbearance when, one day 
towards the end of the carnival, after listening, without winking 
an eyelash, to a tirade from Lord Hardenbrass anent the greatness 
and glories of Louis Philippe, "the Napoleon of peace, the most 
active, far-sighted, vigilant, and liberal of modem sovereigns'* — "the 

fg that binds top:etlicr in unity the jarrins ingredients of the 
iropean pudding " (to which Exceptionatus Blank and Bx>domont 
Bragge kept nodding their assent from the opposite side of the table, 
like a tray of mandarins on the head of an image boy) — I heard the 
countess of Surcingle, who was newly arrived from Italy, inquire with 
eager interest of one of the cabinet ministers beside whom she was 
seated, whether "there was any chance of royal clemency for a certain I 
escaped forgai^ named Marco Tovale, convicted, she saw by the ' 
Journal des Debats, by the Cour d* Assises of Bourdeaux, of having 
assassinated at Home an English girl in the service of one of her in- • 
timate friends— the wretch having, since his conviction, made ample 
confession of the fact, as well as of an enormous robbery of jewels, ' 
concedment of which was the motive of his heinous act." 

For I felt as certain as the Garde desSceaux to whom she addressed j 
herself, that, however great the abhorrence of the French and then: 
kind-hearted king, of capital punishments, the crimes of Maurice 
Tlubaut would be requited as they deserved, and the fame of my poor 
Lucy and my ungrateful duchess fully re-established. 

But I was not prepared for the intelligence which that most 
garrulous of gossips, Cep, superadded to her ladyship's view of the 
case. 

" I am glad to ** id the Normanfords are released at last from the 
prosecution of that odious affair ! " said he. "I suppose we shall 
have them here in a day or two ? Ladv Elizabeth Vernon is already 
arrived at the Hotel de Bristol to meet her son, who has been touring 
with them in the South, and, by the way, is said to be paying attention 
to Lady Ellen Howarth." 

" A capital match for both of them ! " cried the good-natured Lord 
Surcingle. "I hope, with all my heart and soul, it may come to pass. 
Not but what, if Lady Ellen had smiled a little more kindly on my 
poor friend Wigmore (who seems to be growing younger than he 
knows what to make of)} it would have preventea all this idle gossip 
about him and Lady Binglev, which reacnes one with every mail from 
Malta, like a whiff of the plague." 

— Poor Mary!— 

Well, after all, I would rather have to write " poor Mary ! " thai' 
"poor Ellen!" 

J^ was but a few days before that the ^ssipping of Cep had equally 
served to apprise me of the cool, ealm, wi\. ^^d&d x^\isal ^ven to 1 
jnjr quondam master. Sir Bainaxdktoill^w,\l JjJ^^^^^^^^^ \ 
cbloaess of Jtesamel !_5ad it \)eeii po^^vc^B>>a.^'^*^ ^^x^^\^^ 
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subscribed to Cep instead of to the Morning Post, as tbe best manual 
going of fashionable intelligence. He seemed to have an electric 
telegraph perpetually at work for the transmission of matrimonial 
news ; and could I out have converted it to my own purposes, to 
obtain tidings of my lost Adelmina, happy dog should I have been ! 

As it was, the languor of feeling incidental on my separation from 
the object of my first and only love, was becoming alarming. I 
found myself gi*adually sinking into atrophy ; and had not the sight 
of a volume of fashionable memoirs on the table of Madame la 
Duchesse d'Aumale suddenly suggested authorship as the last 
resource of the ennuye, by this time I shoidd have barked my last ! 

So excitmg, however, is the vanity of every sentient entity, that 
the mere attempt at autobiography has proved invigorating as the 
cold-water cure. Since I put paw to paper, I have become another 
dog. The ennui emanating from the miasma of courts has ceased to 
paralyze my faculties : and if I could only hope that, while diverting 
my own weariness, I impose none upon my readers, methinks I 
should wag my tail off ! 

Encouragecf by reviewers, patronised by publishers, read by royalty, 
spelled by the people. I should eventually rise to the level of my 
vocation, and some day, perhaps, achieve a pamphlet on Ireland, 
pillaged from the table talk of my political friends ; or some nameless 
ch^ d'ceuvre. on the sixth edition of which the critics would throw 
vitrioL in order that the anonymous author might betray himself by 
a howl. 

Think seriously of it, dear public ! Think of what boarding-school 
advertisers would call my " peculiar advantages," as an pnsuspected 
confidante of the first personages of the day, four charming prin- 
cesses, all goodness and §n*ace ; besides a horae .^f intrigans doctri- 
naires, devotees, and mischief-makers of whati^ver denomination. 
I could tell you, if I thought proper, precisely what they think of 
Thiers's **Consulat et VEmjdre;*' and what I think of it myself, 
which is little enough, considering that I am but a puppy. I was 
present when poor Villemain delivered the last phrase of nis oracu- 
larity. Even rrincess Lieven talks without restraint in presence of 
Battle ; and Brougham and M0I6 dined together last week, within 
reach of my long ears. Guizot lays aside his sanctimonious mask ; 
and Madame de Castellane — ^but, for the present, I forbear ! ^ 

"Buy me, try me,7-read ere you decry me;" and I promise you, 
in compensation, a journal of royal sayings and doings, outshining 
those 01 Dangeau and Pepys by as much as the life of crowned heads 
has been rendered pleasanter by the intervention of railroads and 
st^am^yachts, enabling them to amuse themselves, and cultivate the 
acouaintance of their Order. 

Tout chemin mene a Rome, Not a sovereign worthy of his sceptre 
but finds his way to Paris. Not an enlightened prmce in 110X01^^^ 
but is on visiting terms witb t\iei "Kaiv^ ol ^'fc'^\^\ss^, VcaSs^^s^^^ 
reat at Lome, whether frora t\ie e^deoX, ^l ^'Kvt ^^^^^^^^J?^ 
uU and conscientious ess eidflyAtfe^m\V€\t %w^Tcsfi«s5^>^^^^ 
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they seen to grealer advantage than araid the affectionate cordiality' 
of a royal circle, which hangs ud its crown in the vestibule. 

lleleascd from the quickset nedge of courtly etiquette, as well as 
from the cares of sovereignty, even those most loved aud respected 
in their own empire, acquire new popularity by change of place. 

At all events, sucn a journal will establish on permanent grounds 
my literary reputation; and entitle me to present mjselfto the 
public, hereafter, as the editor of a "Rattle's Magazme," should 
princely caprice ever dethrone me from my present proud pre- 
eminence as a EoYAL Fayoubite. 



THE END. 
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